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PREFACE. 


A  Monsieur  Monsieur  Prosper  LecacM^ 
Boulevard  du  Boi,  cl  Versailles. 

D£AB  PROSPER, 

You  will  be  in  wonder  that  my 
manuscript  has  lain  so  long  unpiinted/and 
will  desire  to  hear  an  author's  story  of  an 
author's  griefs.  You  know  that  a  vivid 
hope  is  a  polished  spur,  and  that  with  me 
an  object  hoped  is  one  attempted.  I  pro- 
secuted my  work,  till,  in  the  full  maturity 
of  four  volumes.  Addle,  her  form  perfect 
in  sweetness,  and  her  life  holy  by  inno- 
o»)ce  and  misfortune,  was  completed. 
VOL.  I.  B  You 


-Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


u 
You  know  how  ardently  I  spoke  and  spe- 
culated, and  how,  to  make  my  story  inte- 
resting, and  tell  my  travels,  by  the  Loire, 
the  Seine,  and  the  Escaut,  I  paced  with 
you,  very  bright  in  my  imaginings,  and 
very  positive  in  my  conjectures.  I  could 
rage;  but,  ira  juror  brevis  est^  my  dear 
Prosper,  and  it  is  in  vain  to  ruge,  when 
there  are  none  to  heed.  It  is  among  pos- 
sible things  that  I  thought  my  work  a 
very  excellent  one,  and  fated  to  immor- 
tality ;  and  who  indeed,  by  looking  upon 
the  brow  of  an  infant,  shall  day  he  will  not 
be  a  Fielding  or  a  Sterne,  a  Cervantes  or 
Lesage,  I  pray  you,  my  dear  Prosper,  to 
say  nothing  of  this  my  con&ssioui  for  the 
very  virtue  of  friendship  is  to  disguise*  or 
nicely  palliate,  the  follies  <^  our  f|4eiids. 
But  the  very  aim  of  this  letter  is,  to  tell 
you  how  great  a  chance  it  is  that  not  on^ 
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o^my  visions  be  realized — not  one  of  my 
hopes  accomplished.  It  is  more  than  pos*- 
sible  that  I  be  not  like,  that  I  be  not  com- 
paraUe,  to  either  of  the  four  gentlemen 
mentioned  above ;  but  there  is  no  reason 
on  earth  why  I  should  not  be  fully  equal 
to  any  human  being  extant.  Those  of 
the  past  are  always  the  best;  a  vein  of 
equality  runs  through  existing  things. 
But  mark  me.  Prosper — ^you  know  it  was 
my  intention  to  address  myself  to  our 
English  ladies,  my  own  countrywomen, 
and  to  pray  them  to  take  Adde,  one  of 
the  fairest  of  their  countrywomen,  under 
their  protection ;  but,  mcJheur  a  VScrivain 
notweau!  our  English  ladies  have  aban- 
doned their  owp,  and  ranged  themselves, 
pour  aimi  dire,  where  they  hear  not  Eng- 
lish^  see  Dot  English,  serve  not  English* 
The  Edgeworths,  the  Opies,  the  Porters, 
B  SS  and 
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and  the  Owensons,  are  forsaken  by  them, 
and  a  surly  yet  hidden  sorcerer  has  breath- 
ed a  blight  upon  them,  and  they  are  fallen 
into  his  snare.  Every  wind  has  taken  his 
tainting,  and  now  blows  to  his  profit,  or 
changing  from  the  quarter  in  which  it  had 
slightly  set,  cowers  to  his  bidding,  and 
comes  full  and  fiercely  firom  the  north. 
But  this  were  nothing,  if  the  ladies  were 
not  like  the  needle,  ever  pointing  in  that 
direction.  But  they  are  lapsed !  a  power 
stronger  than  themselves  seems  to  compel 
them ;  and  for  me,  who  am  nothing  north 
by  feeling  or  by  habit,  there  is  no  hope. 
For  Ad^le  too,  there  is  no  hope — not  eveifi 
a  magazine  hope ;  for  no  magazine  is  ther^ 
which  does  not  lift  its  sail  to  the  ventus 
aquiUmalis.  And  more,  my  dear  Pros- 
per! This  sad  sorcerer  has  many  imps 
girt  with  his  power,  and  congregate  with 
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himself,  so  that  his  attacks  against  any 
who  oppose  him,  are  many  and  very' 
strong,  and,  withal,  so  rapid,  that  a  breath- 
ing space  is  barely  sufficient  for  a  last 
sigh.  If  I  could  fight  him,  I  would  fight 
him ;  but  he  is  hidden,  and  is,  as  I  have 
said,  incorporate  with  many:  if  I  could 
beard  him,  I  would  beard  him,  but  it  is 
guessed  he  is  seated  high,  and  you  know 
I  have  not  growth  to  reach  far:  if  I  could 
overthrow  him,  I  would  overthrow  him, 
but  it  is  said  his  seat  will  not  be  cast 
down,  for  it  is  weighty,  and  will  not  bum, 
for  it  is  stone.  Occidit,  occidit  spes  omnis 
€t  fortuna  nostri  nominis.  Yes !  I  am 
without  hope,  for  1  hate  lost  all  means  of 
vindicating  Addle,  or  of  revenging  her : 
she  has  virtues  which  should  be  known, 
yet  an  opponent  whom  I  cannot  reach ; 
80  that  my  life  is  imbittered  by  her  wrongs 
B  3  and 
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and  mine  own  spleen,  and,  je  suis  maU 
heureux !  Prosper— ;^'fi  suis  malheiureux ! 
Before  I  say  adieu,  I  must  thank  you 
for  the  prefatory  lines  which  you  have 
furnished  to  each  chapter.  I  have  the  best 
reason  to  be  pleased  with  them ;  they  are 
cheery  and  gentle,  and  if  they  were  any 
where  else,  might  win  a  smile  from  fair 
face.  I  have  shewn  them  to  some  of  my 
college  friiends,  and  they  think  well  of 
them.  Make  the  best  of  your  translation 
of  Ad^e,  and  teach  les  dames  Franpaises 
to  foster  that  daughter  of  England,  whom 
the  ladies  of  England,  held  no  doubt  by 
the  sorcerer,  will  have  neglected. 

Yours,  ever  and  ever, 

R 

Dec.  Ist,  1823. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Jies  €$t  notip9rva^  yet  before 

Wbate'er  is  most  important's  reai'd; 
Sgeptre,  or  sword,  or  croix  d*or,. 

Some  sign,  loved,  reFcrenced,  or  feared : 
No  iastrameat  strikes  full  at  once 

loto  the  depth  and  heart  of  tube. 
Bat  with  a  flourish  doth  anoounce 

What  notes  may  be  expected  soon: 
And  thui,  while  deeper  music  dingers, 
I  do  but  exercise  my  fingers. 
Nout  verroTis  /  Prosper  LecachL 

-A.S  I  have  now  before  me  some  two  or 
three  months  of  summer,  and  am  infinite- 
ly Hinged  to  make  that  known  which  has 
been  concealed  too  long,  I  am  but  held 
B  4  in 
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in  delay  by  the  difficulty  of  choosing. 
Two  ways  of  exercising  wit^  learning,  and 
judgment^  are  before  me.    I  might  turn 
to  an  epic  poem — ^I  might  look  over  some 
very  extraordinary  and  singularly  inter- 
esting papers  which  are  come  down  to  me. 
Now  two  or  three  months  would  not  for- 
merly have  sufficed  for  the  writing  of  an 
epic:  but»  at  present^  epics  decline  much 
of  their  laboriousness,  without  losing  any 
of  their  interest.     I  think  I  might  write 
an  interesting  and  unlaboured  epic  in  three 
months.    However,  as  I  prefer  truth  to 
falsehood,  and  have  perhaps  as  much  judg^ 
ment  as  imagination,  I  will  forego  the 
poem,  and  look  over  my  papers.     The 
power  of  fancy,  it  may  be  thought,  can  be 
little  necessary  to  the  revision  of  things 
written.     It  may  not.    But  where  fancy 
is,  it  will  not  slip  aside,  because  its  pre- 
sence may  not  be  necessary.    One  power 
mingles  with  and  confuses  the  other;  and 
sometimes  produces  so  great  a  richness  by 
the  confusion,  as  to  make  it  difficult  to 

distinguish 
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distinguish  fiincy  from  learnings  or  judg- 
ment from  fancy.  Thus,  though  I  have 
cmly  two  or  three  months,  and  do  not 
choose  to  write  an  epic,  I  may  develop 
all  my  powers,  though  they  should  be  very 
great  powers,  upon  the  revision  of  my 
papers. 

It  is  very  well  known  that  Kent  is  the 
doorway  of  England,  and  that  that  door- 
way is  built  up  of  chalky  cliffs.  I  speak 
not,  of  course,  of  the  part  adjoining  Lon- 
don ;  that  part  is  as  the  fosse  of  a  fair  city, 
dank,  and  not  to  be  endured  by  a  lover  of 
free  air  and  wide  view.  I  speak  of  that 
part  which  ribs  the  sea;  which  frowns 
upon  the  sea,  though  in  alliance  with  it; 
which  frowns  upon  France,  though  in  al- 
liance with  her ;  which  fix)wns  upon  what- 
soever it  rears  above,  and  yet,  when  gained, 
is  like  the  genius  of  the  isle,  something 
changeful  and  capricious,  but  fair  and  ad- 
mirable. At  a  few  miles  west  of  Dover, 
there  are  two  stages  of  cliffs;  the  first 
stage  remains  high  above  the  sea;  but  the 
B  5  second. 
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second,  takitig  a  semieireular  sweep/ and 
rising  high  above  the  first,  teares  it  as  a 
rich  and  beautiful  valley,  marked  by  deep- 
er glens,  by  villages,  by  small  groves, 
small  towns,  so  widening,  but  d3ring  west- 
ward into  the  plains  and  hills  of  Sus- 
sex. For  the  space  of  five  or  six  miles  it 
is  a  kind  c(  plain,  sut]ject  always  to  the 
variations  I  have  mentioned,  which  seems 
divided  and  sheltered  from  England  by 
the  ncnthem  boundary,  or  stage  of  dfiff  by 
which  it  is  darned :  nor  b^s  it  much  to 
do>  in  soil,  or  dimate,  with  the  twrene  be- 
yond. The  soil  is  better,  and  I  am  deter- 
mined to  maintain  that  the  climate  is  nK>re 
genial.  It  is  the  finest  part  of  the  island, 
and  its  neighbourhood  is  the  most  illus- 
trated by  great  events;  fiwr  here  it  was 
that  the  island  was  striven  for  by  Gauls 
and  Romans.  Near  the  centre  of  this  in- 
terrupted plain,  upon  the  brow  of  a  glen 
which  runs  to  the  sea,  is  the  church  of 
Cheriton;  it  stands  almost  alone;  for  the 
village  of  the  same  name,  as  if  in  respect, 

not 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


mt  otAy  to  its  sanctity,  bttt  to  tiie  beimilrf 
c^its  situation,  is  removed  to  h  little  di^ 
tance  northward.  The  glen  tipcm  the 
brow  of  which  the  church  stands  is  most 
chosen  as  the  situation  of  one  house,  or  of 
two  houses;  and  accordingly,  in  front  of 
the  diurch,  upon  die  side  of  the  opposing 
acclivity,  is  a  house,  or  was  one,  in  the 
days  of  queen  Anne:  I  choose  to  call  it 
Cheriton  House,  or  manor.  Again,  on 
the  right  of  the  church,  almost  touching 
the  mall  of  the  churdijrard,  and,  as  it  were, 
in  &ce  of  the  manor,  I  believe  to  be,  or  to 
have  been,  the  parsonage.  The  manor 
was  a  little  the  largest,  yet  the  two  houses 
were  much  of  the  same  fashion  of  build- 
ing: they  were  large  in-and-out  structurei^ 
of  the  time  of  Elizabeth,  With  enormous 
porches,  and  balcony-bowed  windows^ 
Without  intending  wrong  to  any  present 
lords  of  mianbrs,  I  will  say,  that  in  the 
days.of  Anne,  the  Bichboroughs  w«rethe 
IcM-ds  here:  yet  for  some  ages  the  msnot 
had  b&en  abandoned,  or  yielded  to  the 
B  6  diiiposal 
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dl^poffiil  of  the  vic^r  of  Cheriton;  and  now, 
at  the  time  of  which  I  am  writing,  it  was 
hdd  at  his  disposition.   . 

People  of  discernment  would  have  vroa^ 
dered  that  Greorge  Trellis,  the  present  vi- 
car, should  content  himself  with  so  undis- 
tinguished a  spot  as  was  Cheriton ;  but, 
fortunately,  the  vicar  was  not  trouUed  by 
people  of  discernment  I  do  not  know 
that  I  shall  describe  the  vicar;  he  will 
have  to  do  in  these  first  peiipds  of  our 
memoirs,  and  we  shall  know  him  by  his 
doings.  But  if  one  may  speak  of  looks^ 
and  little  flourishes  of  exterior  appearance, 
it  was  really  strange,  it  must  be  acknow- 
ledged, that  a  man  so  favoured  as  the  vi- 
car, should  have  passed  so  much  of  his  life 
in  so  quiet,  so  very  obscure  a  situation  : 
he  had  an  air  which  never  failed  to  im- 
press, and  a  vivacity  which  seldom  failed 
to  enliven :  his  look  and  his  manner  were 
in  the  highest  degree  courtly,  but  pecu- 
liarly his  own;  for  address  and  air  may  be 
courtly,  and  yet  common.  Perhaps  there 
•    .  were 
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were  moments  when  he  was  a  little  elabo- 
rate; but  these  weiie  when  he  happened 
to  be  in  very  high,  ton :  perhaps  to  avoid 
these  moments,  he  avowed  society;  or  it 
may  be  for  he  avoided  society,  that  these 
moments  were  thus  marked.  It  is  certain, 
however,  that  here  he  was  in  Cheriton, 
removed  from  most  about  him  by  educa- 
tion and  demeanour,  yet  attached  to  all 
about  him  by  the  ties  of  friendly  and  fa- 
therly offices. 

For  the  matter  of  earthly  comfort,  the 
vicar :  had  enough ;  and  though  it  would 
not  do  for  most  men  to  be  satisfied  with  a 
house  looking  upon  the  sea,  with  an  el- 
dedy  man,  an  elderly  woman,  and  an  el- 
derly pad  pony,  for  domestics  and  compa- 
nions, yet  as  Heaven  and  his  patron  had 
given  to  the  vicar  but  these,  irf  these  he 
i^et  about  making  the  most  he  could,  and 
with  these,  acting  in  his  little  sphere,  he 
did  much.  Bedolent  with  country  air, 
and  health,  and  with  content,  his  eyes 
&lK>ne  with  joyous  thankfulness,  and  he 

walked 
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walked  his  round,  a  parent,  in  wbose  wiiy 
love  and  honour  strove  to  throw  their  fidr- 
est  and  purest  tributes.       '    • 

Now  we  touch  the  cream  of  our  me- 
m(xrs.  In  the  house  opposite  to  the  vi- 
carage— call  it  Cheriton  House,  or  Chen- 
ton  Manor — ^was  a  very  extraonlinitfy 
neighbour ;  I  say  an  extraordinary  neigh- 
bour, for  it  was  altogether  in  die  power  of 
the  vicar  to  admit  or  to  eject  a  tenant  to 
that  house — and  the  vicar  was  a  little  fai^ 
tidious;  and  yet  I  do  not  know  that  the 
dioice  of  the  vicar  had  been  consulted  in 
the  admission  of  his  present  ndghbour; 
yet  I  do  think  that  his  concurrence  would 
not  have  been  refused.  It  seemed  that 
his  neighbour  had  dropped  from  some 
brighter  dimate  or  better  world  than  ouns^ 
by  commission  to  shew  us  how  pure  and 
exquisite  are  the  graces  of  Inighter  cli- 
mates and  better  worlds.  Sudden  had 
been  her  appearance,  and  very  lovely  she 
wasr;  and  as  there  were  ffew  people  of  dis- 
cernment at  Cheriton,  no  trace  of  the  star 
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to  which  site  liad  appertamed,  or  tti%ht 
yet  apperUnn,  had  heexi  remarked.  Some 
fishermen,  or  rather  some  wives  of  fisher- 
men (feir  the  m^ni  mended  their  nets  upon 
the  shore,  while  the  women  sat  near  and 
talked),  had  surmised  that  she  was  a  fi). 
reigner.  One  of  them,  livrho  had  fbrmerlj 
visited  Spain  in  a  trading  vessel,  had  de- 
dared  her  to  he  Spanish,  while  another, 
who,  with  her  husband,  had  heen  prisoner 
in  France,  declared,  that  though  this 
stranger  spoke  English  as  well  as  she 
could,  yet  that  she  was  French-^tbat  her 
domestics  were  French,  and  that  her  con- 
versation with  all  but  the  vicar  was  car- 
ried on  in  French.  It  was,  however,  on 
an  hands  decided,  that  she  was  very  high, 
very  beautiful,  and  whether  French  or 
Spanish,  worthy  to  be  accounted  English. 
Mystery  is  not  the  sphere  for  woman. 
Madame  Ad^e  was  at  Chiton  under 
dreomstahces  of  great  mystery ;  and  yet 
I  know  not  why  that  should  be  said':  she 
was  a  stranger,  and  her  name  was  fweign, 
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and  her  dcmiestics  were  French.  There 
are  some  in  whose  looks  one  confides,  and 
is.  deceived ;  while  there  are  others  so  cer- 
tainly good,  as  well  as  irresistibly  fair,  that 
one  cannot  be  deceived  in  them.  So  with 
Ad^e ;  she  was  one  of  these.  One  should 
not  call  her  a  recluse :  she  had  mountain- 
range,  and  she  did  not  hide  herself:  she 
had  Cheriton  House,  with— and  he  ab- 
sorbed all  interest  and  seemed  to  be  her 
very  life — an  infant  son.  There,  at  Che- 
riton, was  she  seen,  attended  by  her  ma- 
tron and  her  domestic,  and  in  all  coun- 
selled and  guided  by  the  vicar. 

It  was  strange  again — she  was  Roman 
Catholic :  yet  was  her  child  taught  to  pray 
by  the  vicar.  It  was  evidently  an  obliga- 
tion, rather  than  a  desire  on  the  part  of 
the  mother,  to  bring  up  her  son  to  the 
principles  and  doctrines  of  the  English 
church;  for,  by  a  look  from  the  vicar, 
when  he  was  about  to  teach  the  child  some 
simple  elementary  question,  was  the  mo- 
ther warned  to  leave  the  room.    This,  to 
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one  sincere  in  her  faith,  was  but  the  be- 
ginning of  more  than  mortification— -of  a 
deep  and  stinging  grief.  I  am  glad  to  say 
that  I  shall  have  but  little  to  do  with 
.these  matters,  and  but  hint  them  here, 
that  all  which  I  know  of  Ad^le  and  her 
perplexities,  may  be  known  to  others,  and 
that  the  full  interest  of  her  situation,  if 
not  here  felt,  niay  at  least  be  indicated. 

At  the  moment  of  the  opening  of  my 
memoirs,  the  vicar  has  received  a  message 
from  Cheriton  Manor,  praying  his  presence 
there,  for  the  purpose  of  an  introduction 
to  a  friend  of  the  &ir  mistress  of  the  ma* 
nor.  The  vicar  has  received  this  message^ 
and  all  the  household  of  the  vicar,  with 
the  exception  of  the  pad  pony,  is  put  in 
requisition.  The  vicar  had  never  been  so 
happy,  and  never  so  important  as  since  the 
residence  of  Ad^le  at  Cheriton  House. 
This  residence  had  been  productive  of  cost 
to  the  vicar,  in  the  matter  of  powder,  of 
.new  cassocks,  and  indeed  in  the  matter  of 
general  exhibition.    He  is  now  at  the  top 
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of  his  pdished  oak  stairease,  adliBg  upon 
his  servant  Julius :  the  father  of  this  mao^ 
a  schoolmaster,  had  heard  of  one  Julius 
Cflesar,  and  so  given  the  name  of  Julius  to 
his^  son.  The  vicar  dwelt  hard  upon  the 
title,  and  seldom,  when  he  was  in  vein^ 
onutted  all  tiie  matter  of  jest  with  wlucdi 
ita  amplication  coold  Aimish  him.  Some- 
times he  contracted  it  into  July;  and 
sometimes,  when  his  squkre  happened  to 
beyeiy  hlack  (lyhidiy  by  the  bye^  hi^ypen- 
ed  very  o£ten),  be  wouM  caH  him  Juliet 
The  viear  is  at  the  tqp  of  die  stairs,  and 
calling  for  bis  bands  and  his  Canierbury 
breeches.  But  these  Debby  cannot  frnd^ 
nor  can  she  find  Jufius;  so  whipping  up 
the  shirt,  silk  stodkings,  and  higb-heeled 
pujBops  of  the  vicar,  she  mounts  with  tibese. 

"MOTsetfuriaP  cried  the vicwr;"  where 
are  my  Canterbury  breeches  ?* 

"^  Fury  nothing  about  them,  your  ho- 
nour/' replied  Deblyjr ;  **  f<Dr  it  never  shall 
be  said  that  they  are  kst^ — Look  here, 
your  wwship^ook !"  med  Debby,  as^ 
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drew  out  a  pair  of  blade  satin  bveeches, 
with  knee*buckles  of  Bristid  stone.—* 
^liook!"  cried  Debby,  as  she  breathed 
upon  the  buckles^  and  then  polished  them 
with  her  apron. 

•*  Powder  smother  wig,**  commanded  the 
vicar,  as  he  began  wiping  his  head  with  a 
damask  napkm—^  powder  another  wig; 
and  having  scouted  July,  sine  mtsencc^rdid, 
dispatch  him  hither,  where  I  will  read  him 
another  lecture.^' 

Away  tripped  Debby,  and  the  vicar, 
idien  he  had  almost  finished  Ms  dressing, 
seized  his  cassock,  and  wfth  it  in  hk  hand^ 
went  and  fdaced  himsdtf  opposite  a  large 
swing-glass.  His  coat  was  of  a  silky- 
looking  stufi^  witl^mt.ccdlar,  and  was  em- 
bellished with  a  short,  tu%  blade  silk 
fiinge.  His  singlet  was  of  satin,,  and  over 
his  Canterbury  breeches  be  was  about  to 
tie  his  cassock :  but^  at  the  moment,  the 
^tter  of  the  right  knee-buckle  catching 
his  eye,  he  delayed  the  placing  of  the  cas- 
sock Julius  entered ;  and  the  vkar,  fear- 
ful 
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fill  of  being  caught  in  this  paroxysm  of 
vanity^  threw  up  his  knee,  and  shooting 
his  slipper  in  the  line  of  Julius's  advance, 
turned  to  see  the  effect  of  this  greeting. 
Julius  knew  his  humour,  so  stood  at  a  dis- 
tance, with  the  expected  wig  mounted 
upon  his  right  hand,  and  held  before,  as 
in  defence  against  the  other  slipper.  Per- 
haps a  duller  toad  never  sat  at  a  good  man's 
table ;  yet  Julius  had  sat  at  th€  vicar's  ta- 
ble for  many  years,  and  was  certain  to  re- 
main there  at  his  own  list,  which  would 
be  during  life.  The  vicar  liked  his  dul- 
ness,  and  amused  himself  with  it,  and  pro- 
tected it  fix)m  the  play  of  others.  Per- 
haps Julius  was  one  upon  whom  if  one 
had  reflected  much,  one  should  have  found 
one's  view  of  human  nature  a  little  humi- 
liated. But  the  vicar  sharpened  his  own 
vivacity  against  him ;  and  in  making  him 
useful,  in  giving  him  station,  he  made  him 
pleased,  and  happy,  and,  in  a  degree,  re- 
spectable. And  now,  there  he  stood,  en- 
girt by  a  very  dingy  apron,  his  small  grey 
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eyes  essaying  archness,  his  head  curved  a 
little  to  the  right,  exposing  a  patch  of  bald- 
ness,  and  with  what  remained  to  it  of  hair 
drawn  close  at  the  sides,  and  screwed  into 
a  tail  behind. 

"  Lay  down  thine  arms !"  cried  the  vicar. 

"  An'  please  your  reverence ''  began 

Julius. 

"  It  doth  not  please  me !"  intruded  the 
vicar;  **  it  never  shall  please  me.  Down 
with  my  wig  !** 

**  An'  please  your  reverence,"  cried  Ju- 
lius, starting  upon  a  thought — "  an*  please 
your  worship,  I  have  heard  your  worship 
say,  that  the  Whigs  should  be  put  down." 

"  Dost  thou  fight  by  shifts?"  asked  the 
vicar.  "  Dost  thou  traduce  me?  Thou 
sul)tle  and  wily,  and  at  the  same  time  de- 
licately-insinuating one!" 

"  An'  please  your  worship,  I  am  none 
of  those  things,"  asserted  Julius. 

**  Wilt  thou  be  pleased  to  tell  me  what 
thou  art  then?"  asked  the  vicar:  "  I  have 
long  studied  thee,  and  have  yet  no  trace 

of 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


J 


22  AD&LE. 

of  what  thou  really  art  Thou  art  a  mys- 
terious kind  of  being,  and  like  a  Whig,  in- 
asmuch as  there  is  no  saying  what  thou 
art-" 

"  With  service  to  your  worship,"  cried 
Julius,  "  I  hide  from  nobody." 

"  Why,  there,"  resumed  the  vicar,  "  in 
the  look  and  tone  of  that,  thy  lofty  vindi- 
cation, thou  art  that  man  of  Rome,  Au- 
gustus et  superbus ;  thou  art  the  veritable 
Caesar." 

"  Pshaw,  your  reverence !" 

"  Do,  if  thou  darest !"  menaced  the  vi- 
car. "  Wilt  thou  presume  to  pshaw  my 
reverence  ?  Come  hither ;  let  me  confront 
thy  falsehood !  Thou  sayest  thou  art  nor 
Cssar,  nor  a  Whig,  and  that  thou  liidest 
from  no  man.  Frimo,  where  hast  thou 
been?" 

"  A-brewing,  an*  service  to  your  wor- 
ship!" 

"I  thought  so!"  retorted  quickly  the 
vicar,  putting  up  his  hand — *^  I  thought 
so.    Thine  eyes  are  dull,  and  there  is  an 
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odour  about  thee  which  is  hoppy  and 
somnific.  I  will  question  thee  no  more ! 
thou  makest  me  infinitely  happy.  Give 
me  my  wig !  Stretch  oat  thine  arm  to 
the  full*  that  I  do  not  ^nell  thy  drowsi- 
ness: so——" 

And  Julius,  endeavouring  to  lift  for- 
ward the  full4x)ttomed  wig,  whipped  a 
vrfley  of  powder  towards  his  master. 

"  What,  dost  thou  throw  dust  into 
mine  eyes,  thou  flaunting  eagle  ?**  resumed 
the  vicar :  **  shoot  me  in  the  eye  with 
mine  own  powder,  reprobate !  To  turn  a 
man's  wig  against  his  own  pate,  is  a  pitch 
of  human  depravity  beyond  human  con- 
ception. So — come — caparison  my  feet, 
while  1  arrange  my  wig.  Verily,  CaBsar, 
thou  wert  bom  to  be  the  affliction  of  mine 
eye  and  my  nose :  thou  art  dark  to  see, 
and  dull  to  smell :  that  vile  hoppy  smell 
which  makes  thy  very  atmosphere,  doth 
more  offbnd  me  than  I  have  power  of  pro- 
testativm.  €o  with  thee! — go!— wait  at 
the  door  with  my  cocked  hat  and  cane. 
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Be  tbou  quick,  but  the  least  hoppy  possi- 
ble !     Away !  away !     I  cpme/' 

Julius  slipped  down  to  the  hall,  and 
stood  ready  \/ith  the  cocked  hat  and  cane, 
and  with  the  door  open.  This  was  a  sig- 
nal for  Debby,  who  always,  upon  these 
occasions,  made  a  point  of  arranging  her- 
self on  one  side^  the  porch,  while  Julius 
occupied  the  other.  There  was  a  courtesy 
to  give,  some  little  word  to  receive ;  there 
was  to  see  the  vicar  in  high  state,  and  to 
declare,  after  the  passing  of  the  vicar,  that 
his  worship's  leg  was  a  model. 

The  good  man  came  on,  sailing  majes- 
tically :  but  that  his  garb  wanted  the  finer 
taste  of  that  worn  in  the  day  of'Hejiry  the 
Eighth,  one  might  have  taken  him  for  tlve 
lord  chancellor  More,  the  formality  of  of- 
fice a  little  correcting  the  merriness  of  eye. 
His  short,  but  full,  doughty-looking  coat, 
preserved  a  regular  bob  from  side  to  side, 
as,  with  measured  pace,  he  marched  along ; 
and  his  heels,  as  high  indeed  as  the  irooir 
plated  heels  of  our  chivalrous  days,  but 
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uot  SO  noisy,  knapped  lightly,  but  me- 
thodically, with  every  step  he  took. 

"  Is  there  much  wind,  Debby  ?"  in- 
quired the  vicar. 

"  But  a  breath  at  the  head  of  the  glen, 
an'  please  your  worship !"  answered  Deb- 
by,  with  a  courtesy. 

"  So  then !  so !"  responded  the  vicar, 
and  smiling  on  his  assembled  household, 
he  passed.  With  his  three-cornered  hat  in 
one  hand,  and  his  cane  in  the  other,  he 
continued  his  march  to  Cheriton  Manor. 

"  His  worship's  leg  is  a  model !"  cried 
Debby,  in  an  ecstacy. 

"  It  is  a  marvellous  leg,  sure !"  adjoined 
Julius,  in  admiration. 

The  vicar  proceeded  slowly,  for  it  was 
September,  and  the  morning  was  warm. 
It  must  be  premised  that  all  the  ceremony 
of  this  aflfair  was  on  the  part  of  the  vicar. 
To  his  own  surprise,  he  had  been  thus  for 
the  last  two  years  accustomed  to  the  so- 
ciety of  a  lady ;  and  such  was  the  vicar's 
reverence  for  the  person  and  character  of 
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Ad^le,  that  thus  ceremonious  was  he  al- 
ways when  he  was  called  to  her  society. 
Company  was  for  the  most  part  a  burden 
to  the  vicar;  but  not  the  company  of 
Ad^le.  He  wondered .  at  it,  and  wonder- 
ed more  that  his  society  should  be  found 
agreeable ;  yet  because  it  was  so,  he  was 
the  better  pleased,  both  with  his  fair  neigh- 
bour and  himself;  he  had  never  seen  so 
much  loveliness  and  sweetness  coupled 
with  so  fine  a  feeling,  and  so  admirable  a 
sense ;  and  sometimes  he  said  to  himself 
— "  If  there  be  many  such  in  society,  I 
must  wish  that  I  had  not  so  entirely  given 
myself  to  the  dead." 

In  truth,  there  was  that  distinctiveness 
in  Ad^le,  which  attaches  to  persons  whose 
fortunes  have  not  only  not  cast  them 
among  the  multitude,  but  have  guarded 
them  out  of  the  sphere  of  its  variety ;  there 
was  that  untaintedness  of  little  views, 
which  pleased  the  vicar,  and  at  the  same 
time  there  was  that  full  comprehension  of 
the  dearer  interests  of  the  world,  which 
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could  only  be  admitted  by  a  vigorous  in- 
tellect, and  which  the  vicar,  in  finding 
here,  could  not  but  find  so  doubly  interest- 
ing and  delightful.  Here  was  a  daughter 
worthy  of  the  vicar,  and  the  vicar  in  her 
presence  was  not  only  in  his  holy  day  suit 
and  manners,  but  in  a  glow  of  parental 
love,  which  was  of  the  heart  and  intellect. 
The  vicar  had  never  before  seen,  in  man  or 
woman,  so  noUe  a  simplicity,  and  not  often 
in  either  had  he  found  conceptions  so  pe- 
netrating, just,  and  lofty.  Adde,  indeed, 
had  been  educated  at  a  convent  in  Douai*, 
to  which,  in  the  time  of  Anrje,  the  daugh- 
ters of  the  higher  nobility  in  France  were 
very  generally  referred  for  education.  She 
bad  since  but  little  mingled  with  the  world, 
and  the  untarnished  efiects  of  a  very  scru- 
pulous but  brilliant  course  of  instruction 
were  seen  blending  with  her  natural 
c  2  graces. 

*  The  hoase,  gardens;  and  nobl«  possessions,  of  this  iof 
stitution^  now  no  longer  appertain  to  a  community ;  they 
are  become  the  property  of  a  ci-devant  aubergUtey  who, 
while  the  great  and  holy  were  being  led  to  the  scaffold, 
knew  how  to  profit  by  the  confiisioa. 
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graces.  No  wonder  then  that  the  vicar 
was  thus  ceremonious,  and  yet  thus  de- 
lighted, when  he  was  to  see  Ad^. 

The  vicar  crossed  the  dell,  and  ascend- 
ed to  Cheriton  House.  The  great  door 
was  open,  and  Leclerc,  a  middle-aged  do- 
mestic, was  prepared  to  usher  in  the  vicar; 
but,  to  the  vicar's  great  consternation,  there 
•  was  another  standing  ready  to  receive  him 
—one,  who  had  lately  lost  no  opportunity 
of  receiving  him — one,  whose  attentions 
were  the  most  troublesome  and  incompre- 
hensible— one,  who  essayed  every  art  to 
please,  yet  pleased  him  never— one,  who 
if  not  mad,  was  likely  to  drive  the  vicar 
mad — one,  who  from  being  a  Frenchwo- 
man, was  endeavouring  to  appear  an 
Englishwoman,  and  with  no  earthly  pur- 
pose in  the  endeavour  of  which  the  vicar 
could  have  patience  to  think — one,  who, 
forgetting  her  own  condition,  and  pre- 
suming upon  those  politenesses  which  the 
vicar  thought  necessary  appendages  to  the 
state  of  every  woman,  dared  to  make  a 
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Frendh    spring   over   distailces,  and   to 
thrust   herself  upcm  ^  footing  with  the 
vicar — one,  indeed,  who  having  her  own 
notions,  and  those  Frendi  notions,  did  not 
choose  to  remember  that  ministers  of  her 
church  marry  not,  that  ministers  of  the 
English  church  marry»  in  conformity  with 
their   digility.     This  one,  mademoiselle 
JAstine  Pa|^n,  the  nurse,  or  borme,  of  ma- 
dame  Ad^,  now  luri-ayed  in  tawdry  fa- 
tdnbn,  yet  in  English  fashion  of  the  days 
of  Anme,  presented  ha^elf  before  the  vicar. 
She  thou^t  to  gladden  him,  and  aheady 
^ras'  the  usual  pretext  of  presenting  tte 
vicar  to  9on  cher—^son  petiU-^on  enfant 
^-^on  Charles,  upon  her  lips.    The  vicaif 
kx>ked  aghast;  he  was  come  to  see  the 
moth^  of  Charles ;  but  mademoiselle  Jus» 
tine  was  fully  determined  that  be  should 
first  see  herself*    She  had,  as  she  said^ 
mnde  come  from  London,  a  puffed  gown 
of  piiik  stuff;  this  gown  was  dra^n  up  on 
each    side    drapery  fashion,  e^posmg  a 
sky^bltie  petticoat;  that  petticoat  was  if* 
c  3  self 
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iself  exposed  in  its  round  by  means  of  enor- 
mous cushions,  which  were  as  rests  to  the 
elbows  of  the  lady,  and  yet  the  elbows  of 
the  lady  were  scarcely  allowed  to  rest 
upon  them,  for  fear  of  rufiling  a  pair  of 
lace  ruffles,  which  depended  from  them ; 
silk  stockings  of  her  mistress,  a  little  wore, 
contrasted  with  a  scarlet  Spanish  slippei^ 
of  the  pertest  heel.  But  who  shall  tell  the 
airy  wonder  of  her  head !  The  curls  ran 
high,  and  on  them  was  placed  a  madiine 
of  quillings ;  flaps  and  lappets  breezed  in 
gay  profusion,  and  floated  and  played,  and 
now  and  then  rested,  upon  a  neck  which 
was  hardly  snow,  and  hardly  any  thing 
less  fair,  ♦ 

In  this  state  did  mademoiselle  Justine 
Papon  present  herself  to  the  eye  of  the 
vicar.  Never  had  he  seen  her  so  wild  be- 
fore, and  hjB  dreaded  her  wildness  now. 
It  was  unfortunate  that  the  vicar,  remem- 
bering the  reproaches  which  the  French 
are  said  to  make  agmnst  us,  always  ad- 
dressed mademoiselle  Justine  with  more 
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than  ordinary  politeness;  remembering 
this,  I  say,  the  vicar  always  smiled  the 
sweeter;  this  was  that  ruinous  smile  which 
had  undone  him,  which  undid  mademoi- 
selle ;  she  saw  cause  in  it — so  indeed  there 
was;  but  she  ventured  no  further  than 
herself  in  seeking  that  cause,  whereas  her 
country  was  participant  in  that  cause. 
This  was  wrong;  the  vicar,  in  smiling, 
snuled  the  most  innocently  in  the  world, 
not  knowing,  from  any  experience  he  had 
had  in  the  world,  that  smiles  were  danger- 
ous things :  smiles  indeed  became  him  like 
Malvolio,  and  he  smiled ;  but  he  knew  not 
of  the  fire  enkindled  by  his  smiles  in  the 
heart  of  mademoiselle. 

The  vicar  smiled  now,  but  against  his 
conscience.  Mademoiselle  made  her  re- 
verence now  with  a  reserve,  ^hich  she  had 
learned  in  England — a  reserve  against  her 
conscience — "  Monsieur,  j'ai  Thonneur  de 
vous~«aluer "  began  mademoiselle. 

*'  Jn  English,  if  you  please,  mademoi- 

selle !"  interrupted  the  vicar,  with  a  flou- 
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rish  of  the  hand,  which  was  meant  to  be 
the  height  of  high  English  breeding, 
adapted  to  French  taste,  "  in  English,  if 
you  please;  I  am,  you  know,  no  French 
scholar.'' 

"  Ah,  oui,  il  ne  vous  manque  que  tela : 
ah,  dat  is,  you  would  be  so  near  parfait,  if 
you  could  but  to  know  de  French.  But  I 
do  love  de  English !  d'English  is  charmante! 
—she  is— beautiful  rolling  language! — 
But,  monsieur  vicaire,  shall  I  shew  you 
mon  petit  tr&or — de  little  Charles  ?" 

**  I  thank  you,  mademoiselle,^^  cried  the 
vicar,  as  he  looked  at  his  watch :  ^'  I  am 
contented  that  he  is  well.  It  is  time  ihat 
you  present  me  to  madame  Ad^e.'' 

"  Oh  dear,  no,  not  at  all  in  de  vorld-!'* 
urged  mademoiselle:  "  I  must  have  de 
pleasure  to  you  shew  mon  petit.  Cest  un 
enfant  qui — dat  is,  he  is  wonderful  shOd — 
very  quite  wonderful !  and  he  speak  d'Eng- 
lish  and  de  French  as  I  do  tell  him.  C'est 
un  veritable  plaisir — it  is  pleasure  d'en- 
tendre  parler  dat." 

**From 
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*•  From  whence^"  thought  the  vksar^  as 
he  slowly  followed  tnadeinoiseUe,  seeing 
that  he  must  even  submit  to  sp^k  to  her 
nurding,  "  from  whence,"  thought  the 
vicar,  **  comes  that  entendre?  there  are 
so  many  tetidres  in  that  language,  are  they 
from  the  Latin  tendo,  and  its  dependen- 
cies?" Just  as  he  put  the  question  to 
himself  not  at  all  attending  to  mademoi^ 
selle,  his  eyes  fix^  on  the  ground,  his 
right  foot  upon  the  first  ste|>  of  the  stairs 
he  was  to  atoend,  he  put  up  his  hand  to 
beat  off  a  fly  which  was  infesting  his  fore- 
head. It  happened  not  to  be  a  fly,  but  one 
of  the  streamers  of  mademoiselle ;  the  vi- 
car, untconscious  of  its  actual  nature  and 
importance,  caught  and  drew  it  with  a 
jerk. 

^  M<m  Dieu,  que  vous  Stes  maladroit  I 
que  vous  dtes  gauche^ !"  screamed  made- 
mtnslelle. 

The  vidar  looked  up^  and  tew  indeed 

that  it  was  as  much  as  mademoisdle  cbuld 

c  5  do 

^  Dear,  you  are  awkward !  you  are  clumey  I 
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do  to  keep  together,  with  both  bands,  the 
various  materials  of  her  tower;  as  it  was, 
those  materials  were  astray;  curls  were 
fallen,  cushions  were  askew,  and  in  front 
was  a  patch  of  bareness,  which  denoted 
the  natural  unadomedness  of  that  front. 

^  Oh  dear !"  continued  mademoiselle,  as 
she  ran  up  stairs,  leaving  the  vicar  and 
Lfdderc  to  look  after  her,  and  to  hear  her 
lamentations,  "  oh  dear !  vas  dere  ever  any 
ting  in  de  vorid  like  dis !  Je  m'en  vais  J 
Excuse  me,  sir,  if  you  please !  Dear  me  { 
mon  Dieu,  quel  malheur  r 

"  Pardon !  pardon  P  shouted  the  vicar, 
sorry  for  the  confusion  of  mademoiselle, 
but  heartily  glad  to  escape  her  besieging, 
^  pardon,  mademoiselle!  the  accident  is 
reparable — ^pardon !" 

**  Oui,  je  vous  pardonne  T  shrieked  ma- 
^moiselle,  *^  je  vous  pardonne !  mais-^but 
dear,  oh,  dear,  it  is  a  sad  ting !"  and  the 
vicar  was  left  to  be  guided  by  Leclerc  in- 
to the  presence  of  madame  Ad^e. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

As  sits  the  cunning  snake  to  hear 
The  early  signs  and  sibiiations 

Of  her  young  brood,  so  I,  with  cheer^ 
Do  mark  the  growing  indications 
Of  charms,  of  plots,  of  conjurations. 

Of  scenes  all  sad,  of  breaking  raptures. 

Of  such  a  shining  brood  of  chapters; 

Of Attendez  I  Pro$prr  Lecucht* 

Leclerc,  bowing,  threw  open  the  door 
of  his  tedy's  ordinary  sitting*room,  and 
ushered  in  the  vicar..  No  sooner  was  he 
entered,  than  he  felt  his  hand  grasped  by 
the  two  fiur  hands  of  his  fair  hostess,  and 
in  addition  to  the  morning  salutation, 
which  came  upon  him  in  the  softest  and 
most  silvery  cadence,  he  heard  too  an  in- 
troduction  to  a  father  Adrian. 

,*^  Father  Adrian  r  cried  Ad^e:  "  Mr. 

Plumer,  if  you  will !    Mr.  Plumer  here,  in 

c  6  England ; 
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England;  but  still,  with  me,  father  Adrian/' 
The  vicar  saw  a  placid-looking  man,  of 
something  more  than  his  own  age,  and  in 
a  garb  which  he  had  never  seen  before. 
In  any  garb,  the  vicar  would  have  judged 
that  the  stranger  was  an  ecclesiastic ;  but 
in  the  garb  he  wore,  his  profession  was 
marked  in  countenance  and  costume :  his 
looks  were  those  of  holiness ;  his  eyes  seem- 
ed wedded  to  the  ground ;  yet  when  they 
were  upjiifted,  they  seemed  not  to  avoid, 
by  any  hasty  recession,  the  inquiry  of  the 
bold,  or  suspicious,  or  curious  observer; 
their  glances  were  such  as  won  qonfidence, 
^en  while  they  asked  it  not.     The  fether 
Wore  what  I  believe  we  should  toll  the 
lotig  cassock ;  but  if  in  contradistinction  to 
the  dhort  cassock,  we  should  very  ridicu- 
lously call  it  so.    The  French  call  it  scnt^ 
tane,  to  hazard  a  derivation,  perhaps  from 
^ouiotf  iov,  for  this  i^ort  of  wrapping  dtess  can 
be  traced  to  the  early  fkthers.    The  kau^ 
tone  then  of  father  Adrian  wsis  whole  ^m 
the  neck  to  the  traih;  it  was  confine 

about 
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about  the  wfiist'  by  a  girdle  of  hhtk  8ilk» 
near  which  appended  a -loop,  through 
vrbich  the  train  ^as  drawn:  dri  his  head 
the  father  wore  a  tonsure.  This  was  the 
ordinwy  dress  Of  the  ancient  priesthood, 
and  it  is  yet  preserved  in  many  countries, 
as  a  fair  means  of  denoting,  even  at  first 
sight,  the  true  professor  fh>m  the  pre- 
tended. One  might  explain  its  several 
parts,  of  what  they  are  symbolical,  and  so 
on ;  but  I  shall  give  myself  no  such  pains, 
first,  because  my  readers  deshre  no  such 
explanation,  and  liecondly,  because  I  am 
going  to  look  at  Adde. 

The  vicar  wanted  to  be,  and  indeed  was 
on  this  occasion^  the  politest  man  in  Eng- 
land ;  he  could  not  hdp  being  at  the  same 
time  one  of  the  wariiiest^heatted,  so  be 
took  the  &ther  Adrian  by  the  hand,  and 
wdoonbed  him  to  England.—"  His  face  is 
English,  his  giarb  fpreign,"  thought  the 
viort*. 
'^  I  have  been  some  time  iii  England, 
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sir  !**  said  the  stranger,  perceiving  the  error 
of  the  vicar. 

"  The  father  was  confessor  to  my  mo- 
ther,'' explained  Ad^le ;  "  he  is  now  mine. 
We  are  strictly  English  at  heart;  but,  for 
that  misfortune  to  which  I  so  often  al- 
lude, perhaps  our  look  and  manners  are 
something  subject  to  foreign  forms." 

The  vicar  was  fearful  that  the  remarks 
of  Ad^e  might  run  into  regrets,  which  he 
could  not  participate,  so,  notwithstanding 
his  determination  to  be  the  politest  man  in 
England,  he  could  not  help  being  the  sin- 
cerest;  he  would  therefore  only  answer 
witha— "Well!  well  r 

Adde,  however,  had  her  purpose  full 
before  her,  so  she  took  the  vicar  by  the 
sleeve,  and  drew  him  gently  to  a  large 
bow  window.  She  bowed  to  the&ther, 
and  he,  I  suppose  understanding  her  ob- 
ject, retreated  to  a  sn)all  table  at  which  he 
had  before  been  sitting,  and  busied  him- 
self with  his  breviary. 

Ad^e  was  in  the  blush  and  fullest  rose 

of 
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of  youthful  beauty.  One  looked  at  her^ 
and  wondered  how  any  thing  could  be  so 
fair ;  one  looked  again  for  greater  certainty^ 
— and  again — ^and  again — not  to  an  intoxi- 
cation, but  to  a  charm  of  the  senses,  in 
which  Ad^e,  Ad^e  only,  was  seen,  and 
heard,  and  known :  even  the  aged  looked  at 
her  with  a  delight  the  most  fresh  and  exqui- 
site;  old  men  fancied  their  first  loves  to 
have  been  like  her — rash  fancy !  old  wo- 
men imagined  their  youthful  graces  to 
have  been  of  her  tint  and  perfection ;  they 
were  wildly  imaginative,  which  old  ladies 
should  not  be.  The  young  who  saw  her, 
saw  her  as  in  a  dream,  too  exquisite  for 
envy— as  one  worthy  of  every  art  of  imita- 
tion, of  every  act  of  love,  and  hcHiour,  and 
reverence. 

One  would  not  choose  the  days  of  Anne 
as  the  time  when  the  natural  graces  of 
wonian  were  aided  by  fashion ;  yet  about 
that  f  time  were  some  ladies,  who  either 
would  not  conform  to  bad  taste,  or  who 
were  allowed  to  be  sovereigns  of  their  own 

mode. 
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mode.  Kotir  here  in  Englahd  the  gr^ 
doas(jiieeD  sufik^  her  beautiful  brown 
ringlets  to  rest  upon  her  neck  and  shoul- 
ders, and  above  she  but  crested  her  curls 
hj  a  diadem.  In  France,  a  little  before, 
la  plus  jolie  jiUe  de  France*,  as  she  was 
called  by  her  excellent  mother,  was  seen 
with  her  fine  full  curls  thrown  a  little 
back,  and  left  to  fall  to  their  own  whim ; 
and  so  with  Ad(£le.  Her  yellow  tresses 
were  suffered  to  trouble  her  noble  fore- 
bead  a  little,  but  urged  from  thence,  were 
seen  strewing  her  neck ;  and  that  neck  !-^ 
if  I  speak  of  marble — marble  is  cold !  or 
of  satin — satin  is  tame  and  samely !  Then 
her  robe  was  of  satin — ^white  satin,  and  as 
it  fell  in  its  pure  whiteness,  it  but  con- 
trasted the  purer  and  more  animated  white-* 
ness  of  the  neck  and  arms,  from  which  it 
fell,  or  which  fell  on  it:  I  have  never 
since  seen,  nor  shall  I  ev^  see  again,  a 
fairer  union,  or  a  contrast  more  in  union 
of  £iir  to  fair.    Her  eyes  were  scarcely  blue 

—yet 

*  Madame  de  Orignan.         « 
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*— yet  blue,  for  I  must  look  at  heaven  to 
tell  what  they  were.  Yet  at  moments 
they  had  a  look  of  black ;  and  yet,  as  if  in 
fear  of  being  fierce,  they  would  resume 
their  milder  nature,  and  shine  the  softest, 
yet  most  penetrating — the  gentlest,  yet 
most  thrilling  blue. 

Ad^le  took  the  vi6ar  by  the  sleeve,  and 
drew  him  to  the  bow  window :  she  had 
something  to  say,  and  the  vicar  thought 
that  no  introduction,  no  exordium,  could 
be  so  chastely  eloquent  as  her  looks.  She 
had  something  very  serious  to  say,  and 
she  was  anxious.  She  had  some  suit.  She 
loved  the  vicar;  and  the  vicar  knew  she 
loved  and  confided!  in  him  as  her  earthly 
father,  and  therefore  he  determined  before- 
hand  to  grant  her  suit,  be  it  what  it  may. 
She  brought  the  vicar  to  the  window,  and 
she  pointed  her  finger,  as  if  to  touch  the 
vicaifs  waistcoat  occasionally,  and  so  en- 
force  a  sentence  and  aid  her  suit. 

'The  vicar  smiled,  and  took  hold  of  her 
hand,  that  it  might  not  be  at  a  loss. 

•*  Father 
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"  Father  Adrian,"  said  she,  simply ,^ "  is 
come  here  to-day  by  chance." 

"  No  doubt!  no  doubt  at  all !"  cried  the 
vicar ;  for  at  the  present  moment  he  could 
not  conceive  that  it  could  be  necessary  for 
any  other  than  himself  to  come  to  Cheri- 
ton  Manor  by  invitation* 

"  But  by  good  chance !"  continued  Ad^le. 

"  Certainly,"  again  replied  the  vicar; 
"  I  am  very  glad  to  see  him." 

'^  He  goes  again  to-night,"  said  Adde. 

**  Good  man !"  cried  the  vicar, "  I  should 
have  been  glad  if  he  could  have  rested 
longer." 

*'  And  I,"  said  Adde  solemnly. 

"  He  was  your  mothers  friend?"  in* 
quired  the  vicar. 

*^  And  is  mine,"  answered  Adde,  as  if 
taking  breath  for  her  object. 

The  vicar  waited. 

Adde  recommenced  her  good  chances. 
— "  By  good  chance,"  she  again  began, 
^^  he  has  received  from  his  superior  the 

appoint^ 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


appointment  of  the  superintendance  of  a 
neighbouring  district.** 

The  brow  of  the  vicar  fell,  and  inter* 
nally  he  ejaculated — "  Mischievous  P* 

"  Now  I  am  lonely,**  continued  Ad^e, 
uttering  the  word  lonely  so  solemnly  and 
impressively,  that  the  vicar  forgot  all  pre- 
ceding notions,  and  again,  with  a  father's 
look  and  voice,  cried — "  Well !  well  !** — 
**  Now  I  am  lonely,**  continued  Ad^e,  her 
eyes  brightening  and  turning  upwards : 
**  you  know  how  uncertain  is  the  prospect 
of  my  fortune,  and  how  much  need  I  have 
of  all  the  consolation  which  may  safely  be 
permitted  me.** 

"  Yes,  yes,**  answered  the  vicar,  with 
the  utmost  respect ;  *'  it  is  necessary — ^it 
is  highly  necessary,  that  your  wishes 
should,  in  all,  be  consulted-*— in  all  be 
sought:  and,  indee(^,  I  thought  that  you 
were  happy.** 

"  Happy  r  cried  Ad^e— "  happy  !'*  and 
she  looked  as  if  she  knew  not  what  to  do 
with  the  word  "  happy.** 

The 
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The  vicar  seemed  to  recollect  himself— 
to  have  some  recollections  which  induce^ 
a  more  than  ordinary  degree  of  respect  for 
the  fair  individual  who  stood  before  him : 
it  was  a  gentleman  of  the  court  before  his 
princess.—"  You  will  no  doubt  remember* 
madam,"  said  he,  **  that  though  now  again 
you  lead  a  sort  of  convent  life '' 

"  Yes,  yes,**  interrupted  Adde,  antici- 
pating his  observation-^"  yes,  yes,  it  is 
very  certain  that  other  times  must  come, 
that  the  circumstances  of  those  timea  I 
noay  hasten ;  but  I  must  not— I  will  not : 
yet,  vicar,  I  die  in  waiting  for  those 
times.'* 

The  vicar  was  surprised :  until  this  mo- 
ment he  had  never  seen  any  thing  ap* 
preaching  to  impatience  in  the  conduct  of 
Ad^e.-^"  But  you  must  not— you  shall 
not  die  in  waiting  for  those  times,"  cried 
the  vicar,  energetically : "  what  they  might 
produce,  shall  be  produced  forthwith :  sa- 
crifices shall  be  made  for  you— none  by 
you." 

"  No;* 
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"  No,"  replied  Adde,  meekly,  but  reso- 
lutely, "  there  shall  be  no  sacrifioes  made 
for  me ;  nor  are  they  necessary  to  be  made ; 
that  which  I  desire  as  an  auxiliar  to  my 
happiness  is  easy  to  have,  and  right  to 

have.     In  truth,  my  good  vicar ''  The 

vicar  was  most  complacent — "  In  truth, 
my  good  vigar,  I  have  need  of  that  sup- 
port which  is  ordained  by  the  church  r  I 
must  have  it.  You  are  kind — ^kind  to- 
wards my  feelings,  and  I  thank  you  :  you 
are,  for  it  must  be  so,  the  teacher  of  my 
child." 

Her  tears  absolutely  fell,  and  the  more 
for  she  endeavoured  to  check  them:  she 
feared  an  evil  interpretation  on  the  part  of 
the  vicar;  she  feared  that  he  would  sup- 
pose her  tears  to  fall  because  he  was  the 
teacher  of  her. child;  and  so,  in  truth, 
they  did :  Ad^  was  too  sensible,  and  too 
sincere,  not  to  wish  herself  and  child  to 
have  the  same  teacher.  The  vicar  felt 
awkward:  when  he  had  to  do  with  wo* 
man^s  tears,  it  was  in  his  profession,  and 

there 
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there  his  professional  knowledge  guided 
his  feelings.  But  here,  where  he  meant 
to  be  one  of  the  pk>litest  men  on  earthy  he 
was  likely  to  be  one  of  the  most  awkward : 
he  could  not  bej^r  the  tears  of  woman,  and 
yet  he  did  not  want  to  weep  before  father 
Adrian  :  he  knew  not  what  handle  might 
be  made  of  it  against  his  principles ;  and 
then  for  a  fortnight  afterwards  he  should 
be  thinking  that  he  had  acted  ridiculously. 
•  "  Yes,  madam,"  said  the  vicar,  putting  ^ 
his  finger  to  his  eye,  "  it  is  true  that  I  am 
the  teacher  of  your  child;  and,  under 
Heaven,  I  will  labour  to  be  his  faithful 
teacher.*' 

"  I  doubt  it.  not!"  hastily  rejoined 
Ad^le,  as  her  eyes  glanced  towards  father 
Adrian,  and  as  the  father  regarded  the  vi- 
car — "  I  doubt  it  not,"  continued  Ad^le ; 
"  but  since  this  must  be,  you  will  still  be 
my  fnend,  and  yet  permit  that  I  accept 
that  other  spiritual  support,  which  is  ne- 
cessary to  the  peace  and  happiness  of  my 
life." 

"  Permit!" 
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"  Permit !"  cried  the  vicar ;  **  Gkxi  for- 
bid that  I  restrict  you  of  it,  madam !  on 
the  contrary,  I  advise  and  supplicate  yoa 
to  its  provision." 

"  Then,"  seized  Ad^le,  hastily — "  then 
you  agree  in  my  desire,  to  receive  the  fa- 
ther Adrian  into  my  house  a$  my  spiritual 
guide?" 

The  vicar  propped  himself  against  the 
ledge  of  the  window,  in  huge  amazement : 
he  knew  not  which  way  to  turn,  nor  what 
to  do :  he  was  not,  it  will  be  believed,  of 
a  forbidding  nature;  he  considered  him- 
self wonderfully  authoritative ;  but  where 
he  was  obliged  in  act  to  be  so,  he  felt,  to 
use  Mr.  Coleridge's  figure,  needle  points 
of  ice  upon  his  heart.  But  now  what  had 
he  not  to  apprehend?  It  seemed  that  he 
was  intrusted  with  the  formation  of  the 
principles  of  the  child  of  Ad^le,  and  for 
them  was  to  be  responsible.  And  then, 
in  the  matter  of  mere  worldly  vanity,  he 
was  so  interested  in  the  charge  of  Ad^e 
and  her  son,  that  he  did  not  like  to  dele- 
gate 
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gate  that  charge,  or  any  part  of  it,  to  ano- 
ther. The  vicar  was  too  observant  not  to 
yield  to  the  persuasion  of  the  father  and 
Ad^le  the  highest  respect ;  but  there  was 
a  something  in  this  proposition — ^in  the 
coming  of  the  father  to  Cheriton  there 
was  a  something  suspicious.  On  the  in- 
stant, every  thing  which  was  harsh  and 
terrible  came  into  the  head  and  heart  of 
the  vicar :  what  he  had  read  recurred  to 
him ;  and  the  fables  which  for  a  hundred 
and  fifty  years  had  been  so  persistingly 
propagated  by  the  enemies  of  religion,  as 
to  have  perverted  many  of  its  friends, 
were  present  to  him,  and  for  the  moment 
were  in  ascendancy  over  his  better  under- 
standing. There  was  a  plot  abroad !  a  Je- 
suitical plot !  the  charge  of  Charles  was  to 
be  stolen  away  from  him  by  a  Jesuitical 
plot.  No !  this  father  Adrian  was  a  very 
mild-looking  man,  but  the  vicar  would 
never  countenance  his  reception  at  Cheri- 
ton Manor.  The  father  must  go. 
While  all  this  was  passing  in  the  mind 
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<3f  tbe  vicar-*"  You  are  ^(jurfMrised,  my 
dear  Mr.  Tr^fiis !"  said  Ad^le,  meddy ;  aiHl 
now,  with  a  gentle  sraile—**  You  are  sur- 
prised! You  must  allow  me  to  be  for- 
ward— ^to  be  sauey — to  tell  you  what  you 
think. — You  think  there  wMl  be  danger  to 
the^child :  it  is  a  danger  I  must  pray  for.'" 
*•  Ah,  what  a  confession  !**  exclmmed  the 
vicar. 

*•  Stay !  stay !  stay  r  cried  Ad^le ;  "  de- 
t^mine  nqjthing  yet:  you  see  how  bad  a 
(deader  I  am.     Well  then,  what  was  J 
going  to  say  to  bend  your  stubbornness?' 
The  ^i^ar  looked  at  her  \Mith  a  lumi- 
nous expression  of  countenance :  all  which 
he  had  thought  of  her  plot,  and  of  t^ 
plotting  of  father  Adrian,  ^11  was  forgot- 
ten, and  Ad^le  and  the  father  were  one 
with. him  in  the  union  of  kind  feeling. — 
"So,**  he  cried — ^*  so,  why  will  you  not 
4hink  with  me — ^you,  fether  Adrian — all 
—why  will  ye  not  be  instructed  ?" 
v^It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  father 
-theugbt  it  best  to  come  forward :  he  rose, 
*^fOL.  I.  D  his 
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his  train  slipped  from  the  loop  which  has 
been  described,  and  swept  along  the  floor : 
he  came  forward  slowly,  and  speaking  as 
he  advanced — "  Vicar,"  said  he,  "  I  have 
no  art  of  making  speeches  on  these  occa- 
sions, for  I  have  nothing  to  profess.  Ad^le 
is  my  daughter ;  all  the  circumstances  of 
her  life  are  known  to  me :  her  confidence 
iii  me,  and  the  necessity  which  she  finds 
of  religious  consolation,  these  are  my 
claims  to  be  received  here:  yet  without 
your  confidence  in  me,  I  will  not  come 
here." 

"  Very  proper,"  thought  the  vicar — 
"  this  is  very  proper,  as  it  regards  me: 
but  how  should  I  have  confidence  in  him  ? 
—how  a-plague  should  I  have  confidence 
in  him  ?  The  good  man  may  be  a  Jesuit, 
for  any  thing  I  know  to  the  contrary." 

"  Yet  without  your  confidence  in  me," 
continued  father  Adrian,  "  I  will  not  come 
here. — ^I  am  a  Jesuit." 

"  Too,  too,  too !"  exclaimed  the  vicar, 
in  the  gaspings  of  a  difficult  respiraticm— 

•*  Jesuit! 
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**  Jesuit !  Too,  too !  you  should  not  have 
told  me  that. — Madam,  your  servant.  I 
am  sorry— I  am  exceedingly  sorry.  You 
will  excuse  me :  another  day,  if  you  should 
continue  to  think  me  worthy  of  the  honour 
of  seeing  you — another  day! — Sir,  your 
most  humble " 

And  the  vicar  was  making  his  way  to 
the  parlour-door,  when  Leclerc  opened  it, 
and  thrust  in  his  powdered  head. — "  Your 
vorship,"  said  he,  "  dere  is  your  servant 
Julius,  vho  has  great  deal  to  tell,  but  he 
cannot  tell  it.  He  says  dere  is  some  lord 
— I  tink  lord  Richborough,  vid  a  sister,  on 
de  sea-shore.  Vill  you  be  so  good,  if  you 
please,  to  make  out  for  your  vorship  vhat 
he  cannot  tell  ?" 

"  Where  is  this  man  ?"  demanded  the 
vicar ;  then  turning  towards  Addle  and  the 
father  Adrian,  and  bowing  low,  he  retreat- 
ed into  the  hall.  His  heart  would  not 
suffer  him  to  go  on.  The  last  look  of 
Addle  had  seemed  of  aflBliction,  and  not  of 
resentment.  He  turned  back,  and  open- 
D  2  ing 
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ing  the  door,  looked  again  at  A9^e  and 
the  father.  The  first  was  palcj  and  in 
tears :  the  father  stood  calm  and  |)lacid,  as 
if  nor  ridicule,  nor  reproach,  nor  imprison- 
ment,  nor  violence,  nor  those  more  plea- 
sing,  yet  as  trying,  otjects  which  fill  up 
earthly  hope,  could  ever  move  Him  fi'om 
that  strong  faith  on  which  he  conceived 
the  fathers  of  the  church  Had  sfood,  and 
on  which  was  founded  his  own  particular 
'  contentment  The  vicar  gained  in  respect 
forliim;  but  his  object  was  with  A^^^le. 
He  advanced  to  tier.—"  Co  '  fibt  afflict 
yourself!"  he  said  tremulously.  "  6f"ine 
you  are  always  certain.  I  will  consider. 
Our  laws  are  mighty  harsh  and  binding. 
I  will  think  what  should  be  done.  You 
are  sure  that  that  which  is  necessary  to 
your  happiness,  shall  be  sought '  and 
found.  Excuse  me,  I  will  try  to  do  what 
^  is  right'  and'  Kind.— Father,  ameiil— Ma- 
''aam— .'\  ^^-^^  _     • 

'  Adi^e  presieiit'ea  her 'ha^ 
"'bowing  ujion  It,  1)ade  adieu.  ^^ttis'li^Sirt 
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was  relieyed,  and  flaunting  into  the  liall— 
"  ^hjT,  how  now,  Julius  P**  he  cned ; 
"  say  upon  what  rneltksome  and  desperate 
need  art  tnou  come  twittering  ?r 

There  wag  Julius,  as  if  In  the  very  ex- 
cess of  alarm,  very  hot,  indeed,'  very  twit- 
tering,  epgirt  in  his  dingy  apron^  and 
withoiit  hatT^"  Lord,  an'  please  your  re-' 
verence,**  exclaimed  Julius,  "  there's  mas- 
ter  Quail  r 

•*  Quail  r  cried  the  vicar — **  Quail  !— 
whfrt  horrible  report;  of  Quail's  is  this?'! 

'"^Hierelie  is T  Minted  Jufiiis;  '**  he  is 
coming  up  after  your  reverence  and  me." 

The  vicar  rushed  by  Julius,  and  met, 
commg  up  to  the  m^nor,  a  footman  in  a 
very  goldep  |ivenr. — *^  Is  your  lord  at  the 
parsonage?"  inquired  tpe  vicar,  in  quite 
another  tone. 

"  No,  your  reverence,"  answered  the 
man ;  */  lord  Richborough  and  lady  ^usan 
are  at  present  on  the  beach;  tpey  have 
been  on  a  visit  to  the  lord  warden,  and 
wait  a  little  to  refresl^  the  horses."^  ^ 
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"  And  they  desire  to  see  me  ?'*  interpo- 
lated the  vicar.  "  Quick !  my  pony,  Cse- 
sar!"  The  vicar  had  forgotten  that  there 
was  a  third  present ;  so  changing  the  name 
as  well  as  he  could,  he  stopped,  and  as  Ju- 
lius passed  him  to  run  forward  and  pre- 
pare the  pony,  he  whispered — ^*  Why,  art 
thou  not  my  chief  man  ?  and  art  thou  not 
ashamed  to  be  caught  by  master  Quail  a- 
brewing?  Fie  on  thee !  Go!  quick !  my 
pony!" 

Mademoiselle  Justine  Papon  hearing 
the  voice  of  the  vicar,  as  in  descent  from 
the  manor,  flew  to  the  door  of  the  hall,  in 
hopes  of  another  look  or  word.  But  nor 
word,  nor  look,  was  for  mademoiselle;  the 
vicar  was  hastening  to  the  delL  Leclerc 
happened  to  rest  in  the  porch  of  the  prin- 
cipal entrance,  observing  the  glances  of 
mademoiselle. 

"  Est  ce  qu'il  est  parti  ?"  demanded  ma- 
demoiselle:  **  ma  foi!  bon  voyage!" 

Xicclerc  spoke  better  English  than  hi$ 
pn;ipanion ;  for  during  the  absence  of  his 

young 


Digitized 


b^  Google 


young  mistress  in  France,  he  ha4  rested 
with  her  family  in  England.  He  regard^ 
ed  mademoiselle  at  this  moment,  as  the 
good-humoured  French  can  regard  where 
they  are  prepared  to  taunt. — ;"  Vhat  vould 
you  design  at  de  parson,  Miss  ?"  demand- 
ed he. 

"  Moi  ?"  asked  Justine.    «  Rien !  rien  r 

"  Speak  English,  Miss,"  enjoined  Le- 
ckrc  "  Monsieur  Vicaire  cannot  speak 
de  French,  and  he  cannot  receive  your 
addresses  but  in  his  tongue." 

"  VeH,"  cried  mademoiselle,  ^*  I  yill  be 
sure  to  address  him  ui  his,  tongue  den^ 
Is  dat  good  English  ?" 

**  Oh,  it  is  beautiful  dati"  encouraged 
Led^c. 

^  Vdl  den,"  rejoined  mademoiselle,  "  I 
do  vant  always  to  speak  de  good  En^sh 
for  dat  I  address  de  vicairje." 

"  But,  Miss/'  began  I^^lea:?,  "  what  do 
you  propose  to  yourself  in-^in — ^"  Le- 
dcrc  was  at  a  loss  for  a  .wwd — "  in — in 
killing  monsieur  le  vicaire?" 

D  4  "No, 
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^  No;  sit,''  dnswered  Justine^  indignant^ 
ly,  "^  I  do  not  ftopod6  to  myself  to  kill  ie 


vicaire.** 


^'  Regarded  en  pen,''  perked  Lickra 
^*  You  have  dressed  yourself  to-day  like  db 
^een  of  Mesopotasdiei  and  it  is  alto^tber 
to  kill  de  vicaire.** 

^'  PairdkAiti^rez  T  cried  mademoSsdQe. 

^  Ncm.  I  do  say,**  re^urg^  Ledere— 
''  I  do  toy  dtt  yciu  ate  vicked  against  de 
tieaire-^datt  yra  do  Tisb  be  till  niarrjr 
your 

<'  Mdn  Diett !  ecrt  il  pos^Me?"  inquired 
madettldifelie,  in  amaMtnent. 

"  Cest  certain  r  rejoined  Lfeclett,  ''  Bat 
beta  me^  MisiS^— -I  db  }miy  you  tf[»  heai^  ttie» 
Miss.  In  your— vhat  do  you  call  dat  VorJ 
erdydttbfe?  Faidth?  Yefi,  dat  is  de  Vdrd. 
Veb  d§n;  Mls»^  in  y^ur  Ibidtb,  de  f^ttrsoMs 
do  never  marry  dt^mseh^s,  imd  it  i6  tfhame^ 
fM^  you  tb  ten4>t  an  £n^sh  pbrson  to 
xiftwiTy  imnself.'* 

'^  Cohnnte  irtms  pat lefe  !^  eri^  Justine^ 
''  dat  is,  how  you  do  li^ieak!  ym  dMKkid 
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not  speak  to  me  of  dese  affairs^  shocking, 
so  temHel  1  do  not  desire  de  vicaire  to 
do  dat  he  must  not  do.  Pere  is  no  datt* 
ger,  I  beheve,  toiiim  to  marry  me :  I  sriall 
never  demand.it  ot  nim.  He  vill  please 
nimself,  and  I  vill  please  niysellf^sir.**'^ ' '' 
"  Bienj'  rejoined  Xieclerc;  *^  but,  ma- 
demoiselle,  it  is  our  duty  to  do  ait^r  our 

"  VeU,  sir/*  cried  Justine,  "  I  do  do 


TO  ^ 


Dat  is  true,"  responded  Leclerc;  **  but 
he  does  beloriff  to  u.**  ^ 

"  Veil  den,  sir^*^  cried  niademoiselle  a« 

droitly— ■"  vellden,  sir,  I^do  let'^im  be- 

Idna;  to  it;  and,  his  'shurcn  vfll^l(§^  nim 

marry,  and  my  shurch  yill  let  me  many, 

and  if  ve  marry  between  us,  yhere  is  de 

jLeclerc  oouM  reply  nothing  to  the  acute-* 
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his  perplexity.  He  went,  and  tnademoi* 
^elle  remained  spying  across  the  dell,  and 
watching  the  departure  of  the  vicar. 

I  know  not  whether  I  have  said  that  it 
wa&  a  warm  day  of  September.  The  vicar 
had  again  to  cross  the  glen  to  Sandgate 
plsdn,  to  traverse  it,  and  again  to  descend 
to  the  Castle  of  Sandgate  to  find  his 
fnends— he  had  therefore  need  of  his  pony ; 
he  bade  Matthew  Quail  go  on,  and  assure 
his  lor4  of  the  quick  coming  of  the  pony 
and  the  vicar.  The  servant  turned  to  the 
Jleftji  remounted  the  hill,,  and  was  out  of 
sight  in  a  moment.  The  vicar  was  sedate 
and  slow;  he  continued  his  way  to  the 
vicarage.  t)ebby  was  in  the  porch,,  with 
thq  W?t8 ;  but  she  ventured  to  hint  that  a 
ride  to  Sandgate  would  infallibTy  spot! the 
Cianterbury  breeches.  TChe  vicar  could  not 
see  that  it  would  absolufety  $pdil  theni, 
though  he  could  not  but  admit  that  they 
WQuld  be  a  little  wortj  j  liowever,  he  sat 
doVen  ia  thejpojTch  and^began  to  draw  on 
lii^  boots.    But  Debby  ^rst  insisted  upon 
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dipping  Kjlff^he  silk  sfcockit^,  and  the  vi- 
-ear  accorded  to  Debby,  that  saoh  elegancies 
ought  not  to  be  abused.    At  last  Julius 
presented  himself,  leading,  and  leading 
with  great  difficulty,  tte  pony— ^  pony, 
which  though  young,  was  yet  grown  very 
idle  in  the  stable  of  the  vicar.     The  vicar 
b^an  to  mutter  the  first  thought  which 
occurred  to  him;  and  though  he  meant 
nc^  thit  Julius  should  hear^  yet  JuHus  did 
hear  him-^— **  Jam  Caesar,  jam  imperator,'* 
he  cried,  from  the  Roman  enbgist :  '^  mag- 
num videretur,  si  dicerem^  pescesti  te  im- 
peratorem  futurum.'' 

"Lord,  your  honour,  it's  too  much]!'*, 
cried  JuUiis,  with  more  than  national  awk- 
wiodtiess,  jerking  hims^tf  right  a^dl^ft., 

"  What  k  too  much  r^'  asked  ther  vicar, 
as  he  endeavouDed  to  stamp  his  fe0t  fur* 
ther  into  his  boots^—^'.say;  what  h  tqo 
much,  my  Uack  jwrince  ?'^ .  ?   • 

.^J^' please  youj  w.QiShip,  dt^  you  go 

to  make  a  lucifer  of  Qie  ?"  inquii;ed  Ju^U^ 

♦*TbQ«  ^  Stfer  of  the  jWiowiingr   ex^ 
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iramiioptto'tee.  '**  Of  « rdidl'^iboHriiig**. 

•« '  fi^  Nikenaiber  'teonling !    *  Oiit  i  mi 

'tiftte,' Julius !    Wkeiievto  (I fliai»etan<a]qe 

t0t)iyHgood>ftirtcrtie,.thoir  tntkettime  mink 

"find •  6hut ' up ' mine < eye.    If ' tiidu lYuUtt 

^beeti  lite  an«inpei«i*t(vdAy^thousboiiUst 

'^iiir€  tt^ted'  «fter '  me/  and  il  -vrould  bsve 

^iftdWn'tiiee  to  ihis'lordshipt'thy&rtune 

^ffooldtben hove! beta: mad&   IHednrould 

'  hateilakcn  'a^fani^  loitilee<— laadei&ae 

tiiglirt^^nlf  thee  ap  'ixyheBittAjiAy,^  the 

queen/^pniups." 

"Lord,   your  hohonr,  J < teaixt )ihiiik 
MthtttriflBidJtaius. 

"^  Vf(^,'^pltAth&yiataiy9S'keifkspand 

to  ibMi»t^'<'iviJll,iiifr<'tfa(n»ifirid%t>i<ixttfii- 

ii!tiltrto<tfafiiik;iit  ni%ht  not  jisveibe^  ;>  for 

-iuie'  F'*ni  (that'i#lialft)tiTOrf€tbiHi>rtfaiiikait 

ndghtbe.    TiiDu-tet^m>«rlexti^«igBntr 

"  I  hope  not,  aM*fianeyvti  leroittMie  T 
«^l^p4«tlt>pbized'ifttiiiis,<  Codling   awards 
•^tli  aiMkitty'giiUie. 
•' "  If  e¥ef M)tiere(Wef«  ii4ll&ok  aaint;  ttiou 

art 
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in  thcTSliWWp,  i|n0rJ|ppK*id  ^ijcrpss  ,t^  ^^^ 

lius,  resuming: "  I  should  not  have  ^(Vj^ght 
.iSBaXifsmphymryf0T^il\9  Kps." 

»SWrlyr  itJwp  iljie  ,^||ij^  iixf^s  u^J^M^* 
.««fd)t)KN»;an(jno,f^ !"!  sg^il^  the  vjipsf, 
.throwing  v^ffer  Iv8,)§i^.<fnd!fi)^if)g  wi^ 

.jd^ee  d}Qivwrt^«<hsaiQt !" 

.fikneiypor  ifiia^€mQe!'i#n«weiid.  Jv^ju^ 
-•♦♦.W^rUcbppefi^tqi^r^fWtl^.yi^lE : 
'•«JD«ei»aWM)trdo>tesSj/5M'  th(^,tl)9i^)y(|t 
'iJM^lHiiag  aeemSiA&r  off." 

.iiup.'^fnHisitiid  jDl|«Si;|HM^gr,|;^^iq^s 
^sfiMDfci  ilh[tiiei«tvar^ ;  "  itiintiy,  bei  sotoaTtr^t 
tfnqrlbeilivbe." 
'  •1ifitAe;aip»;'f[g<)>n§4|;^l9«arr"1lwn 

wdi  a-j^mttimnMMQfrijo^^AU  #i»gs  ^t 
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saintly  here  on  earth :  if  it  be  late,  thou 
wilt  have  to  attetid,  ahd  I  to  suflfer,**  * 

**  We  must  e'en  have  patience,  and  ser- 
vice to  your  worship,"  answered  Julius, 
piously. 

"  Patience !  I  think  so  T  cried  the  vicar, 
whipping  and  kicking  on  his  fat,  idle  pad 
pony ;  "  patience !  Come  up  with  thee, 
lazy  rogue!  Patience,  marry!  Beast, 
get  oh  with  theiel  Patience!"  and  talk- 
ing now  to  his  pony — ^now  crying  ••  pa- 
tience** — riow  ^retching  his  hand  and  tfane 
to  his  head,  to  press  a  little  lower  down 
his  three-cornered  hat  upon  his  buShy,' 
fulLdi^ss  wig.  Thus  occupied,  did  the 
vicar  pass  the  glen,  mount  to  Sandgtte 
plain;  and  there,  with  heart  expansive  as 
the  prospect;  continue  his  way  to  the  patih, 
which,  by  a  littte  descent,  should  hiring 
him  to  the  sea.  On  the  right,  he  •  had  a 
ftrH  and  spaikWng  view  of  tfce  tey,  which 
iis  formed  by  the  point  of  DungMess  r  <* 
the  left,  he  looked  to  tl^eeliffsy'  which  now 
forined  and  greened  into  mountains^  I  have 
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described  ds  making  the  second  stage  above 
the  water,  and  falling  northward.  If  he 
had  followed  the  course  of  the  glen  which 
divided  his  own  house  from  the  nlanor» 
that  course  would  have  brought  him  to 
the  sea ;  but  taking,  as  it  did,  a  way  tor- 
tuous and  diverse,  it  would  have  brought 
him  further  westward  of  the  Castle  of 
Sandgate.  He  conducted  his  pony  then 
with  great  lenity  to  the  narrow,  aftd,  in 
that  day,  little-used  path  which  led  down 
to  the  castle.  For  some  time  he  had  per- 
ceived before  him  two  sailors,  whose  forms 
he  had  failed  to  recollect^  as  being  those  of 
any  of  his  parishioners.'  Though  ft  was 
now  the  time  of  war,  y6t''so  Kttle  ih  dan- 
ger was  this  part  of  England  considered 
to  be,  that  no  extra  guard  was  kept  upon 
it.  Indeed  the  vanity  of  victories  with- 
out conquest,  drew  the  forces  of  ^England 
to  Flandei*,  ahtf  th6re;  as  Boileau  had  siiid 
of  previous  cbntests,  ditt  fhfe  English  slaib 
serve  ^q  fatten  the  soil.  'Thus  it  ^s  not 
often  that  the  vicar  saw  strangeb,  or  in 

uniform^ 
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^his  pai;^^^.  ,^e  thpi^jit  ^these  peo^Je 
mW  l¥^.  «H?dJie,fancj^  an  ii^civilil^ 
jp  ,^h^  tjtfi^mpt  l^e  -jpusli^  on  his  .ppn^,. 
^^^  4P  ,^e',jijj)ll(^yv,Fl|Jch  went  betyifepji 
cliffs  ,tp  \\ie  sea,  be  o^exUfofs.  .thesje  t^o 
H^j^rs.  jlje  wp  determined  to  tep 
fth^^^^w^^e.a  ^ajr  it. was,  and, to  receive 
,iJt»e,a^ipsi,(;>p,  j^l^ji^li  ,,CTeiy  one  ^ho  in^t 
r^e>?fi«"-(fflyariabfy.gaYe  tOrh}s  ji^^if^. 
.^^e  fj^^^gpifs/Hf^  t^,  ,«nji  altQg^% 

t«8j^ei|)^J^of^^ejj,ton  to  ^Jie^^li^n^Qijs 
#.%:!>f»F-  -The,^,,ip^j)^jng,^9y^e 

-yJWP«Foy?»»^ed,^e  v^^a^wflm^t, 
iJffldaftfii^^cft^^l^  ,f»  .,if  „^  ^^^eygje 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


EaglUb.  TbevkmDepeatadhi&^»tatiQn« 
^*  MoQsieuf ,  je  Be  \iom  intends  ^l* 
was  the  reply. 

The  vkar^  a».  he  was  m  the  same  C9^ 
smd  understood  nothing  of  the  answer  of 
the  yoythi;  rwvme^  a^m  to  the  Iflim, 
tenda  mid  it^  ^pendenoes^  and  continue 
his  way. 

The  vieac  andved  at  Sandgate^  and 
fiHiiid  that  Im  arrival  was  rather  late ;  fQx 
tbef  ax  fat  btoek  hqisea  of  the  earl  weriein 
cDiixae  <^b^g  pnt  ta tbecoach.  One «f 
th6  ieffvaAts  of  hud  Bichborough  feQoJk 
Hie  yicafM  poiqr,  whSe  another  condncMi 
tlie  vicnr  to  his  loud.  The  earl  aad  hl4 
tirter  were  recareating  th^QQsdhr99  with  Kfi 
m.  in  ttoe  ^a»  the  m^,  and  9ovw 
fine  huts  of  fisfaeroMn^  wsar?  ja)l  c^  $ai^* 
gate:  and  now*  «p«i  a  9maU  t^rmw  )^ 
bw  1^  castle  wall«p  tbt  wrl  an4  l^dy 
Sitfasi  ymB  fitting  io  jarmnchaiFSy  whwh 
the  liauitenant^f  ^he  fort  had  qpps^aned 
te  he  plto^  for  ithisin*  He  was  a  goodly 
peeta  and  she  was  a  peerless  sister:  one 
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can  scarcely  imagine  a  finer  face  than  had 
the  peer,  or  a  figure  of  mdre  manly  and 
exquisite  proportion:  perhaps,  by  matu- 
ration  of  time,  or  by  idleness,  he  was  be- 
coming a  little  too  round— a  little  too 
portly ;  but  he  was  still,  in  person  and  ap- 
pearance, strikingly  noble ;  his  complexion 
was  of  a  clear,  one  might  almost  call  it 
Kentish  brown,  for  the  Kentish  com- 
plexion is  of  the  clearest  brown;  his  coun- 
tenance was  well  formed,  and  so  pleasing 
in  its  general  expression,  as  to  command, 
or  to  obtain  against  command,  observation 
and  respect.  But  hare  I  must  stay.  To 
catch  his  eye  fully  and  fixedly,  was  to  see 
how  much  he  wanted— was  to  see  that 
Nature  had  been  playing  and  makinjg  fine, 
but  not  very  useful  things.  Every  good 
intention  was  his  lordship's :  goodness  had 
sought  him  in  his  cradle,  had  nursed  and 
nourished  him.  The  little  which  be  had 
catight  of  manner,  cwr  by  habit,  ot  educa- 
tion, was  easy  of  distinction  and  separa- 
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tion :  he  was  of  himself  exceedingly  hand- 
some, simple,  and  very  kind. 

That  which  the  earl  was  not,  was  lady 
Susan.  She  was  the  elder,  perhaps  by  five 
or  six  years ;  and  with  himself  this  had 
been,  from  his  boyhood,  his  excuse  for  be- 
ing under  her  tuition  and  guidance, 
though  now  he  was  almost  forty— .-say 
five-and-thirty.  She  was  older  than  her 
brother  by,  as  I  have  said,  five  or  six 
years ;  but  wiser  thap  her  brother  by  cen- 
turies on  centuries,  with  all  their  experi- 
ence of  the  great  and  little— the  happy  and 
disastrous.  I  am  aifhiid  that  lady  Sus^oi 
imagined  all,  and  yet  had  no  imagination 
—knew  all,  and  yet  had  no  knowledge— 
felt  for  all,  and  yet  had  not  the  least  feel- 
ing. I  am  not  here  in  a  dilemma,  ft>r  lady 
Susan  had,  with  mf  fttehd  sir  John,  in- 
stinct — ^instinct  which  never  suffers  any  of 
the  tribes  of  sea,  or  air,  or  land,  to  err — 
instinct  which  conducts  from  hunger  to 
repletion,  from  want  to  plenty,  from  dan- 
ger to  security.  Instinct  is  a  great  mat- 
ter,, 
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tffv,  mifrmk^^sit^^jfQ^.t\)j^  character (^: 
a  people.  Lady  Su^  vfs^  np^  W9^,» 
her.  eyea  w^re  ^QO^U  ap^j  fiT^X ;  h^r.  omn- 
pl^H>q  waci  not  of  a  ^eijtieiji  bi^wij,  ^p^: 
4|d  it;  say  9,  ^yord;  of  viplets  or  ros^ ;  tbefi 
the  ^Q^  of  ]§dy  S^^^  though  natuisUy, 
sbo^  W^e  i^lf  i^^g^,  izideed  ou^rag^, 
oisdy  §1^^  io,  ru^ipg  a^  the  ^t^csr^^ijt 
Ya«AshiHl>,ppWt*  9f  th^pure^  astronom^p; 
Im  wuiitepanw  indeed  ^w  veiy  ^in^ 
and.  i^  <^m^r  w^  <mf^y:' 

|P[9P9  bu^  i«  9ge  «n4  l^p§,  In  th^  d^^ 
9(i  (|meen  Anme,  ladi^  ^pujd  nof  t^i^YM 
fi9^«M|«8  ftom  hflP9|eipt^pv(t  theao^utiffi^ 
msnt  of  «  )9Qisd  hiM^  I'.ady  Su^a^'ifrag 
g«l&otl$  airay^d  in  gr«^,  tap^d  iyi,tb  ^ 
y»»  Xijidy  ^)u»n  wa*  ^ejry  sho^;  feu$ 
sfep  WW  perphed  upon  high  wia^  )m\h 
W^]»  t|i(B  te^s  )pf  jipr  |p)9ep  flippers  ijifpii^ 
SMnglg#  aftpT  *fee  dpyijCp  of  stars ;  op  1^ 
»pi>rt.  ^  t<pj[?psit  eopt  pf  l^er  pojBr^po?]^ 

ijjftc  hjl,  in  ^hjch  ^^  ^ree^whi^f^l^ 
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of  pfecisely  the  same  length,  Kke  sisters  bf 
fhe'same  birth,  givhig  6ach  other  elbow- 
room  to  shine  in  the  same  sphere ;  they 
bowed  down  their  heads  towards  lady  Su- 
san's nose,  while  the  nose  of  lady'Sus&n 
tirrhed  its  head  up  towards  them. 

The^ood  earl  sat  at  her  side,  perfefetiy 
at'his  ease.    His  bag-wig  arid  tuffles  were 
in  perfect  order.    Near  him  stood   the 
fiitutenant  of  the  castle,  respectfully  listen- 
ing 1x)'his  remarks,  and  bowing  attdas^rit- 
%g  to   the  observations  of  lady 'Siisan. 
Wo  to  the  man  who  t^pKed  to  h6r  #ith 
'fciy  thing  else^ttrari'  bbwi*  attd'kssettts !  Her 
brother  did  not ;  for  now  as  he  Isat  at  her 
>ide, '  he  accompanied*  tfhe '  most  comtti'bn 
rettiatk  with  a  reference  to  her  <opittibn ; 
■but  this,  good  man,'  was  his  habit^— he  had 
';neverl)een  apart  firdm  lady  Su^an. 

^  This  then  was  the  state  of  thes^  ttafem- 

biers'of  the  RicHborough  fatoily,  whfen  the 

'^goddiearr  began  to  diisfcover^that  ttief  vicar 

^'Wa^^imgiiitbtrimg.  '  Lady  ©ristot  had  the 

•^^iias&est  eksr  she  tfirtifed>^d^sihv'^*^^ 

car. — 
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car. — "  Ah,  vicar,  we  were  despairing  of 
the  pleasure !"  said  her  ladyship,  and  went 
no  further. 

The  vicar  had  the  most  courtly  excuses, 
and  in  them  the  pony  had  the  roughest 
usage.  The  vicar  was  among  the  very 
few  persons  whose  presence  was  support- 
able to  lady  Susan ;  and  this  was  fortunate 
for  the  earl,  for,  with  the  exception  of  an- 
other college  friend,  the  vicar,  after  lady 
Susan,  was  the  sole  companion  that  the 
earl  desired ;  yet  the  society  of  the  vicar 
was  not  often  attainable.  He  would 
have  had  him  live  at  Sandon  Castle ;  but 
the  vicar  would  not  compromise  his  inde- 
pendence— would  not,  above  all,  forego 
his  duty.  The  vicar  was  in  greater  favour 
with  lady  Susan,  because,  in  this  question, 
his  objection  anticipated  the  necessity  of 
her  own.  Thus  she  would  please  her  bro- 
ther much,  by  wishing  much  that  the  vi- 
car would  live  at  Sandon ;  yet  if  the  vicar 
had  acceded,  she  would  have  tormented 
her  brother,  in  declaring  that  there  was  no 
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room  at  the  castle  for  the  vicar.  Lord 
Richborough  regarded  his  friend  as  a  pro- 
digy, and  had  long  determined  he  should 
be  advanced  to  the  see  of  Canterbury. — 
"  Vicar,  I  declare  to  you  that  I  shall  speak 
to  the  queen !"  was  the  declaration  with 
which  the  earl  in  general  took  leave  of  the 
vicar. 

And  now  that  at  this  good  moment  the 
earl  saw  his  fiiend,  his  countenance  bright- 
ened with  pleasure,  and  he  called  aloud  to 
Canting  and  Matthew  Quail  to  bring  a 
chair ;  but  as  Canting  and  Quail  were  not 
in  attendance,  his  lordship  judged  that  it 
was  very  extraordinary  there  were  no 
chairs. — "  But  stay,  stay!"  said  his  lord- 
ship, "we  will  leave  this  gentleman  to  en- 
tertain you,  Susan,  while  the  vicar  and  I 
walk  a^ little  upon  yonder  patch  of  grass.'» 

"  Go^  go !"  cried  lady  Susan ;  "  we  have 
but  a  moment." 

"  I  vow,  my  lord,"  cried  the  vicar,  "  that 
you  have  prevented  the  utterance  of  some 
vastly  becoming  things.    I  had  something 

to 
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to  lay  to  lady  Susan  about  the  genius  of 
the  flood." 

'^ Pshaw,  vicar!  have  done  witii  your 
genius  of  the  flood !"  exclaimed  the  eeocL 

"  Perforce,  my  lord,  perforce !"  ciied  the 
vicar^  preparing  to  go  with  his  lordship. 
^^  iFine  things  must  not  he  strsuned.  You 
draw  me  hence.  Between  the  flood  ahd 
Ihe  platform,  the  genius  is  in  auspenaion." 

'^  Another  time,  vicar,  another  time !" 
enjoined  the  good  lord.  '*M  would  the 
genius  of  your  pony  had  thrust  you  here 
a  little  sooner.  I  ^un  •wearied'^^wearied 
to  death  with  sitting." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  lord,"  cried  the  vicar,  as 

his  lordship  took  his  arm,  and  l^d-towards 

the  platform — "  ah,  my  lord,  if  you  i  had 

)been  the  genius  of  the  floods  you^would 

not  have  sat."  ^ 

*^  It  is  possible— very  possible,"  return- 
ed his  lordship ;  *'  but  you  >  have  left '  the 
genius  in  suspension,  «wfaicb  is  not  hand- 
somer treatment  ^^Bttt  another  time    I 

'have 
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have  now  much  to  tell  you  from  my  lord 
warden.     But,  vicar " 

"  My  lord !"  responded  the  vicar,  al- 
most certain  of  what  was  to  follow. 

**  I  forgot  to  mention  my  design  to  the 
IcMtl  warden ;  however,  I  shall  most  cer- 
tainly speak  to  the  queen.'* 

The  good  lord  urged  the  vicar  to  the 
platform,  at  a  little  distance  from  the  cas- 
tle. The  vicar  liked  now  and  then  to 
walk  with  the  earl,  because  in  the  round 
of  Cheriton  it  had  a  solemn  effect.  He 
walked  on  these  occasions  a  little  more 
erect  than  usual,  turning  his  head  metho- 
dically with  every  step,  from  one  shoulder 
to  another,  and  regarding  in  the  turn  all 
upon  whom,  his  eyes  fell,  with  a  look  of 
gentle  graciousness.  He  spoke  a  little 
louder  ^than  usual,  and  with  something 
more  of  emphasis :  he  endeavoured  to  pay 
particular  attention  to  his  friend's  commu- 
nications, but  often  so  entirely  lost  himself 
in  other  and  graver  matters,  that  the  good 
lord  would  look  up  in  his  face  to  learn  to 

VOL.  I.  E  a  cer- 
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a  certainty  whether  or  not  he  was  awake ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  lofd  Bicfabo* 
rough,  in  these  conversations,  seemed 
wholly  occupied.  Nods,  and  winks,  and 
continual  jerkings  of  head  and  hands, 
shewed  the  interest'  he  took  in  the  vicar's 
company,  and  how  much  he  was  alive  to 
give,  or  to  receive. 

They  were  now  thus  busy  about,  I  dare 
believe,  these  jiothings,  when  a  dirty 
French  fishing*boat,  heaved  by  one  of 
those  friendly  impulsions  of  the  coming 
tide,  which  will  now  and  then  aid  fishing* 
boats,  bounded  from  the  water  to  land,  a 
little  below  the  platform  upon  which  the 
vicar  and  the  earl  were  pacing. 

"  Malheureux,  pourquoi  venez  vous 
ioi  *  ?**  demanded  the  voice  or  of  youth,  or 
woman,  as  some  one,  or  some  two  persons 
rushed  by  and  sought  the  boat  The  vi- 
car immediately  discerned  the  same  two 
sailors  he  had  passed  on  the  mad  to  Sand-* 
gate.     They  were  French,  by  their  ear- 

♦  Wretch,  why  come  you  here  ? 
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nestness,  and  animation,  and  adroitnessy 
imt  what  eke  they  were  the  vicar  could 
not  determine  They  lasted  into  the 
boat;  aod  the  younger  and  more  slender 
of  the  two,  that  one  who  had  replied  to 
the  vicar,  and  who  had  now  questioned 
the  conductor  cf  the  boat,  seemed  to  be 
the  active  and  busy  one.  He  continued 
to  chide  and  scold ;  but  looking  upwards^ 
and  seeing  the  earl  and  yicar,  he  ceased, 
and  busied,  or  aflfected  to  busy  himself, 
with  an  oar.  The  conductor,  a  rough- 
headed  Frenchman,  pushed  the  boat  off 
yet  a  little  further,  and  then  throwing 
himself  into  it,  turned  its  course  towards 
the  west. 

The  vicar  thought  he  had  seen  tiie  face 
of  the  younger  one  before,  and  he  would 
have  told  his  thought,  but  only  the  earl  at 
that  moment  perceived  his  sister  making 
signs  of  departure. 

**^Run,  vicar !  run !  or  we  shall  be  re- 
proached," said  his  lordship. 

TJbie  vicar^  with  an  agility  wlucb  nothing 
e2  but 
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but  politeness  and  lady  Susan  could  have 
excited,  capered  across  the  sands,  taking 
off  his  three-cornered  hat,  that  he  might 
run  more  lightly.  He  took  the  points  of 
the  fingers  of  the  fair  hand  of  her  ladyship, 
and  by  a  management  of  these  helped  her 
into  the  coach.  He  had  already  had  two 
or  three  words  upon  the  hope  of  there 
coming  no  thunder  until  her  ladyship 
might  be  come  to  Saltwood,  when  lord 
Richborough  presented  himself  at  the 
coach  door :  he  mounted,  and  still,  while 
the  coachman  cracked  his  whip — still  did 
the  friendly  nobleman  present  his  face  at 
the  window,  and  pray  the  vicar  to  be 
speedy  in  his  visit  to  Saltwood.  A  thought 
struck  him,  and  he  made  sign  to  the  vicar 
to  approach  a  little  nearer. — "  I  shall  cer- 
tainly speak  to  the  queen  !'* 

The  vicar  smiled  his  acknowledgment, 
bowed  to  lady  Susan,  and  the  six  fat  black 
horses  paced  stately  away. 

The  vicar  was  always  glad  of  his  retreat 
to  Cheriton.  It  was  now  a  retreat  to 
-  Cheriton, 
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Cheriton,  and  to  dinner.  Then  he  had  to 
review  the  proposition  of  Ad^e,  to  deter- 
mine  with  respect  to  it,  as  far  as  regarded 
himself,  and  then  to  take  those  measures 
which,  hy  the  interposition  of  the  higher 
authority  to  which  Ad^le  was  subject, 
might  oppose,  6r  forward  her  wishes* 
Now  as  the  vicar  liked  Ad^e,  the  thought 
of  opposing  her  wishes  was  wormwood  to 
him.  He  would  determine  nothing,  he 
thought,  till  after  dinner.  No;  he  would 
review  the  matter  after  dinner :  yet  he  had 
it  to  review,  and  it  was  so  disagreeable  an 
interruption  to  his  system  of  quiet,  that, 
conspiring  with  his  want  of  dinner,  it 
made  him  melancholy.  As  he  was  rising 
the  steep  to  the  plain  which  he  had  to 
traverse,  he  began  to  review  life.  It  was 
a  void — a  vacuum — a  blank — a  cheerless 
blank.  He  had  never  found  peace  or  plea- 
sure in  it;  and  though  the  contrary,  that 
is  to  say,  opposition  and  painful  difficul- 
ties, do  not  much  agree  with  one's  ideas  of 
blanks  and  vacuums,  yet  life  was  to  the 
E  3  vicar's 
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vicar's  present  view  a  perfect  Uank :  or  if 
it  were  not  ^  blank,  it  was  very  disagree-^ 
aUy  filled  and  occupied,  and  ruin  must  be 
the  end  of  it.  There  was  nothing  but 
ruin ;  and  as  the  vicar  dismounted^  and 
went  into  bis  house  to  seek  his  dinner,  he 
saw  no  other  end  to  the  world  than  a 
ruinous  one :  the  world  was  to  him  in  a 
tottering,  crumbling  condition. 

Peaceful  and  frugal  was  the  dinner  of 
the  vicar.  It  is  possible  that  a  two  hours' 
i^tardment  of  dinner  had  had  something 
to  do  with  the  vicar's  despondency ;  yet 
it  was  remarkable  that  from  his  ^mple 
dinner  he  rose  not  much  enheartened* 
There  was  still  ruin  about.  In  ord^  to 
avoid  the  overloading  of  his  own  heart 
with  too  great  a  re^oni^bility,  he  would 
cx)mmence  his  unpleasant  task ;  he  would 
begin  with  the  proposition,  ascertain  its 
nature,  and  then  trace  the  source  df  his 
objections  to  it  This  would  bring  him 
to  a  study  in  which  his  heart  was,  to 
which  his  learning  had  tended^  and  to 
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which  his  daily  eflforts  were  yet  applied. 
He  went  out,  crossed  the  churchyard,  and 
todk  his  way  across  the  fields  to  the  road, 
which,  by  a  mountain-path,  communicates 
with  the  high  road  to  Canterbury.  He 
was  following  the  sun,  and  the  sun  was 
hasting  to  decline:  be  reflected,  and  he 
determined;  and  as  be  approached  the 
path  which,  winding  up  the  mountain  in 
front,  communicated  with  the  road  to  Can- 
terbury, he  perceived  &ther  Adrian  at  a 
litde  distance  before  him,  in  earnest  con* 
versation  with  Adde.  Leclerc  was  in  ad- 
vance, leading  the  Jesuit*s  horse.  The  fa- 
iker  presented  not  now  the  same  appear- 
ance as  in  the  morning;  he  wore  not  his 
mutcme^  but  was  in  the  ordinary  dress  of 
n  English  eoclesiastk.  He  turned  sud- 
denly, and  seeing  the  vicar,  he,  together 
with  Ad^le,  stopped,  for  the  vicar  to  come 
forward.*~^^  I  am  sorry,  sir,''  said  the  fa. 
thar,  **  that  my  avowal  of  this  morning 
gave  you  so  much  alarm.  I  made  that 
avowal^  because  I  would  disguise  nothing 
E  4  from 
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from  you.  I  would  come  into  Cheriton 
House,  because  my  daughter  wishes  it. 
My  duties  are  at  least  as  general  as  parti- 
cular, and  in  Cheriton  House  their  sphere 
can  hardly  be  widened.  I  say  no  more» 
sir — I  would  soften  your  prejudices:  I 
have  no  favours  to  ask.** 

"  A  moment !  a  moment !"  cried  the  vi- 
car, as  he  took  the  hand  of  Ad^e,  mid 
drew  her  to  the  right  of  the  road,  into  a 
hollow  of  the  mountain,  which  had  an  ap- 
pearance of  greater  privacy  than  the  road 
itself. 

The  father  followed. 

The  vicar  continued — "  I  cannot  pre- 
sume to  imagine,"  he  said,  "  that  you  have 
any  favours  to  ask  of  me.  You  say  you 
would  soften  prejudices.  Well,  periiaps 
I  must  admit  that  the  labours  of  some 
ages  which  preceded  me,  that  the  study 
of  these  labours  through  my  life,  may  have 
had  the  eflfect  of  strengthening  my  preju* 
dices.  But  thus  far  will  you  allow,  sir? 
I  respect  you  as  my  elder  brother,  as  the 
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Upholder  of  a  sacred  authority,   as  the 
Iriend  and  minister  of  order  throughout 
the  world.    You  are  my  brother,  my  eU 
der  brother,  and  have  stopped  at  home, 
patiently  waiting  the  course  and  effect  of 
events.    But  because  we  are  gone  out  in 
regionem  longinquam,  you  look  at  us  with 
eyes  averse.    I  am  mighty  stem  in  certain 
particulars,  and  though  in  those  particu* 
lars  I  shall  differ  from  you,  yet  with  you 
I  can  talk,  for  you  presume  not — ^you  im- 
pose not :  to  time,  to  experience,  and  facts 
you  refer,  and  are  indeed  the  professor,  the 
legitimate  professor,  of  the  law.    Well 
then,  to  our  question,  for  this  is  not  the 
]dace  to  make  speeches  upon  it.  I  fear        ** 
"  Do  not  say  so,"  cried  Ad^le.     "  Is  it 
for  Charles  you  fear?     I  am  his  mother, 
and  must  be  allowed  the  greatest  interest. 
Shall  I  not  fear  for'  him  ?*' 

*^  Why  now,"  SMid  the  vicar,  drawing 

Ihe  front  comer  of  his  hat  a  Uttle  over  his . 

right  eye — "  why  now  did  I  say  any  thing 

idbout  Charles,  or  the—allow  me— or  the; 

£  5  greater 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


8£  ABEiS« 

grater  interest^  or  whether  it  irere  a  8itn« 
pie  of  a  compotmd  interest  ?  Do  yoti  not 
know  that  I  hare  one  of  the  silliest  hearts 
in  the  country^  and  that  if  you  come  about 
me  with  your  mothei^ift  plainti  and  ap« 
peals^  I  shall  go  into  a  compound  madness? 
Yes,  you  do  know  this;  and  therefore  it 
13,  that  when  I  should  make  an  unanswer^ 
able  speech,  you  oome  and  flutter  me,  and 
put  my  arguments  to  flight.'* 

"  No,"  cried  Adtfle,  with  a  smile—"  no, 
I  do  not  indeed/' 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  rejoined  the  ri^ 
car ;  "  in  truth  you  do.  But  st£^,  I  have 
a  proposition  to  make  to  you  both.  You 
kbow  mine  is  not  the  ultimate  voioe ;  yet 
I  haye  a  duty  to  do,  and  to  you,  the  fa- 
ther, to  Charles,  to  all-^for  I  am  prepared 
to  love  you  all— I  would  do  my  duty  in 
its  positive,  yet  tenderest  way.  WeD 
then,  I  will  deal  sincerely  with  you.  I 
certainly  do  very  highly  approve  of  the 
principle  by  which  you,  madam,  are  led 
to  desire  the  reshienee  of  the  &ther  at  the 
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xxMnot.  A  person  of  importanee  who  each 
not  afford  one  room  of  his  house  for  a  cha^ 
pd^  and  aaotiier  for  fads  chaplain^  is  a 
daai^e,  suspicious,  unUessed  cbaraeter. 
There  must  be  something  wrong  in  him : 
if  he  be  dkappointed  in  his  worldly  object, 
he  will  have  no  b<^e;  if  he  suooeed  to  the 
utmost,  he  will  be  like  the  oount*^uke,  in 
Lesage^  fancy  himself  tormented;  and 
periiaps  to  shelter  himself  from  the  fimojr, 
boare  the  reality  of  torment.  Itius  &r 
&r  the  importance  of  the  presence  and 
con  v^wtion  of  holy  men.  WeU  then,  my 
^orts  shdl  be  for  the  establishment  of  the 
ftther  at  tiie  manor,  but  upcm  this  un^ 
chafngeable  condition,  that  the  child, 
Charles,  be  yielded  to  me/' 

^  Hiorw  ?..^how  ?— how  da  yon  mean  ?'* 
demanded  Ad^e,  the  colour  rising  into 
her  neck  and  £Eice,  and  her  mild  eyes  |tte* 
paring  to  flash  forth  indigimtion. 

**  That  Charles  live  with  me,**  rejoined 
&e  vicar,  steadily. 

AAAe  rose  to  a  height  far  above  the 
£  6  stature 
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stature  of  the  vicar.  She  answered  not^' 
but  laughed  contemptuously;  and  turn- 
ing, went  two  or  three  paces  towards  the 
road.  She,  however,  recollected  the  father: 
Adrian,  and  came  back  to  say  adieu. 

The  vicar  could  not  endure  her  regard ; 
he  had  never  guessed  at  the  terror  with 
which  even  this,  the  mildest  of  the  fair» 
could  array  her  looks  and  manner;  or  how» 
on  the  failure  of  tears,  that  taror  might 
defend  her  rights.  It  was  from  the  ^es 
of  a  mother  that  he  was  to  learn  the  force 
of  that  terror.  He  could  not  endure  it: 
he  would  willingly  have  concealed  his  face 
behind  his  hat — ^liavp  crept  away»  for  he 
could  not  sustain  the  glare  of  those  proud» 
those  fierce,  those  contemning  eyes. ' 

She  gave  her  hand  to  father  Adrian,  but 
while  she  thus  stood  in  plighted  amity 
with  him,  she  turned  her  bead  towards  the 
vicar,  and  spoke — **  Mr.  Trellis,"  said  she, 
**  a  minister  of  my  faith,  it  seems,  must 
not  dwell  in  my  house;. a  minister  of 
yours,  I  am  also  sure,  shall  not    My  child 
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and  I  will  live  together.  You  must  see 
him — so,  surely,  must  I ;  or  I  must  not 
live.  You  may  then  see  him,  but  yOu 
shall  not  hold  him  from  me.  As  for  the 
indulgence  I  have  descended  to  ask  of  you, 
I  refer  it  to  God,  and  to  such  here  as  are 
likely  to  appredate  justly  me  and  mine." 

The  vicar  was  in  perfect  awe ;  and  so 
difficult  did  he  find  it  to  stand  upon  two 
legs,  that  he  manfully  strove  to  balance 
himself  upon  one.  He  humphed,  and  was 
on  the  point  of  seeking  out  a  mitiga- 
ting something  against  this  terrible  sen- 
tence, when  Ad^e  anticipated  all  remark. 
— "  Father  Adrian,  adieu  !**  she  cried. 
"  When  you  pass  near  Cheriton,  in  the 
times  of  your  drcuit,  you  will  not  forget 
to  come  to  Cheriton  House.  A  little 
while,  and  another  house  than  that,  being 
mine,  shall  also  be  yours.    Adieu  !** 

The  father  blessed  her,  and  went  in 
search  of  Leclerc;  while  she,  beckoning 
her  servant  to  follow,  passed  rapidly  by 
the  vicar,  and  returned  to  her  home. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Things  quite  original — unheard  of; 

And  be  it  said,  that  not  a  word  of 

Such  strange  things  was  ever  yet 

Subjected  bjf  the  printer*!  jet  . 

To  suowy  paper.    What  they  are 

You'll  know  before  you  travel  far. 

Ecoulez  !  Trosper  Lecachi, 

The  vicar  was  in  the  first  instance  tempt- 
ed to  run  after  the  dame:  but  here  h6 
combined  the  notion  of  his  own  dignity 
with  a  respect  for  hers.  She  walked  on, 
and  was  soon  out  of  sight  The  father 
pushed  his  horse  into  a  canter,  and  was, 
too,  lost  to  dght  and  ear.  The  vicar  fell 
into  a  resentment,  before  falling  into  a 
trance— a  resentment,  not  against  Adde, 
but  the  day.  The  day  had  been  a  strange- 
ly cross  and  ill-disposed  day,  full  of  imp»- 
tinent  oppositicm,  and    inverse    results. 

Yet 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


ADiti*  87 

Yet  ihe  vicar  wondered  where  Ad^  oould 
see  the  extreme  cruelty  of  having  her  son 
in  the  next  di^e^ing  to  her  own.  Either 
she  was  unreasonable^  or  Hie  vicar  an  inex- 
perienced guardian. — *^  In  truth/'  thought 
the  vicar,  **  the  mother  sees  too  far,  or  I 
dimly."  With  that  the  vicar  fell  into  a 
trance;  butatlast-^ 

*'  To  rouse  him  from  lethargic  dump 
H^  tweakM  his  nose,  with  gentle  thnmp 
.    Knotk'd  on  his  brea»t|  as  if 't  bad  been 
To  raise  the  spirits  lodg'd  within  :" 

then»  with  a  «gh»  refitting  hat  and  cane, 
he  turned  towards  the  parsonage.  He 
composed  himself  by  ruminating  good  in^ 
tentions:  he  would  go  in  the  morning  to 
Cheriton  Manor,  explain  what  had  been 
his  view  of  the  proposition  made,  and  li- 
berate himself  ftom  the  implication  of 
cruelty.  It  occurred  to  him,  that,  for 
want  of  experience,  he  was  perhaps  not 
wise  in  these  very  fine  and  delicate  parti- 
cuhns:  he  had  not  met  with  them  in  his 
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bookS)  or  fisincied  them  in  his  study.  How^ 
ever,  he  would  see. 

The  sun  was  set.  AU  that  was  lively 
he  had  taken  with  him,  or  else  had  suf- 
fered to  be  overpowered  by  the  strong  hot. 
gusts  which  blew  from  the  south-west: 
heat,  painful  and  insupportable,  spfang 
from  all :  the  hedges,  the  ground,  the  very 
dews  of  evening,  emitted  a  hot  and  parch- 
ing breath. — *'  This  cannot  last,"  said  th^ 
vicar :  "  we  must  have  thunder  T 

The  vicar  took  off  his  hat,  and  slowly, 
but  pantingly,  thus  he  crossed  the  fidds 
to  the  churchyard.  The  wind  grew  louder, 
and  its  gusts  were  more  frequent,  while 
on  the  sea  hung  those  douds  of  crimson 
and  purple  which  foretell  the  coming  of 
storms  and  trouble.  The  vicar  tottered 
through  the  little  western  gate,  and  came 
to  the  north  side  of  the  tower.  He  sat 
down  upon  a  tomb,  with  intent  to  catch 
the  wings  of  some  of  the  gusts  which  flew 
by,  and  still  to  be  in  the  shade  of  their, 
violenpe.    He  was  melancholy,  and  whUe 
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he  was  inquiring  into  the  cause,  he  heard 
^  note  which,  though  diverting,  was  but 
diverting  to  deeper  melancholy.  A  low, 
deep,  but  exquisitely  sweet  and  mournful 
touch  of  music,  sounded  above.  The  hand 
was  checked,  as  also  the  vibration  of  the 
touch,  yet  still  the  vicar  Ustened,  and  still 
was  sure  the  sound  would  issue  again.  It 
came  again,  and  thrilled  a  moment,  with, 
again,  a  very  mournful,  but  not  completed 
expression.  The  vicar  looked  above.  Dim 
and  sweeping  clouds  were  passing.  He 
looked  around.  Night  with  her  mourn- 
ing hood  was  among  the  graves,  and  from 
the  graves  came  nor  complaint,  nor  echo 
of  her  foot.  The  note  rose  again,  and 
with  a  lengthened  vibration ;  but  the  mu- 
man  was  inexpert,  or  his  instrument  was 
imperfect  The  vicar  watched  narrowly. 
The  tower  of  the  church  of  Cheriton  is 
square,  and  near  its  top  is  a  long  narrow 
loophole,  which  is  tilled  by  slender  bars  of 
iron.  North  and  south  is  the  same  pas- 
sage to  the  wind,  and  now  the  wind  being 
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that  which  is  the  nM:>fit  musical^  touched 
the  wires,  and  made  music  of  them. 

"  My  pretty  diorister,"  cried  the  vicar^ 
•*  I  will  enlist  thee  to  a  holy  duty.  But 
I  talk  vainly.  Thou  sing^st  not!  thou 
dost  but  touch  some  ragged  wires  of  the 
holy  temple^  and  coming  from  Him  to 
whom  that  temple  is  dedicated^  thou  com- 
pdl'st  a  psaltery." 

The  vicar  was  satisfied  with  the  music 
when  he  had  traced  the  musician,  so  he 
continued  to  sit  and  listen  to  it.  In  the 
same  place  I  have  stood  and  listened  to 
it;  but  the  tomb  upon  which  the  viear 
rested  is  falleti,  and  in  its  stead  is  now  a 
graven  with  an  inscription  whidi  should 
not  be  aUowed  to  remain,  inasmuch  as  it 
destroys  that  solemnity  of  feeling  of  which 
the  cemetery  is  the  proper  sphere.  The 
vicar  was  solemn ;  and  whether  he  dozed, 
or  only  seemed  to  doze,  I  cannot  tell,  but 
he  rested  beyond  all  reasonable  computa* 
tion.  The  night  was  fallenj^  and  still  the 
vicar  was  not  returned  to  his  home.   Deb- 

by 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


by  was  alarmed,  and  she  dispatched  Ju- 
lius in  search  of  his  master.  The  favour- 
ite walks  of  the  vicar  were  very  well 
known.  Julius  entered  the  churchyard, 
and  was  about  to  traverse  it,  when  he  dis* 
covered  his  master  sitting  upon  the  tomb, 
his  cane  between  his  knees,  and  upon  its 
golden  head  the  hands  and  forehead  of  its 
reverend  possessor  rested. — **  An*  please 
your  reverence——"  cried  Julius. 

His  reverence  paid  no  attention. 

•*  An'  please  your  reverence——"  again 
said  Julius— «nd  again,  and  yet  again,  and 
yet  was  there  no  answer.  Julius  became 
alarmed  and  anxious.  He  was  now  and 
then  a  little  more  confused  in  the  evening 
than  in  the  morning;  be  was  always  fear- 
ful and  bodeful  in  the  dark:  he  was  too 
in  the  churchyard,  and  Julius  had  a  way 
of  never  crossing  a  diurchyard  without 
hamming  one  of  the  long,  melancholy 
stanzas  of  Stembold  and  Hopkins. — ^  An^ 
please  your  reverence—*'  again  cried  Ju- 
lius. 

There 
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There  was  no  answer;  and  now  the  mu- 
sical whispering  was  heard  from  the  tower. 

"  The  trumpeters  and  such^  as  sing, 
therein  great  plenty  be,"  exclaimed  Julius, 
&lling  upon  his  knees  at  the  feet  of  his 
master.  The  wind  played  again  through 
the  bars  of  the  tower. — "  My  fountains 
and  my  pleasant  springs  are  all  contained 
in  thee,"  continued  Julius.  "  My  master 
is  dead!  What,  ho,  Debby!  An' please 
your  reverence — Ho,  Debby! — his  dear 
worship — come,  Debby !  *  Lo  Palestine 
and  Tyre  also,  the  Hagarenes  and  Moa- 
bites." 

"Ha!"  cried  the  vicar — "  ha!  who: 
bites?" 

«  Bites !"  reiterated  Julius.  "  Did  his 
worship  speak?  Oh!  oh!"  cried  Julius 
— "  oh  happy  hour !"      \ 

"  Why  art  thou  in  ecstasies,  oh  Caesar?" 
asked  the  vicar.  "  I  am  cold — yea,  cold, 
with  long  sitting,  and  cannot  understand 
thy  flights.  What  art  thou  so  infinitely 
blessed  about  ?" 
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•*  An',  service  to  your  honour,  it  were 
hard  to  say,"  answered  Julius ;  "  but  I 
thought " 

**  Ah,  well!"  interrupted  the  vicar, "  then 
I  cannot  be  surprised  at  thy  rambling. 
By  thought,  men  lose  themselves.  Give 
me  thine  arm,  Julius,  for  I  have  tweaks 
of  crampiness  running  over  me;  so  now 
we  go  home.  Well  then,"  continued  the 
vicar,  as,  leaning  upon  Julius,  he  crossed 
the  churchyard,  "well  then,  by  thought 
men  lose  themselves,  and  sometimes  occa- 
sion  the  loss  of  others.  Now,  Julius, 
though  thou mightestshinein rambling  and 
confused  thought,  yet  do  not  run  the  ha- 
zard ;  thou  art  extremely  well  as  thou  art !" 

•*  It  is  a  gospel  truth,  an'  please  your 
worship!"  apostrophized  Julius,  sincerely. 

**  But  if,"  continued  the  vicar,  "  thou 
shouldst  like  to  relax  thyself  now  and  then 
with  a  little  thought,  thou  mightest  as 
well  think  that  thou  hast  two  honours  to 
support— thine  own,  and  thy  master^s. 
Now  it  is  an  unbecoming  thing — I  prithee 
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to  go  fii'st  over  this  little  stile — now  it  is 
an  unbecoming  thing  to  cast  the  odour  of 
thy  jacket  upon  thy  master's  honour;  thou 
Slightest  be  more  liberal  with  thine  own ; 
thine  own  might  be  carried  with  a  lighter 
ease,  and  Heaven  hath  given  thee  a  stout 
^mffid^it  frame  with  which  to  bear  it: 
thou  shouldst  be  thankful." 

"  I  am,  your  worship,  I  am !"  cried  Ju- 
fi«8.  ''There  is  no  hidii^.£rom  malicious 
tongues!  Who  has  dared  to  say,  an'  fa* 
vour  to  your  reverence,  who  has  dared  to 
say  I  am  not  thankful?" 

''  Have  done  with  thy  darings  atui  ran- 
tiness!"  enjoined  the  vicar.  "  I  would 
impress  upon  thee  the  weight  of  thy  mas- 
ter's dignity  and  tliine  own." 

^  Lean  with  all  your  might,  an*  please 
your  worship,"  exclaimed  Julius,  "  lean 
and  fear  not,  ^,  as  your  honour  very 
truly  says,  I  am  of  a  good  sturdy  irame  of 
body." 

^  Why  there,"  cried  the  vicar,  "  there  1 
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that  is  thy  talent,  so  bear  thee  leisurdy 
along,  and  be  thankful/' 

"  I  will,  with  duty  to  your  worship,  I 
will  surely,"  declared  Julius,  with  an  in- 
expressible feeling  of  gratitude,  as  he  saw 
the  vicar  into  the  parsonage  and  then  w^it 
to  prepare  his  xughdy  fare. 

The  first  impulse  of  Ad^e  on  reaching 
fa^  hcmie,  was  to  seek  her  son.  She 
finuad  him  watching  her  arrival:  she  co- 
vered his  &ee,  neck,  hands^  with  kisses, 
and  then  obeyed  the  second  impulse, 
which  was,  to  fancy  the  deep  long  toll  of 
&e  Angelas  upon  the  wind,  and  to  repeat 
Hxe  Ave  Maria.  It  was  soon  said^  and  she 
took  comfort  from  it.  It  reminded  her  of 
one,  who,  though  simple  and  of  no  account, 
faecasne  the  mother  of  the  king  of  kings. 
Thrice  a«-day  she  had  been  accustomed  to 
hear  this  invitation  to  a  thought  of  Him 
ixpon  whom  rested  all  her  hope ;  and  thrice 
a-day  had  she  been  accustomed  to  accq>t 
the  invitation,  «nd  to  ^y,  hail  to  the  pro- 
mise !  now,  she  heard  it  never;  3ret  she  ne^ 
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ver  forgot  its  time  of  sounding.  She  fan- 
cied that  it  sounded  then,  and  giving  the 
same  force  to  the  imagined  call,  she  re- 
peated Ave  Maria. 

This  was  not  enough.  She  called  her 
child  to  her.  He  was  perfect  in  the  prayers 
taught  him  by  the  vicar,  and  in  those  also 
taught  him  by  his  mother.  He  would 
have  gone  to  his  play  again ;  but  she  held 
him  to  receive  her  caresses,  and  to  inquire 
for  whom  shctwept  ? — "  For  you,"  was  the 
reply.  The  boy  did  what  I  believe  most 
children  would  in  the  same  case,  children 
of  about  three  years  old  ;  he  assured  his 
mother,  over  and  over  again,  that  he  loved 
her — ^loved  her  dearly,  and  would  ever  do 
the  best,  that  he  might  please  her.  His 
mother  looked  at  him,  with  an  affection 
which  was  only  not  devouring.  Who  can 
restrain  mothers?  who  shall  appoint  de- 
grees to  their  tenderness  ?  Ad^e  saw  in 
.  her  child,  what  I  presume  again  every  mo- 
ther  does  see,  the  goodness  of  an  angel ; 
but  then  she  wanted  for  him  that  guid- 
ance, 
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ance^  which,  sehm  ses  principes,  should 
assuredly  make  an  angel  of  him.  Her  love 
of  him,  her  ffears  for  him,  both  now  excited 
by  the  little  disagreement  with  the  vicar, 
grew  to  a  height  which  was  dangerous  to 
herself  arid  to  her  child.  She  knew  not 
what  yet  to  do,  but  that  which  important 
interests  in  his  destiny  seemed  to  have  de- 
termined, «he  was  now  resolute  should  not 
be.  Sure  I  am,  that  no  husband  could 
have  hardened  himself  against  the  tears 
and  the  entreaties,  the  terrors  and  the 
hopes,  the  surmises  and  the  certainties;  the 
arguments  and  threatenings,  which  were 
collecting  and  preparing  in  the  brain  and 
heart  of  this  most  lovely,  talented,  and,  till 
now,  docile  woman.  They  were  collecting 
and  preparing,  but  against  whom  should 
they  burst?  Ad^le  had  been  patient  un- 
til now— ^patient,  but  full  of  sorrow  for  her 
child.  It  had  been  sorrow — it  was  now 
terror;  she  had  loved  and  been  sad — she 
now  loved  and  was  afraid ;  and  this,  this 
tenderest  object  of  human  love,  it  was  na- 
VOL,  I.  F  tural 
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tural  she  should  determine  to  rescue  from 
the  danger  she  apprehended.  She  clasped 
her  hands  about  the  head  of  her  child,  and 
looked  in  his  face  as  if  to  read  her  hope, 
or  his  condemnation  there.  So  wildly  she 
looked  at  him,  that  the  child,  motioning 
his  pretty  lips  for  a  moment  with  an  in- 
ward breathings  burst  into  tears. — "  Well, 
well,  well !"  cried  the  mother,  as,  pressing 
him  to  her  heart,  she  let  fall  her  cheek 
upon  his  curls,  and  wept  with  him. 

Mademoiselle  Justine  Papon,being  fairly 
in  England,  would  fain  have  called  herself 
De  Papon;  but  her  mistress  would  not 
allow  this.  Her  mistress  told  her  it  was 
folly;  and  when  mademoiselle  persisted, 
her  mistress  would  tell  her  it  was  more 
than  folly,  that  there  was  falsehood  in  it ; 
she  would  say  there  was  no  such  place,  or 
ville,  or  village,  as  Papon ;  still  mademoi* 
selle  would  not  be  convinced.  She  de- 
duced her  name  from  the  Pyrenees,  or 
from  some  town  overturned  by  the  Pyre- 
nees, or  from  sorpe  city  burnt  to  a  cinder 
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by  y^uve.  Mademdsdle,  though  the 
most  faithful  creature  cm  the  earth,  did 
love  to  caqueter ;  she  was,  in  truth,  a  bonne, 
a  true  and  affectionate  nurse  to  her  mis- 
tress aqd  the  child,  but  a  little  irregular  in 
the  performance  of  her  duties.  Mademoi- 
selle and  Leclerc  were,  for  secrecy  no 
doubt,  the  only  fixed  domestics  of  Cberi- 
ton  Manor ;  and  what  extra  aid  was  neces- 
sary to  them,  was  afforded  by  two  or  three 
villagers,  who  came  eyery  day  to  the  ma- 
nor, and  left  it  at  an  early  hour.  They 
were  enough ;  Leclerc  did  all,  while  made- 
moiselle talked  all ;  the  one  was  a  most 
useful,  the  other  a  most  amusing  servant 
Madame  Ad^,  with  her  son,  were  indeed 
in  the  trust  and  protection  of  Leclerc  and 
mademoiselle;  and  now  the  latter  bad  for-* 
gotten  her  charge,  and  safifered  the  child 
to  rest  with  its  mother,  until  it  was  the 
usual  time  of  the  mother's  retirement  It 
beirig  late,  mademoiselle  focew&at  the  in- 
tioduction  of  herself  into  the  parlour,  by 
the  introduction  of  a  gentle  tap. 
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"  Entrez  P*  cried  tbegentle  dame  within^ 

Mademoiselle  entered;  and  cememheru 
ing  her  destgQ;  of.  speaking .  Engliah^  she 
began  immediatiely  to  reptoach  her  mis-.: 
tress  for  her  testt^-r-*^  Mod  Dieu^  inadame  l^; 
exclaimed  Juatine,  *^  tons  allei!  gftter-r- 
vous  allez  gater  vos  beaux  yeux !— ^Jafcis, 
you  go  to— to — spoil  your  most  beautiful 
eyes  vid  you  icrying. always.  If  you  can- 
not content  yourself. to  rest  here,  why  rest 
you  here  ?  I  would  not  d&  any  such  a 
ting  as  to  me  deplaire-*«to  make  myself 
miserable.    Yoii  do  well  inow— *-^" 

Madame  checked  the  doquenee  of 
Justine,  and*  i^ould  'not  hear  any  r^erenee 
to  her  present  situationy  irigfa^  or. future 
hopes.  But  the^talent  of  mademoiselle 
was  capable jofieviiry'  sort^x>f  elo^ueiKe;  so 
now  she  tureeilit  iiito:tbe  descriptive 

**  It  is  not--48  not  gay,"  said.hiadenioi- 
sdle;  ''no,  it  i^notigay  enough  tat  dis)Cbe4 
riton :  dere  isf  noting  of  de  rorld;  I  voiiild 
have  all  I  di^  dbsiv^&r'  avay,  tod  TvoukL 
not  fatigue  myself  to  rest  in  diB'part.un*' 
V  pleasant 
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{feasant  Dere  is  de  sea^-^^^mon  Dieu, 
dere  is  de  sea !  very  fine ! — ^il'  y  a^ — dere 
'  are  encore  de  tre^,  very,  v«y,  very  mourn- 
ful; anid  de  shurch  upbn  de  little  hiH  in  our 
face^rhat  saifaess  !•* ; 

**  Hu^h,  hush,  Justine  !*  enjoined  raa- 
daiheAd^e;  *•  you  do  not  know — you 
cannot  understand '* 

^*  Cest  bien  vrai,  madame !"  interrupted 
Justine ;  "  but  I  can  look  over  from  de 
wiffdow  and  can  see  noting." 

"  Charles  is  heavy—he  sleeps ;  take  him, 
Justine,"  said  Ad^le. 

**'  I  vHl  take  him,  madame,"  answered 
Justine.  "  Biit  first  let  me  tell  you,  dat 
when  I  vas  in  de  garden,  dere  is  not  long 
time;  I  did  see  two  men  like  de  sailors, 
^md  not  at  all  like  de  sailors  but  de  gentle- 
men, peeping — peeping." 
'  *'  Peeping !"  reiterated  Ad^e, "  peeping ! 
wJ^did  they  peep?  Did  you  tell  Le- 
ilercF  ;..  .:    :    .;     :^-.J  --      -• 

,    **  Ouii  madame,"  replied  Justine;  "and 
he  has  m^de  very  fast  all  about.    But  dey 
F  3  did 
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did  go  away  vhen  dey  did  see  me  in  de 
branches." 

"  I  would  father  Adrian  were  here!"* 
cried  Adde,  as  she  looked  at  her  sleeping 
child.  **  I  cannot  part  with  Charles  to- 
night, Justine,"  continued  the  mother;  **he 
shall  sleep  in  my  chamber^  and  not  in 
yours.  Make  up  a  bed  of  cushions  close 
to  my  own." 

Justine  took  the  child.  The  bed  was 
soon  made/ for  whatever  was  done  by  ma- 
demoiselle, was  soon  done.  The  sleeper 
was  laid  upon  it,  and  mademoiselle  was 
retiring,  when  ^he  fancied  a  noise. — **  Dere 
did  someting  stir,  madame !"  shrieked  Jus- 
tine. 

"  I  heard  it  not,"  answered  Adde ;  "  you 
frighten  me  horribly.  Give  me  your  can- 
dle." 

Leclerc  slept  in  a  higher  story  of  the 
house,  while  Justine  occupied  a  chamber 
which  opened  into  the  same  corridor  with 
that  of  her  mistress.  The  gentle  dame 
descended  with  resolute  courage,  while 
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Justine  remained  near  the  child.  All  was 
still  and  £u3t,  and  Ad^le  returned  assured. 
Madennoiselle  kissed  her  sweet  shild  Adde 
and  her  sweet  shild  Charles,  and  tripped 
to  her  chamber. 

The  mother  delighted  to  see  her  child 
sleeping  in  her  own  room ;  and  to  be  sure, 
that  if  she  pleased,  she  might  look  at  him 
through  the  livelong  night,  she  drew 
the  curtain  from  her  own  bed  round  the 
couch  of  her  boy,  so  forming  the  same 
shelter  for  his  head  as  for  her  own.  She 
felt  no  sleepiness;  she  therefore  took  a 
chair,  and  sat  regarding  her  in£int.  He 
had  thrown  the  coverlid  from  his  neck  and 
shoulders,  and  stretched  his  arms  upon  it. 
Adde  unclosed  his  fat  and  curled  fingers, 
and  almost  fancied  before  her  the  occupa- 
tions at  which  through  the  day  they  had 
been  so  active;  ;8he  thought  of  their  cle- 
verness, their  perverseness,  their  activity. 
— "  This  hand,"  thought  she,  "  may  some 
day  be  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  and  grasp 
stoutly  a  sword  in  defence  of  the  king,  or," 
F  4  and 
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and  she  thought  solemqly,  **  or  of  the  laws 
of  God/'  She  kissed  it,  and  put  it  down, 
and  turned  her  ey<es  upon  the  fair  and  full, 
and  rising  breast;  it  was  spacious^  and  as 
if  well  heaved  by  a  good  and  npble  h^art. 
The  mother  went  on  reading  her  prodigy. 
His  face,  his  cheeks,  shone  like  the  Sunny 
sides  of  p^chesr  and  over  them  fell 
bunches  of  ringlet  hair,  like  clusters  of 
fine  leaves,  which,  in  defending  their  fruit, 
bad  taken  the  sun's  tint,  and  become  a 
l)eaming  yellow.   . 

So  did  she  continue  busy  at  this  homily 
of  mothers,  perhaps  an  hour,  perhaps  more. 
It  was  twelve*  or  almost  twelve,  and  as 
yet  she  felt  no  sleepiness,  she  determined 
to  take  a  book;  so  she  took  the  only  one 
which  happened  to  be  in  her  chamber, 
"  L'HiMoire.  du  Vknx  et  du  Nmmeau 
Te^tammU  (ivec  4es  ea!plkQti(yns6difiantes 
irrees  des  Saints  Pere^''  A  somethiBg 
stirred.  One  is  always  glad,  to  Have  w- 
oourse  to  the  witid  (Hi  these  xk^casions;  and 
indeed,  the  wind  was  now  l»gh  mid  kmd 
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encmgh ;  but  there  wkstf  foot  hettird  sit  tier 
chatnber*d6or.    She  called  Led^rc-^here 
was  no  answei'  made;  she  oalled  the  name 
of  Justine — sliU  no  answer.    The  door 
slowly  opened.    Sftie  could  Yiot  screatn ; 
but  she  flew  quicker  than  thought  to  sbut 
the  door,  and  to  turn  the  key.    She  Was 
too  late.    A  man  carrying  a  dark  lantern 
was  in  1  her  roorti,  and  the  violiBUce  with 
which  she  precipitated  Eerself  against  the 
door,  serred  but  to  shut  it  upon  herself 
and  him.     She  had  but  breath  to.whiq>er 
--^'*  What  are  you  ?'    Her  bosom  heavted 
s6  vidiehtly,  that  she  put  bet  luindsupoh 
it^fls  if. to  hpU  ;that  iieiart.ivitbin»  #hidi 
w  panted  to  le^.ddt**^"  What  are  you  ?'' 
she  aseoood  tkiie  demainded^  her  eyes  fix- 
ed iipooD  the  ceontentooe  of  tiib  intruder. 
.  ^.  £ear  Qdliin^"fwiis.tfae  liply;  winle 
indeed^iif It  had-notibeeBDfoc.the  sudden^ 
ness  of  the  man's,  d|^iSaihDcie^^he,  in^ht 
havevcioUected  xxunfdrt  boll;  fttim  his  look 
andifemie.  -  r  . 

**  I  must  fear,**  wildly  rejoined  Adde— 
F  6  ^  I  do 
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"I  do  fear.  What  is  it  you  seek  ?  Is  it 
money  you  waiit?  welU  I  will  give  you 
money,''  and  immediately  her  hand  was 
upon  her  purse ;  her  watcli  was  coming 
forth;  she  was  taking  jewels  from  her 
neck. 

"  Not  money,  not  money,"  said  the 
stranger. 

*•  What  other  motive?  what  other  l)u- 
dness?"  demanded  Ad^. 

"One  word  with  you,"  answered  the 
stronger. 

^  With  me  !'*  echoed  Ad^le»  as  now  first 
she  regarded  the  stranger  fix)m  head  to  foot. 
His  dress  was  that  of  a  sailor;  he  was  very 
young,  and,  if  he  had  been  seen  without 
fear,  he  must  have  been  found  exceedingly 
handsome ;  his  voice  too  was  not  that  of  a 
desperado ;  his  accent  and  bearing  were  not 
those  of  a  common  person — ^^  With  me?" 
fearfully  inquired  Adde. 

^  Yes,  with  you.  I  have  a  question  to 
ask  you ;  you  must  be  prompt  and  candid 
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—so  will  you  be  safe.     If  you  hesitate,  if 
you  prevaricate,  you  will  be  in  danger.** 

The  eyes  of  the  intruder  glared  with  so 
extreme  a  brilliance,  that  Ad^le  could  not 
sustain  their  regards. — **  Well,  sir,  well, 
your  questicm  ?"  she  cried ;  **  I  will  endea- 
vour to  obey  you — to  answer  candidly," 

The  stranger  put  up  his  hand:  Ad^le 
fi^lowed  it  with  her  eyes ;  it  descended  on 
her  own  arm:  Ad^le  shrunk  from  its 
touch ;  it  was  cold  and  tremulous. — "  Be 
calm  !**  said  the  stranger,  in  a  tone  which 
was  by  no  means  calm,  "  be  calm !  Deal 
firankly  with  me — upon  your  own  conduct 
depends  all.** 

Ad^le  took  courage ;  she  recollected  her- 
self— **  Say  then,  sir,  say,"  she  enjoined; 
"  any  question  which  you  can  have  right 
to  put  to  me        " 

•^  Stop !"  exclaimed  the  intruder,  autho- 
ritatively, **  stop !  I  am  judge  of  the  right, 
and  shall  not  admit  of  any  objection.    A 
plain  answer  to  a  plain  question,  without 
F  6  any 
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imy  setond  thought  or  reference,  is  all  I 
demand,  and  that  1  will  have !" 

'*  Speak  then»  speak!"  again  enjoined 
Ad^,  gaining  firmness,  ^  she  gained 
tiine  to  observe  the  youthfulness  of  her 
visitor :  she  was  however  no  less  struck 
at  his  air  of  growing  confidence,  not  to 
say  daring;  "  your  question  !" 
.  "  You  have  a  son  ?"  inquired  the  9txm^ 
ger,  fixing  his,  eyes  so  earnestly  upon  the 
countenance  of  Ad^le,  that  they  seemed 
to  is6arch  even  to  her  heart. 

'•  I  have,"  answered  Adde. 

"  And  his  father  was  by  the  two 
churches  made "" 

"  Stop,  sir  r*  cried  Ad^le,  her  lip  curling 
ec^ntemptuously,  her  brow. rising  with  ih- 
dignant  haughtiness,  ^^  stop,  sir!  I  must 
know  you,  and  your  right  to  ask^:  be^ 
fore  1  shall  repl}'  to  further  cjuestioa" 

"  Here  then  it  is  r  immediately  replied 
the  strariger^^  as  he  thi^e^.  faaek  tfa^.eUrtaki 
yflmh  surrpilnded  tjaie  new-^nade  couob  of 
the  infant ;  and  as  to0  be  seemed  searching 
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in  his  breast  fbr  something  whidi  he.  o6uld 
not  find.  He  found  it  It  was  a;^tol: 
he  produeed  it/ cocked  it  deliberately,  and 
was  placing  ;it  to  the  diild's  head. 

^'  Keep  back!  keep  back!"  shrieked 
Adfle*    / 

The  cUild»  startled  by  het  shrieks,  turn- 
ed suddenly,  and  idmost  etrudc  the  pistol 
firom  Uie  hand  of  the  stranger. 

Ad^le  shrieked  with  wilder  fear,  while 
the '  stranger  hipaself,  :eYidehtIy  thankfiil 
for  the  escape  r  of  thle  infant,  resumed  his 
weaipon :  his  faice.  pushed  with  surprise. 
Ad^le  :toQk « cdmfpii  at  this  impulse,  of 
milder  vaAute;  -mi  (Jhmging  at  onde^fixim 
the  expression  ol  horroi^  tO:tliat,  of  gratL- 
tudei  «be  p^  herihand  on  the  shoulder  <^ 
thie  str9ii^r,..aibd  looking  in  his  facets 
*1  You  seei"  she  ck'ied-p'f  you  see  you  must 
not  huJTt  him.  You  wiy  weftni  to  frighten 
me.  You  have  no  design  ^gpuOst  m^ 
hav«  you?,  nor  against  my  c^ld?  Some 
qn^has  sentypu^-someouriouson^T-fome 
interested  person.     You  only  mean  to 
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frighten  me.    Go  now — go\  or "^  She 

ran  to  the  door. 

**  Open  it,  and  your  child  dies ! — upon 
my  soul,  he  dies !"  roared  fliriously  the 
stranger. 

The  mother  was  in  an  instant  back  a- 
gain  at  the  couch ;  while  the  child,  before 
disfurbed,  but  now  awakened,  opened  his 
eyes,  and  looked  first  on  his  mother,  then 
on  the  stranger;  then,  seeing  the  pistol 
which  was  pointed  at  him,  with  a  natural 
childish  impulse,  he  threw  up  his  hand  to 
touch  it.  The  stranger  held  it  higher, 
while  Ad^le  stood  opposite,  nearer  the 
head  of  the  couch,  with  her  left  hand  over 
the  infant,  to  keep  him  in  his  place,  her 
right  extended  between  him  and  the  wea- 
pon which  threatened  him.  She  could 
not  articulate  a  word,  while  her  lips  moved 
as  if  thousands  of  words  were  passing  be- 
tween them. 

The  stranger  thus  regarded  hei*  a  mo- 
ment ;  bat  there  was  no  pity  in  his  regard ; 
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his  eye  was  bbld'ittid  bad:  lie  spoke — 
**  This  boy's  fether  is  your  husband  ?" 

Ad^e  was  going  to  prevaricate — ^to  re- 
sent the  question  £^ain:  but  the  eye  of 
the  stranger  was  more  rapid  than  her  de- 
sign :  before  it,  his  importunity,  and  the 
fearful  weapon  which  he  held  in  his  hand, 
all  pride,  all  art,  all  second  considerations 
failed. 

^  A  plain  answer,  and  an  immediate 
one,"  he  shouted.  "  His  father  is  your 
husband  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes !"  shrieked  Ad^e. 

"  By  the  two  churches?"  again  demand- 
ed the  stranger. 

"  Yes— assuredly  yes,  by  the  two,"  an- 
swered Adde. 

«  And  that  father  is — -" 

Addle  strove  again ;  but  the  pistol  de- 
scended nearer  her  child.  It  seemed  that 
for  herself  she  feared  it  not,  for  she  held  its 
muzzle  in  her.hand. 

"  And  that  father  is '' 

Addle  again  confessed. 

"  As," 
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"  A^**  «iQd  the  jBtwnger, "  you  have  bs^ 
serted  thei^  ttnngs^  if:  they  be  true  you 
wUl  3wear  them  "  . 

"  True !"  interrupted  Ad^le,  indignantly. 

;"  Well, 'Well,  well,"  rejoined  the  stran- 
ger, with  composure,  "  I  believe  them; 
but  to  satisfy  n^  yet  furth^,  you  must 
swc^r  them." 

"  You !"  exclaimed  Addle,  her  indigna- 
tiiCHi  increasing  at  the  idea  of  thus  being 
obliged  to  discover  what  had  so  long  been 
concealed ;  "  and  what  are  you,  that  you 
presume  to  take  so  great  an  interest  in 
what  concerns  me?" 

**  Swear,"  rejoined  the  stranger,  present- 
ii^  a  small  Latin  copy  of  the  two  Testa- 
ments, bound  conjointly  with  a  formulary 
of  the  Missa—**  Swear,  and  I  will  t^you ." 

"I  will  not  ftwejir,"  answered  AdSe, 
resol^te}y  and  proudly — '*J  wiJi  not  sweof. 
It  is  enoi^.th^t  J  baVe  said  these  things^ 
and  more  than  enough  th^t:  you  h^ver.thu^. 
broken  into  my ,hout9Q  to  ibisee  nie  t(3t  tell 
them.    I  will  notawew/'      .     / 

The 
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The  stranger  put  his  pistol  in  his  breast, 
and  throwing  off  the  covering  in  which 
the  infant  was  wrapped,  he  took  him  in 
his  arms. 

"  What  would  you  do?"  screamed  the 
mother. 

"  Take  him  with  me/' 

"  I  will  swear!  I  will  swear!  for  before 
Hearen  I  repeat,  that  I  have  told  you  the 
truth — the  simple  and  plain  truth,"  cried 
Ad^e.      . 

"  I  am  satis^ed,"  coldly  rejoined  the 
sti'anger;  <^  and  because  I  am  satisfied,  the 
child  must  go  with  me." 

Ad^le  could  have  stopd  for  hours  silent, 
motionle^,  almost  breathless*— breathing, 
moving,;  speaking  only  in  fixed  but  ardent 
and  questioning^  glances.  Yet  the  stran- 
ger moved 'tpwai^ds  die. /door,  still  carrying 
the  child,  wIhv  &s  if  motionless,  like  his 
mother,  knew  only  how  to  look  and  won- 
der* It.  was  now  f<*  that  mother  to  spring 
to  ^he  4qor;  and  to  guard  it  shut  upon  her- 
sej^fsiid.^he  intruder.    She  flung  herself 
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wildly  against  it,  the  blood  mounting  into 
her  face,  and  resolving  itself  into  irregular 
lines  under  her  eyes,  and  about  her  lips, 
her  cheeks,  the  natural  seats  of  rosiness, 
being  white,  nay,  livid. — "  Are  you  mad  ? 
— are  you  mad  ? — are  you  mad  ?"  she  ar- 
ticulated, with  such  rapidity  that  one 
^  breath  sufficed  for  the  repetition  of  the 
question  a  hundred  times — ^^  Are  you 
mad  ?»• 

The  stranger  seemed  influenced  by  a 
momentary  recollection,  and  with  a  hasti^ 
ness  which  had  not  yet  appeared  in  his 
action,  he  put  the  child  down  again  upon 
the  couch.  He  took  the  pistol  from  his 
breast,  and  pointing  it  towards  Ad^e,  he 
approached,  and  taking  hold  of  her  arm, 
grasped  it  firmly  with  his  left  hand. — "  All 
that  I  can  tell  you,**  he  cried,  "  I  will  tell 
you,  and  that  briefly.  Morning  is  coming 
on ;  I  have  but  a  moment;  it  is  necessary 
that  your  child  be  with  me.  Do  not  fear ; 
I  will  guard  him — ^yes,  love  him,  and  per- 
haps——" He  paused—"  Yes,  perhaps  I 

may 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


AD^LE.  115 

may  restore  him  to  you :  it  is  likely — nay, 
probable,  that  he  will  suffer  no  more  than 
a  transference  from  the  care  of  one  mother 
to  that  of  another,  both  equally  fond — 
equally '' 

"Take  him!  take  my  child!— What^ 
bo,  Leclerc !  Justine ! — what,  ho  !^  shout- 
ed Ad^le,  with  so  great  violence,  that  not 
long  could  her  frame  have  sustained  the 
violence. 

The  stranger  interrupted  her. — "  It  is 
in  vain — it  is  perfectly  in  vain :  Leclerc 
cannot  hear  you — Justine  cannot  hear  you ; 
and  if  they  could,  they  could  not  come  to 
you  without  breaking  down  the  doors  of 
their  apartments ;  and  those  doors  are  of 
oak.  You  see  I  know  your  house  well — 
I  know  you  well.  Rely  upon  what  I  say. 
I  take  your  child—but  it  is  to  guard  him 
well." 

^*  You  are  a  fool,  and  a  villain !"  cried 
Adde,  in  a  paroxysm  of  maternal  rage: 
"  you  have  taken  your  measures  well,  but 
you  shalliiot  have  my  child. — Come,  come, 
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come!**  she  continued,  striking  violently 
against  the  door — *^  come  to  my- aid,  some 
of  your* 

She  turned  suddenly,  as  the  strangier  at- 
tempted to  seize  her  by  the  waist,  and 
with  a  fearful  blow  she'  struck  the  pistol 
from  his  hand :  it  flew  over  the  couch  of 
her  child,  discharging,  as  it  flew,  its  con- 
tents in  the  opposite  wainscoti  The  infant 
screamed.  Ad^le  rushed  towards  it,  and 
seeing,  quicker  than  thought^  that  he  was 
^f^  she  turned  ^g&in,  now  inspirited,  to 
the  conflict.  She  dashed  herself,  head, 
arms,  and  all,  against  ^be  intrdder,  and 
rearing  herself  up  for  fresh  force,  yet  still 
retaining  bold  of  her  opponent,  she  tore 
^en  his  collar.  There  wanted  no  second 
glance  to  assure  her  that  she  was  dealing 
with  a — woman.  Her  surprise  took  the 
form  of  an  hysterical  laugh. — "  Ha !  ha ! 
-woman  to  woman !  Well  then,  which  is 
the  strongest?" 

. .  -Bu t ' in  vain.  The  door  opened.  She 
jbouted  for  joy,  thinMng  that  Heaven  had 
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roused  some  one  to  her  assistanee.  But 
in  vadiv  I  say..  A  nain,  habited  Kke  the 
other  intruder,  glided  to  the .  couch,  and 
toc^  up  the  weeping  and  frightened  boy. 
The  first  intruder  now  but  held  his  unfor- 
tunate  opponasft  firmly  by  each  arm.  Her 
strength  was  entirely  exhausted.  She 
strove  to  shriek,  but6nly  a  faint  murmur, 
passed  through  her  lipb,  and  pale,  and  mo- 
tionless, and  sehseless,,  she  fell  from  the 
gripe  of  her  antagonist  to  the  ground. 

Thus  happy,  bteause  thus  unknowing, 
she  remained  perhaps -half  an  hour.     The 
room  was  crossed  by  lines  of  sulphury, va- 
pour, which,  assembling  round  the  flame 
of  the  candles,;  formed  a  radius,  on  which, . 
at  first  awiking,  Ad^e  unconiSciously :Jppk- . 
ed  for  tome  time,    Sheat^tfemptedrto^iurn. 
The  floor?     She  mts  on  the  floor*    She 
had  been  feeble;, she  was  no  longer  so. 
The  eouch  was  there,  but  its  uppeif  covwt 
ings  were  ^one-f-perhaps   to    wrap,  hier;: 
child:  yet  she  could  not ibdfeve  that  the, 
chUdiWias  gone.:.  Sb^tsought  b«^  own  bed. 
:    ,K  There 
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There  was  no  child !  he  might  be  some- 
where about.  She  looked  about — ^there 
was  no  child ! — ^*  He  is  gone ! — he  is  gone ! 
They  have  stolen  him  from  me  !'*  she  cried, 
rushing  to  the  door.  But  they  who  had 
taken  her  child,  had  also  taken  every  pre^ 
caution  to  secure  themselves  and  him. 
The  door  was  fast.  Ad^le  could  not  be- 
lieve that  it  was.  Almost  she  pronounced 
an  imprecation  upon  it.  Again  she  tried 
it ;  but  it  was  fast. — "  Wretched !  wretched ! 
wretched !"  she  cried,  a  thotisand  time&=— 
"  what  shall  I  do  ? — I'll  leap  from  the 
window !" 

The  window  was  of  small  panes,  with  a 
nskrrow  sash  opening  near  the  top;  and, 
after  the  fashion  of  that  day,  with  a  de- 
fence to  that  sash,  of  small  bars  of  iron. 
There  was  no  passing  through  these  bars. 
AMe  shook  them,  but  she  could  not 
break  them.  In  these  days,  too,  bells 
were  not  so  common  to  every  room  in  the 
house,  when  that  house  happeftied  to  be  an 
old  one.    There  was  no  means  of  making 
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Justine  or  Leclerc  hear;  yet  something 
was  to  be  done.  Again  she  ran  against 
the  door,  but  it  was  too  firm.  She  fol- 
lowed another  impulse,  and  that  a  more 
successful  one :  she  seized  one  of  the  fire- 
irons,  and  battering  with  this,  till  her  fin- 
gers streamed  with  blood,  she  succeeded 
in  bursting  one  of  the  door-panels:  she 
broke  it  oflF,  and  seizing  a  candle,  rushed 
into  the  passage.  Her  impatience  and 
sufifering  were  mocked  by  the  perfect  quiet- 
ness which  reigned  there.  The  door  of 
Justine's  apartment  was  fast.  Ad^e  called, 
but  mademoiselle  was  not  soon  aroused. 
— "  Open — open  the  door!"  cried  Adde: 
"  some  rufiians  have  stolen  my  child ! 
Wait  not  a  moment — we  must  go  after 
them !"  She  did  not  stop  to  listen  to  the 
fears,  and  inquiries,  and  plaints  of  made- 
moiselle, but  flew  again  in  search  of  Le- 
clerc. He  too  was  prisoner :  all  precau- 
tions |iad  been  most  securely  and  effec- 
tually taken.  But  that  which  tormented 
the  unhappy  ip^tl^f  beyond  all  endurance, 
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was  the  difficulty  which  she  had  to  make 
her  servants  understajid  what  had  happen- 
ed: to  make  them  understand  that  the 
loss  of  keys  was  nothing — that  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  break  down  doors  if  they  could 
not  be  opened :  that,-  in  very  truth,  she 
had  lost  her  child,  and  that  all  obstacles 
were  to  be  removed  from  the  way  of  his 
recovery. — "  Are  you  in  the  plot?"  she 
cried,  stamping  with  her  foot  upon  the 
floor — **  are  you  in  the  plot — you — Jus- 
tine— all  ?  I  tell  you  I  have  lost  my 
child!  come  and  help  me  to  find  him! 
Some  ruffians  have  taken  him.  They  had 
locked  my  door,  as  they  have  locked  yours, 
but  I  broke  it  open.  God  help  me !  God 
help  me !  The  holy  and  immaculate  Vir- 
gin aid  me !  See  here,  I  am  wounded ! 
my  hands  run  down  with  blood!  Burst 
open  your  doors,  I  say !" 

Leclerc,  now  understanding,  dashed 
open  the  door  with  one  thrust  of  his  foot 
and  hand,  assuring  his  mistress  that  he 
would  follow  h^r  in  nxi  instant. 
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**  I  am  going  to  the  vicar's,**  she  ex- 
claimed, •*  to  see  if  he  know  any  thing  of 
the  plot."  • 

"  No,  no,  no !"  cried  Leclerc,  with  that 
quick  sensibility  which  makes  so  pleasing 
a  feature  in  the  character  of  his  country- 
men— **  no,  madame,  I  implore — I  do  im- 
plore — ^you  do  go  to  kill  yourself:  I  will 
do  all  dat  Wait  now — wait  a  little  mo- 
ment :  you  shall  see  how  quick  I  shall  be 
wid  you.  Oh  dear !  oh  dear !  I  shall  break 
my  heart  quite — quite  for  you  and  master 
Charles !  What  de  devil  is  gone  wid  my 
stocking?  Heaven  bless  every  body! 
Madame!"  He  peeped.—"  Oh,  madame 
is  not  dere!  Oh  dear — dear!  mon  cher 
monsieur  Charles,  le  petit  roi !  Perdu  ? — 
est  il  perdu?  Where  is  my  breeches? 
Voila!  Las,  if  I  have  not  put  on  my 
shoes  before  to  put  on  my  breeches !  Dear 
me,  I  am  on  one  side  of  myself!  Oh,  mon 
pauvre  enfant !  Madame— oui,  madame, 
I  am  already.     Where  is  it  that  you  are  ?" 

He  was  running  in  great  haste,  and  in 
VOL.  I.  G  the 
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the  ddtk,  when,  as  he  tUrri^d  to  enter  the 
passage  which  led  to  the  stah*s,  he  over- 
threw somebody,  who,  with  as  great  haste, 
happened  to  be  runhing  to  meet  him. — 
"Dei*eden!  Mess  my  heart!— dere  den, 
it  is  very  strange  dat  you  turn  m^  over 
in  dat  vay!  Cid!  comme  je  me  suis 
bless^e !  Dear,  how  do  I  feel  bad  in  my 
arhi,  ^"nd  de  blood-^I  declare  you  have 
kill^  me,  and  turned  out  de  candle  dat  I 
vouM  light  Ynyself  vid.'^ 

^*  Oil  est  rtiadame  ? — ^^tvhere  is  tnadame  ?" 
inquired  Leclerc,  not  heefding  the  com- 
plaints of  mademoiselle. 

"  I  did  kn6ck  ^t  dfe  littte  door  5hto  de 
gardert  till  I  did  It  tnake  open  for  her, 
and  avay  she  vduld  go  Vidotit  me,  to  seiek 
— ^to  seek  mon  cher — mon  cher — 6h,  mon 
Charles—^raon  Chartes !  Give  tne  your 
hand,  Leclerc,  dat  I  i^ay  get  myself  on 
my  legs,  and  go  Vid  you  to  ittohsieftr  le 
vlcaire,  4/ftefr  'madkttfe.  LecWfc !  Ldclei-c ! 
Je  votis  appelle — •!  do  call  you.  Ife  it 
J)OssJble  dirt  he  leave  me  h^e  ^sitting  in 
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de  dark,  not  dressed,  among  de  rats? 
Vimt  night !  Hon  Dieu^  ybat  night  de 
miserable  tings!  Vhat  is  dat?  d^e  is 
someting  black !  Je  meurs  —  oui,  je 
meurs! — I  shall  die  before  to  get  avay 
fromdis  horrible  place!  Leclerc!  It  is 
not  pardonable  first  to  lose  my  life  for  fear, 
den  to  be  turned  over  vid  iiny  candle ;  d^i 
to  break  my  arm  vid  de  fall;  den^^oh, 
mon  <^er  petit  Charles !  mon  aifant  I" 

Thus  soliloquized  mademoiselle,  as  in 
t^ror  for  her  mistress,  her  nursling,  and 
herself,  she  endeavoured  to  find  her  way 
to  the  inhabited  parts  of  Cheriton  House. 

Meanwhile,  the  wretched  mother  hav- 
ing, by  Ithe  aid  of  mademoiselle,  broken 
an  entrance  into  the  .garden,  made  her  way, 
she  knew  not  how,  to  the  parsonage. 
Large  drops  of  rain  fell  partially  and  in- 
constantly ;  and  thunder,  which  had  threat- 
ened /through  the  day,  now  muttered.  It 
is:}ikely  that  Ad^le  did  not  hear  it ;  though 
if  she  »had  been  guided  by  any  other  eyes 
than  those  of  a  mother^  she  might  have 
g2  been 
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been  embarrassed  by  the  glare  which  pre- 
ceded these  mutterings,  and  which  made 
the  subsequent  gloom  denser,  and  more 
difficult.  And  yet,  so  quick  and  unhesi- 
tating was  her  pace,  that  one  would  scarce- 
ly have  thought  that  she  found  difficulty 
of  any  sort.  Nor  did  she :  each  step  was 
so  light  and  so  quickly  urged  into  another, 
that  sand  would  not  have  slidden  beneath 
it ;  and  her  eyes,  impelled  on  every  side 
to  search  her  child,  or  something  which 
might  lead  to  the  recovery  of  her  child, 
were  so  rapid  and  fer-darting  in  their 
glances,  that  even  the  darkness  cowered 
before  them.  She  soon  reached  the  habi- 
tation of  the  vicar.  A  suspicion,  which  was 
at  this  moment  her  only  hope,  rested  upon 
this  habitation :  she  suspected — she  hoped, 
rather,  that  the  vicar  might  know,  not  of 
the  violence  which  had  been  done  her  in 
rending  the  child  from  her  arms,  but  of 
some  such  design  of  transferring  the  care 
of  the  child  to  another.  If  he  knew  of 
some  such  design,  then  would  she  force 
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him  to  tell  it ;  and  if  he  told  it,  then  should 
she  be  able  to  trace  it  to  its  contriver ;  and 
to  trace  it  to  its  contriver,  would  be  to 
command  its  redress.  That  very  day  had 
he  proposed,  that  for  the  security  of  the 
early  religious  bias  of  the  child,  he  should 
be  allowed  to  live  with  him ;  and  she  had 
received  this  proposition  as  coming  from 
one  who  was  ignorant  of  a  parent's  feel- 
ings; as  coming  from  one  who,  in  the 
partial  estimate  of  his  own  principles,  had 
forgotten  that  the  principles  of  others  w^re 
to  them  at  least  as  dear.  But  then  the 
manner  of  the  child's  removal !  here  was 
a  mystery  in  which  she  dreaded  the  vicar 
could  bear  no  part.  And  the  violence  of 
the  child's  removal !  here  was  a  manner  of 
acting  in  which  she  felt  that  the  vicar 
could  bear  no  part.  ,  But  she  would  hope 
— she  would  dare  to  hope,  that  the  vicar 
had  been  merciless — that  he  might  yet  be 
won  to  have  mercy — that  she  should  have 
to  forgive  him — that,  in  truth,  by  the  im- 
plication of  any  person,  or  any  thing,  but 
G  3  with 
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wiiii  the  free  and  prompt  disposition  to 
^DTgive  all,  she  should  find  her  dbtld.  Hovr 
ardently,  as  she  pushed  back  the  little  gate 
in  front  of  the  parsonii^,  did  her  eyes  run 
over  the  exterior  of  that  quiet  dweUing, 
seeking  gleams  of  light— seeking  the  run 
and  rash  of  persona — seeking  trouble,  op- 
roar,  and  confusion — seeking,  in  a  word, 
the  guilt  of  those  who  had  stolen  ber 
ctnld.  But  there  was  none  such  there: 
there  was  bat  one  quieter  resting-place 
than  this  seemed  to  be ;  and  that  quietes" 
resting-place  was  at  no  great  distanciie*— ^ 
the  grave. — •*  There  is  no  hope  here,"  cried 
Ad^le,  as  her  eyes  glanced  over  this  peace- 
fulness  of  night  and  sleep— ^  there  is  no 
hope  here !  none  !^— none  ftw  me !  And  yet 
he  knows  about  it  Wake  then  I  he  shall 
wake  and  tell  me  of  it/' 

She  struck  the  door  violently,  but  she 
disturbed  no  one:  she  found  the  rusty 
wire  of  a  large,  deep-sounding  bell,  and 
drawing  it  with  all  her  strength,  by  its 
means  she  sent  such  a  clamour,  not  only 
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bplirbood,  98  is  ^psjcribgd  by  Iffgp  to  take 

'*  When,  by  nji^bt  and  n^qgligeoce^  a  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities." 

7he  la4i^  9r^  the  first  to  he  rQi|$f  d  on 
th/e^  QCC^iQpSp  ap4  ordinarily  the  last  \Q 
move-  P^l^prab  polled  Ipijdly  oq  tfplifjs; 
aif)4  Jvi^^.^  n^t^  ^  1^9  PPtdone^  called  loudr 
\y  on  jpphpp^b*  I*^  would  have  bpen  cu- 
np^^  a^  tb^  fishes  of  lightning  played 
^to  theic  ^veral  apartments^  to  have  seen 
fhe  jejQTecfs  of  this  suiprise  upon  the  ope 
and  the  o^^r.  Oebby  qput^nted  herself 
^^\\^  gpojfxn^  yp  h^er  ijght  arm,  ^pd  lean- 
ing Hppn  Ijej:  ^d,  wjiile  with  the  other 
^f^|d  §he  rai$(ed  th^  degp  fjin^sy  border  of 
Jbpjr  nigbfpap,  th^t  ^b?  Fpi^bt  see  pjore  djs- 
tjyojC^y.  §hfi  yawneid  ^f^t,  ^nd  theij  she 
/p^lji^  pn  JFqlius:  she  called  ag^in,  and 
tb/e^  f;e;cpflfjp.en§€d  herself  for  the  l?bouf, 
by  yaiVning  ag^^p.  J|iliu§,  fojr  his  par^ 
stOiTte^  j^p  at  the  §r$t  summons^  but  no 
&^rtb9^  ^^a^  hii^  sitting.  He  found  a  dif- 
o  4  ficulty 
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ficulty  in  opening  both  eyes,  so  he  con- 
tented himself  with  opening  one :  he  did 
not,  as  Debby  had  done,  yawn  first,  and 
call  afterwards;  he  yawned  and  shouted 
at  the  same  moment,  rubbing  vigorously 
his  nose  withal.  At  the  end  of  the  second 
or  third  responsive  call,  not  conceiving 
why  there  should  be  any  calling  at  all,  he 
seized  his  crimson  and  white  nightcap,  and 
flung  it  lustily  against  the  lightning.  A 
ray  caught  it,  and  flaming  upon  the  crim- 
son, so  glared  on  Julius's  opened  eye,  that 
he  dashed  the  other  open,  fearing,  and  at 
the  same  moment  crying-^"  Fire  P* 

Debby  heard  the  report,  and  starting^ 
out  of  bed,  seized  her  petticoat — unfortu- 
nately, crimson  too— with  one  shoe,  and 
holding  these  up,  shouted — "  Fire !"  Here 
again  a  ray  of  lightning  touched  the  crim- 
son  of  the  petticoat,  and  gave  occasion  to 
Debby  to  imagine  herself  encircled  with 
flame.  The  impetus  being  given,  the  pet- 
ticoat was  cast  away,  and  Debby  ran 
sweeping  into  the  passage,  and  towards 

her 
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her  master's  room,  half  covered  by  a  dra- 
pery, formed  of  bedquilt  and  blanket 
Julius  made  his  appearance  at  the  same 
moment,  and  rushing  towards  the  same 
rallying  point  His  state  was  less  happy, 
yet  more  perfect.     He  ran 

" with  one  stocking 


Ungarter*d,  and  down-gyved  to  his  ancle/* 

The  vicar,  who  had  heard  the  cry  of 
fire,  knowing  that  among  his  household 
there  would  be  instantaneous  and  very 
great  confusion — knowing  also  that  if 
there  were  fire,  there  would  be  heat  more 
than  enough  felt,  now  felt  the  necessity 
of  being  courageous,  and,  above  all,  cool : 
he  was  therefore  in  so  infinite  a  trepida- 
tion, that  no  one  way  of  entry  could  he 
find,  or  to  breeches,  or  to  brocaded  dress- 
ing-gown. So,  abandoning  the  first  in 
despair,  he  arrayed  himself  in  the  capa-» 
eious  skirts  of  the  latter,  leaving  the  sleeves 
to  make  their  way  after  him  trainwise. 
Thus  prepared,  both  with  garb  and  reso- 
lution, he  burst  open,  rather  than  threw 
g5  open» 
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open,  his  cham1)er-door — ^^  Wliereis  the 
fire?**  he  exclaimed,  to  his  two  domestics, 
seeing  thdj*  fearful  state,  and  hearing  the 
fearful  uproar  which  arose  from  them  and 
ifrom  the  incessantly  sounding  bell — 
"  where  is  the  fire?^ 

'^  My  petticoats  are  all  in  a  blaze,  your 
worship  r  dirieked  Debby. 

"  And  my  room  is  scorching  hot,  your 
feverence  T  shouted  Julius. 

•*  Where?  where?*  demamted  the  vi- 
^r — «  where  ane  your  pumps  of  water? 
Bucket  BWSfy ! — pail  away^  I  tell  you,an4 
toss  me  a  pumpfull  in  an  instant!  Wa- 
ter!  watCTl  wftterT  and  the  vicar  tuniJDg 
itytand  rapidly,  and  iiirting  the  sleeves  of 
his  dressing^wn  on  aU  sides,  'contitraed 
'Wth  unabated  activity  to  cry  for  water. 

Julius  flew  to  open  the  doors,  that  at 
tea^  aipvay  of  escape  might  remwn-,  and 
«o  great  had  been  h5s  x^onstemation,  that 
5t  had  "never  onoe  occurred  to  him  that 
iSie  bell  was  ringing  by  the  mmstry  of 
person.    His  surprise  was  ^  great  then, 

when» 
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whc^  fffi  ppenii^  tl^e  fjqpr,  Iffd  he}f<^d 
Ad^^  as  if  he  Jt^ad  ^n  a  ^pi4t  And  in- 
(^eed  she  presented  a  spiritual  appefi^ce, 
I7irhe(ther  ^n  in  t^  moxnentajry  gla]:e  of 
the  V^nUfg;  of,  a?  9PPQ?,ed  hy  it,  vjth 
.he^j^^ar^ents,  i^dpa^r  face^  to  4^e 
dense  blackness  of  a  black  .ap^  t^iur\i^€;ry 
niglht.  Sljie  ri^^hqd  pa^,t  Julius ;  an4  he,  as 
the  i^h  of , tyro  ^deas  aliyays  left  ^im  ^t  a 
J^3s  Jto  depose,  could  not  m^^e  up  h^s  v^d 
-9S  ,:^o  ^y  decision  ,\jrhetljwBr  thisrrrthis  fleet- 
^qg  a^n^  >vildfonn,  shpu^d  appertain  to  a 
person  (Or  ^  j^irit-rto  ma^^Oie  Ad^?^  or 
to  SQ^if^e  p^r^nlficatip;!  of  jfi^ar  and  fire, — 
"  yV^ftterP  he  ^puted,  ije^dio^ng  tp  the 
vicar,  ^licyg^ij^  hip  ,hapds,  an^  tossing  ^l^s 
hepd  ^^bqMt-r-"  Fii:e  !Tr-fii;e  apd  ;^ater !" 

It  ,w^s  aijipthej  (;ry  jy^ich  the  unhappy 
,^o1;her  ^];it  fprth,  as  overcpme  with  grief, 
,^pi;ehc;iifion,.^pdffitigi|e,  ?he  sunkat,t|^e 
;feet  of  ^^e  \jicip;..— "  They  have  jtaken  my 
qhiW !— they  .have  stol^n^ny  boy !— Chai;!^ ! 
Chade3!  ,they  have  tok^n  him!  Will 
ypu  give  him  me  (bs^ck  again?  1  canppt 
g6  UveV 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


132  AD^LE. 

live!"  She  clasped  her  hands  upon  her 
bosom. — "  Indeed — ^indeed  I  cannot  live 
without  him !" 

"  Live  !**  reiterated  the  vicar — "  Live ! 
— Charles  gone ! — ^^Cannot  live  without — 
Water!  —  fire! — July,  I  say! — Madame 
Ad^le?— Fire!" 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  inquired  A- 
dAe.     "  There  is  no  fire ;  none  but  that 

of  the  lightning,  and ^"    She  would 

have  added — of  my  brain. — "  There  is  no 
fire:  your  house  is  still  and  dark — too 
still ! — too  dark !  Holy  Virgin,  aid  me  I 
— Mother  of  Him  who  is  most  holy,  aid 
me ! — My  child  is  not  here !  But  do  you 
know— can  you  tell  me  where  he  is?" 

The  vicar  began  to  comprehend  that 
there  was  something  very  calamitous  and 
extraordinary  hovering  over  his  house  and 
Cheriton,  but  that  his  house  was  not  on 
fire. — "  Gracious  Heaven !"  he  exclaimed, 
"  is  it  possible  that  you  are  here  at  such  a 
time !  I  do  not  quite  understand,  and— *» 
the  good  man  trembled  exceedingly,  "  and 

God 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


ABl^LE.  135 

God  knows  that  I  am  afraid  to  understand ; 
but,  July,  bawl  no  more!  Bring  me  a 
light,  and  come  and  put  me  and  put  thy- 
self in  some  order !  a  light,  I  say !  So 
Debby,  shew  madam  into  the  parlour.  I 
will  be  down— down  in  an  instant.  Do 
not  weep !  hush,  do  not  weep,  my  child  I 
I  can't  bear  it !  Do  not  wring  my  hand 
so !     I  will  come  to  you  in  a  moment,  and 

if  hand  and  heart,  and "  he  hesitated; 

then  with  greater  force,  "  and  all  my  influ- 
ence can  help  you,  can  be  of  service  to 
you,  they  are  yours — ^they  are  yours. 
July!  blockhead!  saunterer!  a  light! — a 
light  r 

He  retreated  to  his  chamber  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  and  then  with  a  faltering  yet  im- 
patient  heart,  he  descended  to  hear  and 
counsel  his  unhappy  neighbour.  Her 
story  was  soon  told — soon,  but  incohe- 
rently ;  yet  it  was  enough  to  understand 
that  her  house  had  been  broken  into,  and 
that  she  was  robbed  of  her  child. 

<<  Thus — thus  what  could  I  do  ?"  she 

cried. 
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emii.  ^  Hmven  ferwpk  nje  I— rthat  hope 
aad  frjusnd  of  mothers,  the  l^sse^  VirgjiD, 
^rsQok  me!  I  aW/0||ce !  he  was  gcHie !  suo^ 
I  hoped-s— T^g^ve  me!  forgiye  mie,  u^y 
best  ^end!  my  on^y  present  fnend!  I 
■hoped  that/'  ahe  held  dawn  her  head, 
^  in  consideratioa  of  my  religictfi,  y^ 
inighjt  have  been  indueedr— *ijp  &ct^  thftt 
yiou  mighjt  know  w^^er^e  he  w^s-rs^dT-rto 
«nhom  I  might  look  for  his  ^eooyeiy  1" 

The  vicar  itook  her  ha^d.  He  felt  no 
resentment,  for  he  saw  her  wretched.  He 
look  her  hand-^^^  My  diild,  my  ppor 
ehild !"  he  cried,  the  tears  following  q^h 
otlier  down  his  cheeks,  *^  my  poor  aflp,ict^ 

child,  I^tI-, *'    He  could  go  no  further 

with  his  self-vindication. 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes !"  quickly  rejomed  Ad41e, 
♦*  I  am  siwre  it  was  very  w^ng!  you<could 
not  have  •'  she  looked  at  him  as  if  a 
last  hope  of  his  cruelty  had  been  yet  fit 
heart— ^*  you  could  not  have^o  afi^Qted 


me!" 


fik)  you  yet  ima^e  tit  possible  that  I 

could?" 
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oould?^  be  demanded,  hk  eyes  and  voioe 
quivenng  with  the  alfeetion  of  the  most 
affectionate  father. 

**  No !"  nejoined  AdAe^  now  m  thorough- 
ly eoBvinced  of  his  Imder  and  fatherly 
tirtepest,  that  she  threw  her  hwds  lOfion 
iAs  shoulder,  and  beared  her  face  upon 
them  weeping  and  sd)bing«<-*^  ffio!  no! 
the  v^iains  made  a  form  of  demanding 
that  wbich  you  know  in  ail  its  jdrcum- 
stances,  the  iionourableness  of  my  dhiid's 
birth ;  %dt  ttiat  was  to  blind  me.  ISiey 
knew!  they  knew!"  She  lifted  up  her 
head.  The  energy  of  madness  shone  in 
ber  eyes — **  Say!**  diex;ried,  •^  teH  meyour 
suspicions!  who4o  j4m  think  has  rahbed 
tne?" 

^  I  cannot  guess,  I  cannot  guess,  my 

^  I  wlH  go  any  w^re'!  any  where!  to  any 
few^y^!  Ad'j4se  me  what  <to  do!  you  are  a 
^geod  man,^uid  an  ordained  man ;  God  will 
aid  you  ^to  <;oiHisel  4ne.  Yon  *see  how 
wretched  I  am — how  surpassingly  miser- 
able! 
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able !  I  cannot,  I  feel  I  cannot  live  an- 
other  night,  another  hour,  without  my 
child  r 

"  Oh,  Heaven,  Heaven !"  gaculated  the 
vicar,  as,  overpowered  by  the  agony  of  the 
poor  mother,  he  fell  upon  his  knees,  and 
leaning  over  the  seat  of  his  arm-chair,  hid 
his  face  in  a  comer  of  his  dressing-gown. 

Ad^le.went  to  him — "  Do  you  weep 
for  me?"  she  demanded,  in  accents  so 
thrilling,  as  to  rive  his  heart — "  do  you 
weep  for  me  ?     Pray,  pray  for  me  also !" 

"  I  do,  I  do,  my  poor  child  !"  sobbed  the 
vicar. 

"  Well  then.  Heaven  may  have  pity 
upon  me !"  rejoined  Ad^le, 

Some  one  knocked  at  the  door.  It  was 
Lederc,  the  only  one  who  had  resolution 
or  thought  in  this  conjuncture;  he  enter- 
ed, followed  by  Justine.  The  latter  rush- 
ed to  her  mistress,  and  received  and  held 
her  upon  her  breast ;  while  the  vicar  nsing^ 
communed  with  Leclerc.  Debby  and  Ju- 
lius 
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lius  were  seen  at  the  door,  in  consterna- 
tion and  sorrow,  listening. 

It  was  briefly  resolved  to  send  Juliuis 
to  the  village  of  Cheriton,  that  its  inhabi- 
tants might  be  roused  to  occupy  and  search 
the  different  roads  in  the  neighbourhood. 
The  clerk  of  the  parish  was  to  give  these 
ihhabitants  their  orders,  and  then  to  hasten 
to  the  vicarage,  and  take  down  the  depo- 
sitions of  Ad^le  and  her  domestics.  These 
depositions  were  to  be  made  before  the 
vicar  in  his  capacity  of  magistrate.  In  an 
instant  was  a  note  dispatched  by  the  vicar 
to  his  clerk,  stating  that  Cheriton  Manor 
had  been  broken  into,  that  with  sticks  and 
staves  the  peasants  were  to  beat  the  neigh- 
bourhood,  and  that  every  lurking  and 
strange  person,  of  whatever  sex  or  degree, 
was  incontinently  to  be  produced  before 
the  vicar. 

This  arrangement  began  to  look  like 
bustle,  and  the  vicar  was  beginning  to  be 
consoled  by  it,  when  he  recollected  the 
rencontre  on  the  beach  of  the  superior- 
looking 
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looking  ^ilprs^  As^V^  ^^  ventured  to 
put  a  question  to  A^^^%  ^  to  the  app^i^fr 
apc?^  of  the  robber.  She,  with  instanta- 
neous alarna,  glanqe4  at  th?  susipicipps  ^f 
the  vjqar. 

"  Pe^cfe  p?Qce  !'*  crie4  the  vi^^v ;  "  qui^t 
yPHrseJf  here  with  Jujstine,  ILecJerc  ap4 
I  will  eaqh  t^Vie  armS|  and  p^j^de  the  co^^J^ 
till  morning ;  not  a  sowl  sh^l  depart  from 
^tJ-r^ulius,  give  me  my  §Wpr^-r-'tis  ip|:n]r 
TPpin.^X^eqlerft  t^l^e  the  gup." 

-*  The  om^xr  shrieked  44^,  "  thp 
cpast!  If  they  shPnW  be  hire4  mUxc^^- 
bjjred  to  t^ke  my  chil4  to  ?npther  PP^^I^y ! 
?erh9p?  they  gp !  perhaps  ww  I  l99e  him 
for  eyer^rr-fpr  ever !  No,  no !  I  will  die 
first!    Cpn?e  pp!  jcopae  (mi,  I  s^ylrrrthe 

GWSltP 

Before  they  could  gu^^  hi?r  pMWse,  9r 

pfier  a  restraint  to  her  actions,  she  was  ^ 
ywd  them,  ^be  flew  up  the  hill,  profsed 
ije^r  tb<?  fih^ir^ysr^,  m^  with  SP  sstoijjs^ 

iftg  fl  fapidiiy  d€iscen4e4  to  the  rpvisie  m 

H^  pth^r  $i4e»  thfit  h^r  descent  W9t3  ?nore 

like 
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Hke  the  bounding  of  a  pebble  from  point 
to  point,  than  the  ordinary  pace  of  human 
^peed.  The  die  of  the  hill  waa  marked 
hy  lines  first  made  by  the  regular  and  fre- 
quent passing  of  sheep,  and  afta'wards 
deepened  into  narrow  ledges  by  the  rains. 
These  ledges  were  now  wet  and  slippery ; 
yet  Ad^,  though  she  bounded  from  them 
in  spite  of  gradatioii,  and  with  no  other 
light  than  that  embarrassing  one  whicb 
preceded  the  thunder,  passed  safely  to  the 
bottom  of  the  hill,  and  continued  her  courne 
akmg  the  ravine  towards  the  shore.  Now 
and  then,  as  the  wind  ceased*  9he  heaid 
tibe  voice  of  Ledero ;  but  she  stopped  not, 
for  she  thought  be  remonstrated.  He 
would  indeed  have  directed  her  to  another 
pith,  for,  by  taking  this  glen  further  to 
the  west,  she  disiianQed  hf  welf  ftom  that 
part  of  the  ooast  frequented  by  sailors,  or 
probable  to  be  that  from  which  any  boat 
would  put  off  to  sea.  Ad^le,  on  quitting 
the  viearage,  had  turned  to  the  right,  nor 
afterwards  hesitated  as  to  hw  path.    Her 

course 
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course  was  now  more  than  half  made,  and 
in  its  finishing  were  such  difficulties,  such 
impediments,  as  needed  nothing  less,  cer- 
tainly nothing  less,  than  such  an  incite- 
ment as  hers,  to  be  overborne.  Her  way 
was  winding  and  rugged,  here  and  there 
obstructed  by  masses  of  rock,  against 
which,  in  the  pauses  of  the  lightning,  she 
not  unfrequently  dashed  herself,  bruising 
and  wounding  her  arms,  or  feet,  or  body. 
The  lightning  played  before  her,  and  strik- 
ing from  the  cliflFs,  seemed  often  to  turn 
its  points  against  her  head ;  while  the  thun- 
der, striving  to  heighten,  but  failing  to 
reach  the  terrors  which  filled  hei*  bosom, 
bellowed  from  hill  to  hill.  The  rain  fell 
in  intermissions  of  the  wind,  and  the  wind 
rushed  with  a  force  which  was  irresistible, 
and  at  the  same  time  with  an  inconstancy, 
against  which  nothing  could  provide;  not 
even  the  deep  chasm  of  the  glen  could 
give  it  a  direction:  it  Wew,  it  beat  the 
poor  wanderer  with  unpitying  and  capri- 
cious violence,  while  now  joining  the  roar 

of 
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of  the  tide  which  echoed  in  front,  joining 
too  with  the  thunder,  it  made  a  concert  of 
borrors  which  might  have  frightened  the 
stoutest  heart,  which  might  have  preceded 
some  great,  some  universal  calamity. 

Against  this  terrible  force  of  opposition 
did  Ad^le  proceed.  Her  hair,  fallen  and 
wet,  clung  close  to  her  cheeks  and  neck, 
while  her  robe,  that  garment  which  in  the 
morning  had  been  seleqted  to  do  honour 
to  father  Adrian  and  the  vicar,  and  which 
had  shone  bright  as  the  hopes  of  its  lovely 
mistress,  now  was  it  an  envelopement  to- 
tally without  beauty ;  it  hung  about  her 
form  in  close  folds,  embarrassing  her  steps, 
and  wfien  her  impatience  to  advance  was 
greatest,  preventing  her  advance. 

"  Oh,  this  path  is  long — long,  very  long !" 
she  gasped,  as  catching  a  glimpse  of  the 
accumulation  of  sand  which  formed  the 
beach,  she  hastened  to  its  termination. 
Though  this  accumulation  was  great  and 
lofty,  yet  was  it  not  lofty  enough  to  over- 
top the  waves  which  now  broke  against 

it. 
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it  Already  was  Ad^e  exposed  to  show- 
ers of  spray;  they  refreshed  her;  and 
mountmg  the  bank,  the  expanse  of  sea 
and  sky  appeared  before  her — an  expanse 
bounded  but  by  darkness,  and  lighted  by 
horrors.  She  went  on  as  rapidly  as  she 
could  force  her  passage  against  the  wind. 
She  gained  the  point  of  descent ;  beyond 
this,  there  was  in  gaieral,  even  at  high 
tide,  a  considerable  space  to  the  edge  of 
the  water ;  but  now  the  waves  flung  th^iv- 
selves  quite  to  the  foot  of  the  mound,  and 
raging  there,  threw  even  beyond  its  sum- 
mit continual  pieltings  of  foam  and  sand. 
On  account  of  these,  these  perpetual  chsh- 
ings  of  gravel,  together  with  its  dread  roll, 
when  by  a  recession  of  the  waves  it  was 
again  drawn  towards  the  sea,  Ad^le  could 
not  at  first  distinguish  the  more  regular 
grinding  of  some  soKd  material  upon  the 
surface  of  the  mound ;  and,  indeed,  the 
wind  blew  so  impetuously,  that  she  could 
not  look  directly  forward,  nor  bring  sight 
to  the  aid  of  hearing.    However  she  did 

at 
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at  last  fancy  She  heard  a  regular  and  grating 
noise  upon  the  gravel,  that  she  heard  too 
the  sound  of  voices.  She  paused,  and 
could,  atid  did  distinguish  the  voice  of  re- 
monstrance, as  also  that  of  command, 

"  Nous  allons  noUs  perdre  * !"  exclaimed 
the  rough  voice  of  some  discontented  sailor. 

"  Qu'il  soit  ainsi  done !  Allons  f !"  was 
the  reply. 

In  the  last  speaker  Ad^le  recognised, 
with  a  sureness  which  could  not  partake 
of  error,  the  purloiner  of  her  child.  She 
screamed  for  joy,  and  rushed  forward.  At 
that  moment  a  boat  Was  being  thrust  to 
the  immediate  wave :  a  flash  of  lightning 
shewed  it  to  be  lifted,  and  that  two  per- 
sons were  within;  that  a  third  was  yet 
rirgin^g  it  fotivard.  The  mother  leapied 
the  bank  unbesitatingly,  shrieking  out 
apon  her  child ;  and  to  increase  her  hope, 
despait,  atnd  madness,  she  distinctly  s^w  an 
infartt  stretcb  but  its  arfns  to  her — she  dis- 

thidtly 

*  We  shall  be  lost !         f  Be  it  so !    Let  us  go  ! 
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tinctly  heard  her  own  infant  call  convul- 
sively upon  its  mother. 

"  Giv^  me  my  child!  give  me  my 
child  !"  she  shrieked,  as,  plunging  into  the 
waves,  she  caught  at  the  boat. 

"  Vhat  do  you  deceive  tne  ?"  asked  the 
man  at  the  helm,  of  his  younger  compa- 
nion.    "  De  child  is  it  not  yours?" 

"  No,  no!"  answered  Ad^le;  "  it  is 
mine !  it  is  mine  !     Give  me  my  child !" 

"  Give  back  de  child!"  shouted  the 
Frenchman,  with  the  force  of  a  kind  pur- 
pose. In  vain !  in  vain !  the  boat  floated ; 
the  younger  stranger  resisted.  Ad^le  yet 
clung  to  the  bark,  and  strove  to  wind  her- 
self into  it.  She  was  upborne  to  a  consi- 
derable height,  and  again  the  boat  fell  back 
towards  the  shore.  The  unfortunate  mo- 
ther was  in  immediate  danger  of  being 
crushed  to  death ;  but  before  the  vessel 
could  descend  low  enough  to  touch,  an- 
other forceful  and  very  rapid  wave  hove  it 
to  the  sea.  Ad^e,  by  the  extreme  sud- 
denness of  this  second  impulse,  was  wrest- 
ed 
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ed  from  Tier  grasp^^and  flung  m^a  thp 
sand!  But  a^in  she  b^ard. herself  called, 
and  again  she  plunged  into  the  Wiater :  she 
was  upraised,  and  borne  she  knew  not 
how,  nor  where.  She  saw  about  her  the 
confusion,  the  thronging  of  high-forked 
waves,:  they  curled  their  fangs  on  all 
sides,  and  abovp  her  head,  and  fqamed  and 
raged  to  engulf  her.  She  felt  with  Cla- 
rence, "  What  pain  it  is  to  drown!"  and 
in  the  moment  she  lost  thought  of  her 
child.  With  a  last  strong  effort  she  urged 
herself  shoreward,  plraying  Heaven  to  aid 
her.  Other  waves  stopped  the  retreating 
of  the  waves  which  bore  her,  and  impel- 
ling them  forward,  threw  her  also  forward. 
She  alighted  upon  the  sand  worn  and  faint, 
and  scrambling  on  some  few  paces  to  where 
the  beach  be^an  its  asqent  into  the  bank, 
there  sne  rested,  her  head  raised  a  little  by 
the  acclivity,  her  i^e  looking  to  the  sea. 
She  was  encircled,  and  now  and  then  cor 
vered,  by  the  foam,  and  some  of  the  fur- 
thest advancing  waves  even  yet  stretched 
VOL.  I.  H  them- 
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themselves  to  her  waist.  Unhappily  s^nse 
did  not  forsake  her:  her  eyes  fixftd  t^m- 
selves  where  her  thoughts  were.  At  in- 
tervals she  saw  the  boat ;  the  waters  whi- 
tened and  glittered  about  it,  and  tossed  it 
to  and  fro ;  but  stiU  it  left  her — it  forsook 
her.     It  was  not  now  of  great  moment. 

Meanwhile  Leclercj  arrived  op  the  beach ; 
the  vicar  too,  provided  by  Debby  with  his 
cloak^  and  having  the  cords  of  bis  hat 
loosed,  and  its  brim  dr^wn  down  and  se* 
cured  over  his  ears,  was  descended  tp  the 
coast  accompanied  by  Jpstiiie.  H^  haid 
taken  the  way  of  the  valley  in  fepnt  ot 
the  vicarage,  and  was  in  consequence 
upon  the  beach,  a  little  eastward  pf  the^ 
part  described.  He  bore  a  lanterp,  and  a 
sword  which  had  belonged  to  his  fath/er : 
these  he  held  in  one  hand,  an^  with  thp 
other  he  encircled  the  ligjit  with  one  pf 
the  wings  of  his  cloak,  and  ^so  guarded  it 
from  extinguishing.  The  vicar  could  not 
restrain  his  thoughts  from  recurrii^  to 
father  Adrian,  and  at  a  loss  for  any  prob- 
able 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


dMe  cause  for  this  outfage,  he  cooMitot 
but  imagine  one.  He  was  afhlid  to  think ; 
jet  still  he  thought  that' Ad<^  had  refused 
to  listen  to  some  bold  proposal  of  the 
fetha*,  by  whieh  authority  over  b^r  son 
was  to  have  been  secured,  and  that  in  the 
presecutien  of  a  itocied  duty,  the  violence 
D(H¥  done  had  been  bmved.  The  vicar 
was  indeed'^t  great  loss ;  his-  thoughts  were 
Aill-**^k  hands  were  occupied ;  yet  made-> 
rndselle,  who^  crept  at  a  little  distance, 
WIS  iiidign»»t  that  some  of  his  thoughts 
and)  one  of  hk  hands  were  not  given  to 
ber«  She  was  in  reality  heavily  afflicted 
finr  hm»  naiWiess,  and  for  hei<  nursling;  yet 
sheoonld  not  but  have  a  thought  of  her 
own  great  t(Hl  and  danger.  She  fancied 
that  the^l^  arm  of  the  vicar  was  idle,  and 
sheapproadied  it^and  made  incursionsiipoii^ 
it;  buiino  1  nor  arm,  nor  hand;  would  the 
vicas  space^'  After  these  little  repulsesr, 
mademoiselle  t  would  lose  two  or  three 
stepsiiop  the  mere  gratification  of  stopping 
tOrtabittK^.the  vicar:  she  would  cidl  him^ 
H  3  sauvage! 
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sauvage !  gros  bite !  and  then  stumbling 
on,  she  would  roar  aloud  her  own  troubles, 
her  fear  for  her  mistress,  and  her  grief  for 
Charles.  In  following,  to  make  up  one  of 
these  little  retardments,  she  fell  upon  her 
lantern,  and  in  crushing  it  to  pieces,  she. 
fancied  that  she  had  killed  herself.  She 
collected  herself  together  again,  and  wiUi 
all  the  power  of  her  voice,  she  cried  out 
upon  the  vicar.  The  vicar  continued  his 
march,  sheltering  himself  and  his  light  as 
much  as  possible  from  the  sea-gusts  which 
pursued  him.  Mademoiselle  was  in  per- 
fect rage  as  well  as  in  great  danger ;  she 
vowed  that  she  should  not,  and  that  she 
would  not  survive  the  effects  of  suchoom^ 
bined  accident  and  cruelty.  Mademoiselle 
dreaded  the  lightning  as  well  as  the  dark- 
i^ess — dreaded  the  sea  as  much  as  both, 
and  to  be  alone  more  than  all.  She  rai^ 
forward,  and  came  up  to  the  vicar,  at  the 
moment  that  the  vicar  met  Leclerc. 

"  Ah,  monsieur  vicaire,  I  caimot  to  find 
mddame !"  cried  the   afflicted  domestic. 

"  Where 
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**  Where  is  she  put  herself  in  dis  night  si 
horrible?'' 

The  vicar  unveiled  a  little  of  his  lantern 
— "  Where  indeed,**  he  rdterated,  ^  where 
indeed,  my  good  fellow  ?** 

"  We  must  look  again,**  rejoined  Le- 
da?c.  *•  I  will  never  quit  de  shore  till  I 
do  find  her.*' 

The  vicar  looked  from  the  embankment, 
and  thou^t  he  pereeived  a  line  of  white 
nearer  to  the  water.—'*  Is  that  foam  ?"  he 
inquired.  *'  Look,  Lederc,  is  that  sea- 
spray  ?** 

They  both  descBided,  followed  by  Jus- 
tide.  The  toam  blew  by  in  flakes,  bl^w 
\i$(m  them,  ai^  i^n  her  towards  whom 
tbey  hastenied 

"  G^>od  God!"  exclaimed  the  vicar, 
**  what  a.  sight  is  Here  !** 

He  threw  back  his  cloak,  and  kneeling 
at  the  side  of  Ad^e,  he  held  up  the  lan- 
tern that  he  might  see, her  face.  Leclerc 
4bdtered  the  %ht  on  the  side  towards  the 
seat  and  so  stood  drooping  over  it,  and 
H  3  over 
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oyer  JJ^  £arm  ^  tk  nrntms;  vdi^e  Jci^ 
tine»  with  a  shriek,  rushed  fonvwd^  and 
flung  herself  upon  tdie  sand,  doae  to  the 
sufferer,  ^^^Qkig  upon  hear  «hfld,  ber  sweet 
child!  But  there,  her  ariies  of  siupdK 
aad  sonrow  fell  he§^»e  the  look  of  placid 
wo  witii  whidi  her  sweet  ebHd^  regamied 
her. 

^  GnxA(m$t  gMUSone  HeaT^n  T  escddm- 
ed  the  vkdr ;  atid  he  wotdd  bUT^  gone  on 
and  askisd  for  ^tjr,  but  hie  vdic^  fe&ed  him. 
Ad^o  turned  her  «^es  upon  him  in  mitte 
affection,  and  the  vicar  endeavour  to 
^edc  his  sobs,  ^mt  Mie  might  speak  to 
him,  and  tiiat  he  might  heiir  fa^;  still  «lie 
i^egarded  him,  and  spoke  not.  Her  arms 
were  stretched  at  her  sides,  atid  wefe  dtfp^ 
ping,  from  the  waves  whidi  had  so  lately 
passed  upon  them. 

The  "^cartook  up  tfce  hand  which  was 
next  to  him,  aaid  pressed  it  kindly:  he 
fiuicied  an  eifort  to  Tetnm  the  preitoure : 
be  held  it  tb  his  heart;  but  hid  teurs  Mt 
so  fhst,  that  yet  he  needed  a  hand  to  wipe 

them 
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fhem  away.—'*  Take,  take  the  lantern !" 
Be  criied  liastiiy  to  Leelerc.  Leclerc  took 
it,  anii  so  held  it>  that  both  the  patient 
rejgarid  of  Ad^le,  and  tlie  rapid  and  ago- 
nized glance  of  the  vicar,  were  shewn  by 
its  feeble  yet  lucid  ray.  The  vicar  started 
up,  and  made  signs  to  Leelerc  to  aid  him 
in  the  removal  of  the  poor  sufferer.  She 
however  motioned  her  pale  lips  to  the  ex- 
pression of  discontent ;  and  indeed  every 
one  present  was  convinced  that  death  was 
too  near  to  be  arrested  and  restrained. 
Again  the  vicar  fell  upon  his  knees,  pow- 
erless to  speak  or  act.  Justine,  meantime, 
contrived  to  introduce  herself  between  the 
bank  and  the  head  of  the  faded  Adele, 
and  taking  that  drenched  and  drooping 
head  Upon  her  bosoiii,  she  but  disturbed 
its  tranquillity  by  the  heaving  of  irrepres- 
sible sighs.  Adde  threw  back  her  regards 
at  Justine,  and  then  directed  them  to- 
ward^  her  own  breast  Justine  understood,. 
and  drawing  from  it  a  small  cross  which 
was  suspended  to  her  neck  by  a  black  cord, 
H  4  she 
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she  held  it  forward.  The  vicar,  on  ac- 
count of  the  greater  conveniencyof  his  si* 
tuation,  took  this  sign  from  Justine,  and 
advanced  it  in  front  of  Ad^.  The  in- 
jured mother  gazed  upon  it  with  an  ex- 
pression  of  holy'  satisfaction ;  she  gazed 
upon  it  for  some  time)  and  then  looked 
from  it  to  Heaven,  She  was  recalled  by 
the  cries  of  LeclercancJ  Justine ;  she  look- 
ed  at  them,  then  at  the  vicar ;  the  vicar 
understood  her  supplication. 

^'  Yes,^'  cr^ed  the  good  man,  **  yes,^  while 
I  live  I  will1)efriend  and  guard  themf  I 
take  charge  of  them ;  and  you,  you,  my 
sweet  child,  live  for  them — ^for  me^live 
for  our  sakes !  We  will  seek  your  bpy  I 
we  will  find  him  j  and  protect  him  and  vou ! 
Addle !  madam  !  my  poor,  poor  daughter  1 
And  Thou,  oh  holy  and  eternal  Being! 
have  mercy  ?  here  have  mercy  T 

Ad^le  seemed  afflicted  at  the  view  of 
the  excessive  grief  of  the  good  man.  .and 
her  eyes  glittered  with  a  tear.  It  passed* 
She  looked  upon  the  se^,  and  her  lips  qui- 

I  4   .: 
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vered  with  a  last  emotion.  She  sought 
the  little  cross,  and  kissing  it,  as  a  sign,  a 
last  sign  of  her  strong  faith,  her  glance 
rested  with  her  hopes  in  heaven. 

The  vicwr  threw  off  his  cloak ;  Leclerc 
took  it  up,  and,  aided  by  Justine,  wrapped 
the  departed  mother  in  it,  and  bore  her 
from  the  beach  to  the  nearest  hovel 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Usakl  4o  3^u  like  this  hoHf-bttHy^ 

like  them  when  they  take  ye,  whirl  ye 
High  as  the  heavens,  low  as  Thetis'  caves  r 

I've  dared  them  thus,  and  reeled  and  thought 
(While  sturdy  sailors  reeled  and  swore) 

The  peril  were  not  dearly  bought 
To  view  the  scene — to  list  the  roar. 

Ecoutont !  Proiptr  Leeache. 

The  storm  which  was  as  I  have  described 
it  on  shore,  was  less  various,  but  even  yet 
more  terrible  at  sea.  The  boat  which  I 
have  launched  upon  our  Channel,  went 
first  without  direction  or  uniformity  of 
course.  The  helmsman,  the  only  sailor 
on  board,  incited  by  the  love  of  gain,  that 
engine  of  the  fiend,  was  willing  to  venture 
his  life,  to  cast  it  to  the  disposition  of  waves 
and  wind.    He  was  of  Dunkirk,  a  fisher- 

maji 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


ADiLE.  155 

raan  of  Dunkirk.     His  engagement  had 
been  to  present  himself  at  Sandgate,  to 
take  up  at  the  point  from  which  I  have 
embarked   him,  his  two  present  compa- 
nions with  their  child.     Against  his  sus- 
picion of  there  being  something  secret  in 
the  transaction,  had  been  offered  the  canr 
did  acknowledgment  that  there  was  some-^ 
thing  secret  in  it,  that  the  infant  in  ques- 
tion had  been  held  from  its  parents,  and 
that  its  parents  were  thus  about  to  vindi-^ 
cate  and  avenge  themselves.     T^ius  it  ap-^ 
peared  to  him  that  there  was  not  only  se- . 
crecy,  but  virtue  in  the  cause,  $nd  gain, 
that  engine  of  the  fiend,  was  here  in  good 
colour  the  offering  of  a  fair  destiny.     I  do 
not  know,  of  a  certain,  that  Pierre  Aignet 
fiki  of  Dunkirk,  was  himself  exceedingly  ^ 
scrupulous.     I  do  not  thii:ik  he  was;  ye%y 
I  did  not  say  that  because  he  was  poor,  as 
the  fishermen  both  in  England  and  France 
generally  are,  he  was  ready  to  engage  iH; 
any  enterprise.     I  will  add  my  testimony ,, 
to  the  general  experience,  and  assert  that 
H  6  it 
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it  is  not  'poverty  wl^ch  ^mcfkes  ;nen  vi. 
(Sous;  yet  in  exqeptions  it  is  true,  that 
menf  may  lie  inc^uced  ty  sin  to  free  theip- 
selveis  from  the  eh^thbrances  of,  poverty. 
One  of  these  men  wasPierreAignet^fe;  he 
was  rising  fest  above  those  men  wtio  were 
Contented  with  theif  own,  to  that  civil 
state  wherein  each  man  envies  his  neigli* 
hour.  This  is  with  some  men  tnie  most 
epvied  and  brilliaiit  state  of  civilization ;  ^ 
but  Pierre  Aignetj!&  wanted  confirma-^ 
tion  in  evil  doing.  When,  daring  the 
wind  and  tide,  lie  found  himself  engaged 
in  ^  bad  project,  he  cbiitd  not  repress  a  ^ 
fear— a  silty'and  weak  fear;  but  theii  tne 
thrifty  are  a  vay  cauti^ous  people,  and  per- 
haps Pierre  Aignei  feared  for  his  |ife. 
Not  he  was  remarkably  brave;  but  some 
leavings  hadhe  of  a  Wtpr  ^pirit,  aiid  to 
ill  he  could  riot  entirely  Resign  him^f  ^ 
without  fear. ,  Arid  now  the  .wind  hqwled^ 
ag^dust  him,  and  the  sea  ragect  and  liigner 
than  bd A  sounded  *  ,the  shriekings  of  a  * 
fr^zi^d  ti^thl^  to  his  ear^and  heirt.    Ife' 
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wished  to  reply  to  the^e,  l^ut  he  had  tQ  do 
With  one  lyho  was  as  cunning;  and  stouter 
that!  himself.  He  contended  with,  that 
one;  but  the  bgat  flowed  with  the  tide;; 
the  sliore  was  left,  and  the  wretched  mo. 
ther  was  tps$ed  to  the  waves.  Pierre  Aig- 
net  fits,  with  *  lowering  brows,  w^th  lips 
thrust  upwards  till  they  sustained  his  nose^ 
threw  himself  down  in  the  stern  of  his 
bpat,  m^hanically  guiding  the.  rudder,, 
but  speaking  not  a  word. 

The  wind  came  nearly  from  the  point 
to:  which  the  voyagers  woul4  baye  steered ; . 
it  was  therefore  utterly  in  vain  to  endea-, 
vour  to  make  head  iq  that  course.    Pien^e 
attempted  it  pnce  or  twice,  for  form'3  sakft  ^ 
or  fin*  maliqe  against  t|ie  wind  that  re-* 
proached  him ;  or,  foi*  it  is  the  very  nature;  j 
of  sailors^  to  strjive  against  opposition.,  The 
wind  blew  from  the  squth-east,  ftnd  dl. 
that  Pierre  cpwJd  hope  to;  do^  if  Jier  ha4 
ho|)^^  was  to  a^|d  tlje  shore  of  Englar^d.  j 
To  t^is  en4  he.  availed  ))imself  tb^.  best  . 
pos^Ue  of  the  tide,,  and  w^th^;si^^s[ts,y 
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tint  sweepJng^  masses'  o^  wdteif,  striving  a^ 
gainst  each  other,  tfuhg^hlm  to  their  own 
hdght,  and  then  tfhr^w'  him  badkw^iis. 
A  hfgey  vesSeF  could'  n'dt  have  outlived* 
even  th^se  be^Aihg^  of  the  conflict,  for' 
she  Would  eithei"  have  goiie  to  piec^  by 
neason'  6f  t&e  ittjpetubslty   6f  t&peiied^ 
shocks.  Of  iflie  thUst  have'  tieen  thrown 
uporisttmedfthenairow,  feisett;  ari&  irisl'- 
dious  ledges  of  roCk  Whfch  h'eriS  ftingfe  ttie* 
cwst.    Yet  the  cdn^tietiee^  wais  likd V  to 
be  the  same  to  the  vdyagei^  :'ruift,  ^'llttl^^ 
retardied;  but  niitl  threatened  them;    tri 
the  cdhcu^sion  of  the  waves,  their  baric' 
threatened'  to  otertufn;  in  tli^  union  of^ 
the*  waves,  so  sudttenly  wad  the  batW*  Up- ' 
lifled,  arid  again  thrown  down,  that  ribt'- 
lott]^  could  the  voyagers' hope  to  retail 
theh-seats  within  it:    Hie  best  that  it  was ' 
pcwrfbreto^'do,  they  dldl    tlie  stfang^fSV' 
holding thehifant,  wra^ped^  afmb^t' pa^- ', 
dedi  in  surtouts;  slid  ddwn  bdn^litti  the' 
pistnfe which  ran  across'  the  plroW  of tlie* 
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iMdey  ihie  ^t -vf  hiieir  tbini  Wnd  thefni  in 
If^'plk^^,  thejr  drew  two  cashiohs,  which 
iSMjr  htid'  ptovided  fit^  the  d^  &nd  thu? 
Were  ilfey"hi  some  tAeiistxre  seciit&d  from 
coiitM<fh.'  The  dder  sHrang^rt  who  had 
av'^sadcik)^  ratit^  than  iit^leA,  t&e  t&te 
soM^,'  was  ik)w,  a&  hefbr^,  phdS,  and  e^y' 
ofgnldande':  he  0{yt>osed  nolihitfg— h^  vo. 
lini«eer«dhothtng7'h6said'1itHe,  and  thtf 
IIHle  w^idfihe  did'»ay  wa^in  asMtttio^h^ 
vtiSi:    HWcaBenpa^bn  xm  fafo  Wiil;  iaiidf- 
aft-lttttrilniif  one.T'fibi'^  rfte  k^  ndW'  at' 
hi^Mdlft,  Mdihg.&e'infth«;  sM}  Wit'beVdi^ 
vHibmi  at^ntfon;  itM^  h4r  Mtdattbh/ 
afidf  o^6«rfiiig  thelftH^if^  iotbet  ^ttid^ ' 
Pfett«  i«^et  j8&i^  br  i:AiilMHfc!:^-'«Hl" 
alfcBs4i6ttfe=?''  Vbufejs  ViWM'ftiilfeatl^nKbrt?" 
IBfe9J)o*n!!fe2'1n6i,"M&fe.' '■  :> 

arid    ntttettm^iying  IPWHAhlftiAiif;'"  -Kte' 
Ai^iifl^f^'k  UUie'lBf^llilH'iiC'ait^e^ 
MBiteAe-  was  sdttyfB^  ft;  sH^  'had'nbt' 
<  -'  suspected 
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suspeGte4  bvn<^thig  knowledge :  1^  kmw 
much  mo^  of  the  aea^  ai^d  of  life:  h^  had 
not  much  hope  that  he  should  ever  figain- 
conduct  his  Iwfit  or  himsdf  into  harbour; 
but  he  was  sure  that  if  he  did  so  conduct 
himself  and  boat  Into  harbour,  it  m^^  )!^ 
by  &vour  of  his  own  good  management, 
and  the  tCBOtper  of  the  wind:  it  could  not 
be  by  aid  of  madame  d'Osterley.  Then, 
he  was  sure  that  madame  was,  or  had 
been^a  person  in  authority ;  that  she  was 
a  person  that,wpidd  not  lightly  commit 
herself  ,  Tl^re  was  myftery  in  that  dpn^ 
and  information  of  it  ^en,  or  to  th^r 
Fpencbi^tor  ^£pgli(di  government,  m^t 
equally  embarrass  madame.  To  avoid  this 
inccmvenience,  Pierre  Aignet  fdt  convin-' 
ced,  that  if  he  should  arrive  on  shore,  m<^ 
dame,  to  retain  his  friendship^  woipld  not , 
only^  parckm  any  little  impertinence  wffajif^ 
now  he  might  please  to  commit,  but  would 
readily  purchase  his  silence  and  amity  at 
any  price  which  he  might  please  tf>  de» 
mand^,    Thus*  if  be  should  live^  ?Sien^. 

Aignet 
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Aignet  knew  he  should  be  rewarded;  iand 
for  satisfaction  to  that  transient  conscious- 
ness I  have  hinted  he  possessed,  he  reflect* 
ed  that  on  learning  the  wrong  done  to  the 
mother,  he  had  sincerely  laboured  to  its 
propitiation .  Thus  every  security  belong- 
ed to  Pierr6  Aignet  Jils — reward  here,  if 
he  should  live,  and,  as  he  was  an  unwilling 
particii)ator  in  this  crime,  for^veness  in 
the  hereafter. 

Pierre  Aignet  set  his  heart  at  rest,,  and 
wdted  mon^ing,  and  the  abatement  of  the 
.  wind,  with  as  much  serenity  as' his  know« 
ledge  of  the  sea  and  circumstances  admit- 
ted. He  did  not  trouble  himself  to  reply 
to  all  the  questions,  and  he  did  not  Answer 
ottfe  of  the  reproaches,  of  madamcrd'Os- 
terley.  She,  however,  presuming  upon 
Pierre*s  ignorance  of  English,  declared  ra- 
pidly her  opinion  to  her  husband,  that 
the  wretch  hac!  predetermined  their  de- 
struction. 
IHeire  was  stung.    He  replied — **  Not 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


16^  AD^LB. 

more  delermiiied  as  you  to  make  peiisli 
de  moder  of  de  child." 

''  I  am  its  mother !"  shouted  maaame, 
alarmed. 

**  Vill  you  please  demand  dat  of  de  en- 
fant himself?"  ^ked  Pierre,  with  too 
great  sagacity. 

The  boy,  worn  by  fear  and  grief,  now 
slept,  or  he  would  soon  have  determined 
the  argument. 

**  Thou  art  an  impertinent!"  cried  ma- 
dame.  **  t  regret  the  chance  which  led 
me  to  thee." 

"  You  have  not  done  vid  it !"  replied 
Pierre,  cunningly. 

**  I  fear  not,"  rejoined  madame,  impru- 
dently. 

"  Ah !"  resumed  Pierre,  with  vivacity^ 
"  do  not  fear.  If  by  your  schance  you  do 
any  good,  you  should  be  very  tankful,  for 
you  did  never  intena  it,  I  dare  say." 

**  Thou  darest  a  great  deal !"  said  Mrs. 
dsterley,  witfi  lost  haughtiness. 

^^  Yes!"  retorted  Pierre,  with  a  facility 

of 
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Of  et^rtfs^ian  ^hiiSh  gtiw^  1k»  to  tbc^ 
heart  of  his  tiettr6rt--^  yes,  miy  be;  ihA^ 
jus(}i&'i^-«.^dat  is,  tiiAil  mm  I  did  nevtt 
gadn  «ny  ting  by  my  daring,  tut  ndw  I 
do  hope  to  make  my  fortune.'' 

*•  Portjcme  I*"  fiiiWe^Ijr  tetumed  Mrs. 
Osterley — "  fortune!  do  you  hope  even 
to  save  your  life?  Can  you  expect  to  see 
another  moming?'* 

"  Oui !  Je  puis  l*esperefr— Yes,  I  can 
hope  it,*'  cried  Pierre,  trith  infinite  naivete 
-*^  I  eftn  hope  it—- but  I  dotft  know — it 
k  v«y  uncertain  if  I  shall  see  it :  if  1  do 
not,  you  vffl  not ;  and  den  vhat  viti  be- 
owneofyou?" 

Ki^;  OsteHey  shuddered.  She  Mt  tine 
qotetiiMi;  but  there  was  <me  at  her  side 
#io  "Mt  it  more  ^ply. 

Piart^  Aignet^,  hovrever,  was  no# 
upon  the  scent.  So  far  he  #ai  victor :  he 
WMild  improve  his  advantages.  Mrs.  Os- 
teifcy  meant  not  to  answer  his  question, 
tie  wa^  however,  determined  she  should 
dtdalre  h^^itelf  still  fkrther.     And  here 

again 
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ag^n  he  had  the  superiority ;  for  whatever 
course  he  mig|it  choose  to  take,  it  wa$  n^ 
nifestly  her  interest  not  to  incense  him ;  i 
she  niust  follow;  she  could  not  lead  in 
that  course. 

"  Vhat  den  vill  become  of  you,  tdl  me, 
madame?" 

*'  I  say  thou  art  impertinent !  Look  to 
the  rudder,  and  preserve  thine  own  life;  I 
do  not  choose  to  answer  thee,'* 

"  Bon !"  repeated  Pierre,  as  the  boat 
flew  upwards,  as  if  its  prow  had  been  des^ 
tined  to  displace  the  stars,  or  at  least  to 
dispel  the  clouds  which  concealed  them«— 
^*  Bon  r  For  a  moment  the  vessel  actu-^ 
ally  stood  on  her  beam-end,  while  the 
wretched  voyagers,  gliding  with  thewa-^ 
ter,  which,  with  themselves,  occupied. the 
lu^U,  touched  feet  with  their  taunting  and 
rude  companion^ — **  Bon !  vhat  do  you 
tink  of  dat  den  ?  do  you  hope  now  to  see 
anpder  ipproipg  more  dan  I  shall  see? 
Vhat  vill  you  give  me  to  save  your  Ufe  ?** 
.  "  G\y^}  give !"  now  first  shouted  the 

hitherto 
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hitherto  quiet  companion  of  Mrs.  Oster- 
ley — "  give !  Is  this  the  time  and  place 
of  which  you  make  choice  in  order  to 
make  bargains?     Say  ! — say !" 

**  No  !**  cried  Pierre  again,  with  instan- 
taneous smartness — "  no;  I  did  not  make 
shoice  of  dis— of  dis  time,  or  of  dis  place ; 
you  did  make  shoice,  and  now  you  must 
pay  for  dat.^ 

"  Villain !"  exclaimed  the  same  voice — 
«  villain,  I  will " 

"  No,  not  at  all,"  interrupted  Pierre 
Aignet.  "  I  vill  not  be  called  dat ;  I  am 
not  de  villain !  I  did  never  steal  a  shild, 
nor  kill  a  moder !" 

"  Ah !  is  it  that  on  which  you  presume  ? 
Take  care !  if  I  have  done  what  you  say, 
I  can  do  more." 

"  Vhat  more,  ha  ?— kill  me  ?" 

"  Be  silent !"  coihmanded  Osterley. 

"  I  vill,  because  de  vind  vill  not  dat  I 

spesjc.     Come,  be  quiet  vid  you,  dat  I 

may  speak  again.    Veil  den,  sir,  il  faut 

absolument-^at    is,  sir,  because  I  Cati 

'^  speak 
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spes^k  de  EngUs|i,  it  is  n^pps^ary  dat  vedo 
understand/* 

The  boat  glided  with  sq  vebenaent  a  rar 
pidity  along  a  plain  of  waler,  formed  by 
two  enormous  waves,,  which,  collecting 
their  forces  on  each  side,  wanted  but  a  mo^ 
ment  to  rush  upon  each  other,  that  i(  w» 
probable  slie  could  not  mQunt^  but  mu4 
receive  a  portion  of  the  mass,  to  whicdi  she 
hastened,  within  her;  and  then  would 
cease  all  further  stipulations  for  gpixkf  or 
fear  of  further  loss. 

Osterley  had  risen  hi;^  head  to  the  di?^ 
pute ;  he  thought  not  of  it  nowi  for  now 
he  saw  how  imminent  was  his  danger^r*^ 
"  Blessed  God !"  he  cried,  "  we  perish  T 
but  the  flash  which  shewed  hint  th^  dan*- 
ger,  waited  not  to  expose  the  manner  of 
his  release.  The  boat  skimmed  along,  as 
one  se^s  the  birds  in  the  eveningly  of  sum- 
mer, its  keel  like  their  wings,  but  touoh- 
ing^  or  scarcely  topching,  the  si^rface  of 
the  water,  and  gliding  between  the  en4s^ 
of  th^  oppowg  waves,  inmie4?4toly  bo^ 

fore 
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fi?re  thek  junction,  it  escaped,  taking  only 
a  few  jettings  of  their  spray. 

Pierre  Aignet,  who  knew  much  better 
than  his  companions  how  much  there  was 
tp  dread,  had  too,  what  his  companions  had 
npt,  a  confidence  in  himself  and  in  lu^ 
caqse.  He  remained,  silent  a  few  miqutes, 
more  on  account  of  an  awfulness  of  feeling 
which  proceeded  from  the  ejaculation  of 
Osterley,  than  from  any  additional  fear 
arising  from  the  cirpumstances  which  had 
produced  that  ejaculation.  He  wa&  not 
yet  radically  bad ;  hut  he  was  tempted  tp 
become  so  by  extreme  selfishness;  and 
this  occasion,  which,  in  his  own  language, 
was  to  njake  his  fortune,  was  likely  tp 
plunge  him  into  irretrievable  wickedness. 
To  be  engaged  by  accident  even  in  a  bad 
cause,  is  to  be  by  accident  urged  fa^  on 
the  descent  to  evil.  He  was  silent  then  a 
little  while,  till  the  passing  of  fresh  gusts 
and  other  waves  gave  him  further  cour^e« 
with  thought  for  its  direction ;  then  st^rt- 
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ing  up,  with  feigned  terror — **  Oh  tear  P* 
he  cried,  "  we  do  come  to  it!'*  '    . 

"  To  what  T  demanded  Mrs.  Osterle} 

"  To  de  Ness — de  Dungeness  Point; 
vidt  his  long  nose  into  de  sea,  all  under  d© 
vater,  and  ve  shall  crack  ourselves  on  it." 
'  **  The  Ness  Point  !**  reiterated  Osterley 
— ^**  the  Ness  Point!  Why,  what  have 
we  to  do  there?'* 

"  Ma  foi !  noting  at  all,  but  to  kill  our- 
selves against  de  rock/' 

"  If  you  deceive  us— if  you  attempt  to 
deceive  us — if  you  presume  to  trifle  with 
us  on  this  occasion,  awful  and  dangerous 
as  I  know  it  to  be,"  exclaimed  Osterley, 
with  a  firm  voice,  "  on  my  soul  I  will  first 
be  revenged  on  you,  and  after  give  myself^ 
to  the  will  of  Providence," 

«  Veil — very  .veil  den :  I  do  only  tell 
you  dat  ve  do  make  haste  to  run  upon  de 
nose  of  de  Ness,  and  dat,  if  you  do  please, 
I  vill  try  to  run  nord  vest  to  de  profund 
of  de  bay,  and  to  put  you  down  ag^in  on 
de  ihore." 

"  What 
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•*  What  shore?  the  shore  of  England?" 

*'  Why  y^s,  to  be  sure,  it  is  de  shore  of 
England.  DiaUe !  don't  you  know  vhen 
you  do  lie  upon  y^r  own  side?** 

**  But  what — ^what,  I  ask  yott  again, 
have  we  to  do  near  Dungeness,  when  we 
ought  to  be  in  Dunkirk  Roads  ?" 

^*  Oh,  oh !  ma  foi,  you  must  ask  dat  ot 
de  vinds.  Don't  you  see  dat  de  vind  blow 
from  dat  quarter,  and  viU  not  blow  fromi 
behind  of  us?  Veil  den,  you  vould  come 
on  de  sea,  and  de  sea  vill  fij^t  you  before, 
and  de  vind  will  not  push  you  hf^hind, 
and  so  you  do  run  on  de  side  down  into 
de  Ness.  Que  voulez  votis;  que  je  fasae? 
Vhat  vill  you  dat  I  do?  ViU  you  prefer 
to  be  left  here  in  your  eouotry,  jor  to  go 
dash  up  in  de  rock  ?" 

*'  Can  you  propose  nothing  better?/' 
asked  Osterley,  quivering  with  fear  aiid 
rage. 

**  Yes,  perhaps  I  could  tack  south^vest, 
and  you  conduct  to  the  coast  of  de  Nor- 
mandy." 
.vciL.i.  I  "Be 
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•*  Be  it  so,"  r^cfined  Osteriey.  «  Make 
your  best  efforts  for  Not^inaiKLy .'^ 

'^  JBiit  ddt  is  quite  iailoder  country^**  re- 
turned Pterne  Aignet  ffls— "  dat  is  quite 
woder  cjountify;;  tb  my  own,  et  il  y  a  de 
grand  risque-tttand  ddre  is  great  danger /firar 
myself  afidtayiboatiih  going  dere,  ^o  datt 
you  muM  give  :me  accordingly.''  ' 

.  The  mopiiing  was  now  a  little  advarioed; 
^hf«e  wag  ^uffiwidrtt  Kgbt  to  8Jbe\f  ihe  a- 
kffmingj^uimitt/ofttlie  water,  and  to  .^hfew 
tb^t  ht>th  by.  w jtifi  sand  water  the  boat  was 
driving  towards  itjie  rocks.  Pierre  could 
have  na^fear Jii  debarking  lagain  in  £ng-« 
laad:  his  e€niipa»ions  Ihad  evefy  tbifig  to 
fear  in  doinjg^  so.  'iPierre  could  havfe  no 
urgent  cause,  to:  desite  to  .be  debarked  in 
Normandy ;  and  it  appeared  that  Norman^ 
dy  Wds  the  iooty  (part<of  I^ance  onMiich, 
with  the  pi'dsent'wiDd,  there  was  a  Iprss* 
pect  of  landing.  But  his  paramount  fljm 
was  4ioW;tdefirIy  p^oq)tfiblfs.  < 
-  Osterle^jglidediindei^  tfaejpbiDk  idiich 
had  till  now  held  him  recumbent'.ijd.rthe 
'ni "  I  J  .jboat. 
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boAt,  and  starting  up  at  the  side  of  Pierre 
Aignet  fik^  he  pat  his  hand  upon  the 
throat  of  titat  money-seekiBg  pilot,  and 
prised  back  his  h^ad  over  the  stem  of 
the  boat. — *^  Now,"  he  cried,  gnashing  his 
teeth — *^  now^  either  thee  or  I  will  be  the 
goide  to  Normandy,  or  death.  If  thou 
dash  us  on  the  rock,  we  die  together.  Thy 
interests  cannot  urge  thee  there,  and  be- 
cause they  cannot,  we  are  so  &r  safe :  on 
that  head  I  have  no  fear.  Thou  I  sayst  we 
may  make  for  Nortndndy-^oriduct  us 
thither  then!  conduct  us  thither,  without 
scruple  or  bargain;  or,  as  before  I  pro- 
miaed,  so  will  I  do^rfirst  revenge  myself 
on  tfae^  and  then  surrender  my  own  fate 
to  the  will  of  Providencew^"'    . 

With  every  sentence  he  grasped  more 
and  more  Arvd^  the  Heck  of  the  pilot,  in- 
somuch that  titafainterested  personage  was 
in  danger  of  idsing/his  breath.  He  had 
long  lo^his  pqtieritei  his: black  eyes  fixed 
themaelveB  wifhia  Ibokt  ^^  imploring  f^o- 
ny^.  while  his  diiedc8>beiBuiicliMated,  and 
1 2  of 
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of  the  colour  of  his  eyes.  He  wrestled, 
and  succeeded  in  relaxing  the  grasp  of  his 
opponent,  in  seizii^  in  hisi  turn  the  collar 
of  his  opponent ;  and  thus  for  the  space  of 
a  minute  they  sat  at  bay,  the  first. shout- 
ing— "Choose!  wilt  thou  honestly  ton- 
duct  us  to  Normandy,  or  perish  hete?" 
the /Other  demandii^— "  Vhat,  so  you 
vould  kill  me,  vouM  you?" 

Neither  of  them  changed  his  look  or 
action,  while  Mrs.  .Osta*ley,  alarmed,  the 
most  for  herself  lest  the  boat  should  upsets 
sat,  ready  to  let  fall  the  child,  who  yet 
slept,  and  to  spring  forward  if  there  should 
be  need.  Osterley  grew  impatient,  arid 
being  more  than  ever  incensed  at  the  look 
and  tone  of  equality  which  his  adreniary 
dared  to  assume,  he  forgot,  or  despised,  iall 
consequences,  and  throwing  his  wiifole 
weight  against  him,  so  impelled  tlie  boat, 
then  mounting  a  wav^  that  it  stood  ali»- 
most  erect,  heaving  both  upon  tlie  water. 
Mrs.  Osterley  screamed,  and  with  difficul- 
ty preserved  i  hecsdtf  mi  the^  child '  fit)m> 
:  )  following 
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following  the  combatants;  while  the  in* 
fant  startled  from  bis  sleep,  and  impressed 
perhaps^  by  the  recollection  of  the  terror  he 
had  already  undergone,  joined  his  pur* 
loiner  in  loud  and  continued  cries.  Mean- 
inrhile  Osterley  retained  hold  of  the  boat, 
and  with  a  vigorous  spring  bounded  into 
it  again.  Pietre  Aignet^fe  was  not  quite 
so  happy ;  for  a  moment  he  was  not  to  be 
seen,  and  when  he  rose  from  the  wave, 
his  black  bushy  head  was  alone  visible, 
and  that  at  some  distance  from  the  vessel. 
— "Here!  here!"  shouted  Mrs.  Osterley, 
with  the  wildest  desperation ;  then  tum- 
it)g  towards  her  husband,  she  threw  on 
hini  such  a  glance  as  was  always  enough 
to  make  his  ispirit  sink  beneath  it — "  You 
have  added  murder  to  the  rest  !^ 

Her  husband,  however,  did  find  spirit 
etiough  to  retort  in  the  instant — *^The 
rest  is  yours!" 

'*  Here !  here  P  continued  to  cry  the 

wretched  and  desponding  female,  as  she 

I  S  ^  fancied 
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fancied  she  behelA  the  ieflTorts  of  Pierre  di- 
tected  towards  the  boat 

It  was  iii  vain;  with  ej^rery  glance  the 
boat  and  its  kbpuring  proprietor  were  wi- 
dened from  each  other.  Every  hope  fell: 
om  the  one  hand  they  advanced  nearer  to 
the  rocks ;  on  the  <^ther,  they  went  farther 
and  farther  from  him  who  alone  could 
haye  guided  them,  to  escape  those  rocks. 
Osterley  seized  the  rudder,  but  b?  knew 
not  how  to  apply  it:  he  felt  his  helpless- 
ite3s  in  learning  bip  ignorance.  Hi$  wife 
threw  herself  on  thq  seat  at  the  prow  of 
the  vessel,  white  the  child,  gi^f^Ung  with 
both  hand&  the  narrow  plank  which  rati 
immediately  before,  tottered  and  screamed 
with  every  motion,  .a^  now  he  &11  back- 
wards, now  forwards,  as  the  sea  drove^  or 
the  wind  Hew.  To  the  utter  a$t^sh- 
ment  of  both  Osterley  awl  his  wife,  they, 
yet  caught  glimpses  of  the  black  bead  of 
Pierre.  At  times  they  thought:  they  saw 
him  strike  .with  atoutt  arms  towards  the 
^itire.    It  was  certain  that  he  yet  mastered 

the 
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tbetWaTes,  andit  ira&aseeiteiD.andevfiiK 
j«t.  more.  exti^rdiiiBrjr^.  thaLvtvkh  jsuch 
poMrer.to  master  tiaem, 'he  stiU  did  not 
tiim:  towards  .his-  boati-^^*  Tliabk  Hea^eaa^ 
he  lives!"  exolumedrOsteittey^'with  evesy: 
appeavsmce  of  ardent  iihcerity.^  >Iie  re^ 
giarded  again,  and  saw  some^ther  object  a 
little  beyond  Plen e ;  he  qould  not  distin^ 
guish  what  it  was*  .  i?i&  Aignet  and  that 
obgec^  approached  eaolil  other:  a  moun^ 
tmnous  sea  came,  and  jPU^  Aignet  was 
luiged  beyond  the.  yieve  of  his  lateco^ipa* 
nibns,*^*  I  pray  Hea¥en  he  may  not; be 
kfstr  again  exclaimed.  Oateribey.;    :       / 

**  Now  then  for  yciur  {^rayena  for  us^? 
Wtwtftd  his  wife,  with  a  .sevtere.  accent; 
**  no  doyjbt  they  are  all  w0:  shall  haVff  to 
^d  as." 

f*  Then  you  can  have  n,o  aid;"  answered 
Osterley,  "I  do  npt  presume. to  t^ink 
^utitheyi  can  aid  ws;  yet  peiiiaplsi.you  i^ill 
fuermit  that  for  the  mere  habit  o£  the  things 
I  s^y,  God.help  us  I"  r/ 

It.  was  extraocdinary .  thait  dt  this  :nu^ 
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meat,  the  danger  seining  the  most  immi^ 
lient,  the  little  unfortunate,  as  if  aware  of 
that  danger-^-as  if  aware  of  the  i^orance 
and  wickedness  of  his  companions,  as  if 
aware  of  the  utter  hopelessness  of  all  hu- 
man aid  to  save  him,  catching  in  the  piss- 
ing gust  the  vmce  of  Osterley,  took  up  his 
habit  of  prayer,  and  clasping  his  hands, 
began  an  Ave  Maria,  went  through  it- 
began  his  Pater  Noster,  finished  it ;  and 
immediately   after  repeated  the  last  in 
English.    Thus,  it  would  seem,  did  he 
obey  the  ii^unotions  of  his  mother  and  the 
vicar;  and  thus,  in  the  moment  of  terror, 
did  he  remepnber  their  instructions.    At 
first,  Mrs.  Osterley,  who  was  the  nearest 
to  him,  was  only  surprised,  that  he  so  sud- 
denly left  off  his  lamentations;  but' hear- 
ing him  talking,  she  bowed  down  her  ear 
to  catch  the  subject  <rf  his  discourse. 

The  child,  though  rocked  to  and  fro 
perpetually,  as  he  sat  at  the  bottom  of  the 
vessel,  contrived  to  turn  his  head  and  re- 
gard  his  observa*.    Teans  yet  hung  at  the 

comers 
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comers  of  his  eyes,  but  they  did  not  pre- 
vent a  something  of  disdain  from  being 
expressed  by  those  eyes,  as  they  now  first 
fell  upon  the  person  who  had  so  irrepara- 
bly injured  him.  It  was  the  expression, 
however,  of  a  moment.  The  infant  seem- 
ed occupied  with  his  duty  of  praying,  and 
turning  his  glances  to  the  clouds,  which 
yet  hurig  thick  and  threatening  above  his 
head,  he  steadily  regarded  them,  till  his 
petitions,  alternately  Latin  and  English, 
were  finished. 

"  This  will  at  least  be  prevented,'^  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Osterley,  as  she  pointed  to- 
wards Charles^  directing  her  husband's  at- 
tention to  hi^  Latin  supplication. 

"  Oh,  let  him  pray ! — let  him  pray  in 
any  language !  it  cannot  but  better  him, 
anS  it  may "" 

He  stbpped ;  but  I  think  he  would  have 
added — ^it  may  bless  us.  There  was  a 
something  incomprehensible  in  the  words 
and  behaviour  of  this  man ;  and  that  which* 
was  incomprehensible  in  both,  could  k)nly 
1 5  in 
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in  tbe  absence  of  a  defined  motive,  be  ao 
counted  remorse,  or  the  effects  of  that  se- 
.  vere  and  bitter  feeling :  yet  it  was  a  re* 
mor^  which  sprung  from  some  act  or  ac- 
tions preceding  those  of  which  I  have 
taken  cf^nisance — a  remorse  of  earlier 
date — SL  ,warring  of  the  conscience,  whicb 
time  had  rendered  habitual,  but  to  which 
time  added  by  the  events  of  every  day. 
He  tymed  now  and  looked  after  that  vic- 
tim, which  another  fit  of  passion  had  eon^ 
verted  into  a  fresh  object  of  remorse :  be 
could  find  no  traces  of  such  a  victim  on 
the  sea  ji  he  £^lt  them  at  his  heart. 

"  I  think  he  has  escaped,"  observed  Mrs. 
Osterley,  following  the  regard  of  her  hus- 
band- 

**  I  hope  so,**  was  the  reply. 

His  wife  continued — "  If  he  should  hy 
any  chance  arrive  at  the  coast,  and  give  a 
due— — " 

**  It  might  find  u»  where  it  would  ^ot 
trouble  us,*"  inte^upted  Osterley,  a»  hi& 
eyes  /#  .up w  the  water. 
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wife,  fiercely;/^  but^t  Jep3t,  %jW<^;  ^vf^^ 
so  far  striven,  we  ^iU  s^y^f^rtheir.o^iY^H 
me  the  rudder  r  §|)9  did:  po^^^^li/fo}H 
him  to.  give  it,  b^tsR^xj^^ing  it^  fb^.sjtflw^l 
by  drawing  it,  now;  tp.  tl]e  right,,  ,|ipi»f  ^, 
the  left^  to  discover  in  what  w^.itp^cm^ 
he  held.  She  discoyer^  the  rich^^  njy?-^; 
thod,  ^nd  saw,  with  triumph?,  tl?^,  t^i^i 
boat,  ii^peUed  a  littte;  tp  the  e^st,|^§i|^ 
way  i^to  fuller  se^  apd  pi^qqiised  tp^^^r 
fleetly  p^t  t^e  po^nt.  S}xe  sat,  h^fi  ey^^^ 
bright  with  exult^iopi,  and  :t]^OHg^,§t^: 
knew  j^fc  to  what  pprt  she  w^  s^eg^p^j 
it  w^  enough  that  ^e  wa$  leavi^gt  J^flgy^ 

lapd,  ^     .  :•:    ■'■  -:  .  :t  i',.ion 

•^  T!hfi  looming  now  ppei^,  i^^^qrvjtl^pnb 

with  better  cheer.    Th?  \^|gd  l^^qao^i^^: 

hw3JtjErou%i  but,  colder,  ^ngj^gt^fJil^; 

nwth-^»Srti  and  tfee  pu^re^j:  iiqw;  iflojwruig] 

towards  tfee  Preftch  oo^,  ^m^  th«Wi 

beypndalJl  fear  of  h^rnji  frptuDiingSfte^^, 

Thus  Osf;erley  sat  at^h^.  prewar  Fifbii 

ey^  fixed  on  the  shore  hey^ast.qui^i)^ 

1 6  with 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


180  ADiLB. 

witk  thoughts  fixed  on-^I  know  not  what 
of  guilt  and  '  anguish.  Yet  guilt  had 
been  so  long  his  inmate,  that  while  he  felt, 
he  could  disguise  its  anguish.  Sometimes 
he  tunied  his  regards  upon  his  wife,  who 
sat  before  him,  now  exulting  almost  to 
gaiety  in  the  success  of  a  favourite  object; 
Slid  judging  by  her  looks  how  great  was 
her  triumph,  he  could  not  but  contrast 
that  Mumph  with  his  own  despair.  To 
piiitehtee  for  her  such  feelings  of  satisfec- 
tidh,^  He  'had  sacrificed  his  own  comfort; 
aSid*  though  he  was  likely  to  be  rej)aid  by 
tadiits,  reproaches,  or  neglect,  yet  was  he 
cG^'iiciou^  that  the  sacrifice  would  riot  end 
here ;  that  his  infatuation  would  be  suffi- 
cient to  ^viery  demand,  and  whenever  ca- 
price or  wickedness  might  lead  the  way. 
Would  follow,  and  would  submit.  Evai 
^n0W,  as  he  looked  at  her,  and  might  have 
tfftced  t^  her  much  past  misery,  toariy  pre- 
sent Mtter  feelings  of  remorse-^many 
hc>ipes  lost,^  and  touch  degradation  gained 
-^^y^horiodrs  Wasted,  iriuch  infaniy  hi^ ' 
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curred;  still,  so  great  was  his  fondness, 
that  he  could  not  now  contemplate  the- 
little  suffering  to  which  she  Was  at  this' 
moment  exposed,  without  shedding  tears! 
of  pity.    Yet  the  suffering  was  all  his' 
own.     S|ie  had  attained  her  object;  she 
regarded  not  the  crime :  she  had  sources 
of  pride  which  he  had  not;  and  from  these 
she  drew  consolation,  and  even  physical 
sti'ength.  '  The  mere  triumph  over  the 
difficulty  of  the  rudder,  the  mere  glory  of 
sitting  ^t  the  helm,  mistress,  as  it  were,  of 
h6r  own  destinies,  was,  to  a  temper  of  feel-^ 
ing  such  as  hers;  a  means  of  support,  a 
stay  against  perils,  a  price  for  their  endu-' 
ranee.     She  had  the  appearance,  being  ha- 
bited as  a  sailor,  of  a  youth  of  great  beau- 
ty, but,  as  may  be  imagined,  of  a  youth' 
of  too  delicate  a  beauty ;  though,  as  a  wo-^ 
man,  her  features  w^re  rather  masculine.^ 
She  was  tall,  with  a  face  rather  long  than 
oval^  but  well  turned,  and  when  she  pka- 
sed,  pleasing.    Its  general  expression,  how-' 
ever,  was  that  of  confirmed  haughtiness ; 

yet 
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yet  this  e:!^pi^s;sionwa3,  of  advanl^e  to 
b^r  present  dress  ^md  occupation.  She 
^KDlfed  upon  all,  ^ven  that  boisterous  and 
ppw^rCUl  element,  the  fury  of  which  she 
Ijiad  so  lately  experiencedi  and  to  which 
she  was  yet  exposed,  as  being  inferior  to 
herself,,  as  having  no  privilege  above  ha: 
Qomni^nd.  She  conW  not  incline — could 
pot  submit  herself:  circumstances,  princi- 
ples, laws,  must  be  subdued  to  her  pas- 
^ns«  Not  acknowledging  this,  but  thus 
feeling  and  acting,  so  far  had  she  run  her 
c?areer  of  life.  We  have  now.to  see  whi- 
ther, and  to  what,  her  course  was.  to  be 
extended. 

After  storms,  sunshine ;  so  with  nature, 
and  with  human  life.  The  north-^east 
wind  drove  the  clouds  to  their  caves  in 
the  south-west :  the  sky  looked  Uue  uposi 
the  blue  sea,  and,  to  parody  a  line  which 
was  very  wickedly  attributed,  by  that 
very  saucy  man  the  late  Mr.  SheridaUi  to 
that  very  ei^cellent  poet  Mr.  Coleridge— 

«  Nought 

) 
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"  Nought  tbeare  waa  bu<;  blue V'  .  3ut  Mr.. 
Sheridan  knew  very  liVi)fi  pf  poetry,  and, 
Mr.  Coleridge  know-all.  ,  HoW;^yer,  tUW' 
blue-lqoking,    the   feature?    of  Osterley 
changed.     He  .had  sat  from  the  moment 
of  his  reentry  to  the  bo^t  without  motion 
--^Unost,  from   bis    nxeijiitfd  absti:aQtjpn, 
without  the  capability  of  motiop.    Tbe 
cold  quiQk  air,  combining  with  tbe  damp* 
ness  of  his  apparel,  produced  a  chill*  which 
terminated  in  iaintneas^    His  wife  per« 
ceived  the  change,  and  the  reraainings  of 
a  love  which  bad  on(?e  been  ardent,  prompt- 
ed her  to  leave  the  ri^dder,  and  to  fly  to 
succour  her  husband.    Charles,  who  had 
been  sitting  at  the  fieet  of  Osterley,  now 
amusing  bi^iiself  with  sonne  of  the  clothing 
by  which  he  wa§,  engirt^  now  with  eating 
some  o£  the  many  tilings  which  had  been 
provided  ft?r  him,  and  whiich  were  now 

thrown 

*  The  origiDal  Hue  was  tbe  cptimeneetipeiit,  the  very  a,^ 
propriate  comraencemenc  of  a  solUpquy^  to  be  spoken  in  a 
cavern. — **  Drip!  drip!  a  ceaseless  sound  of  water-drops!'' 
Mr.  Sheridan  changing  it,  reported  it  thus — **  Drip !  drip ! 
drip !  there's  nothing  here  but  dripping  V* 
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thrown  to  him,  ancL  now  with  tears  and 
sudden  demands  for  his  mother  and  made- 
moiselle Justine,  seeing  at  this  moment 
the  action  of  his  guide,  got  up  with  chil- 
dish curiosity,  and  supporting  himself 
against  the  knees  of  the  invalid,  began  too 
with  childish  innocence  and  tenderness  to 
condole  with  the  sufferer.  As  the  invalid 
drooped  his  head,  the  child  put  his  hand 
to  his  cheek;  he  reached  a  biscuit  to  his 
lips,  and,  as  if  endowed  with  a  cunning 
beyond  his  years,  he  made  choice  of  this 
moment  for  praying  to*  be  carried  back  to 
his  mother,  and  for  seeking  a  promise  of 
the  invalid  that  he  would  never  again  take 
him  from  his  own  home.  The  invalid  un- 
closed his  eyes,  and  answered  him  with  a 
look  of  so  deep-felt  and  sincere  a  pity,  as 
contained  an  assurance  that  though  he  had 
lost  a  mother,  he  had  found  a  friend ;  that 
though  he  was  far  from  his  own  home,  he 
should  yet  find  a  hold  and  shelter.  The 
child  seemed  a  little  more  satisfied,  and 

conti- 
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Cdntinued  to  play  about  the  knees  of  this 
ewverted  enemy. 

Mrs.  Osterley  meanwhile  looked  upon 
the  very  fine  but  pale  face  of  her  husband, 
with,  as  I  have  said,  the  leavings  of  an  af- 
fection, which  had  once  been  ardent    She 
took  his  head  upon  her  breast,  his  hands 
within  hers,  and  as  she  listened  to  his 
deep  and  continual  sighs,  those  leavings 
of  affection  became  a  pity,  in  which  a  re* 
membrance  of  the  past — a  remembrance  at 
once  keen,  and  tender,  and  afflicting,  ob- 
tained place.    She  remembered  thai  &oe 
so  differently  informed,  so  enlightened  by 
hope,  so  gay  with  animation,  so  bright  in 
youth,  so  distinguished  in  beauty ;  she  re- 
membered  those  htods  so  forward  in  their 
kind  and  generous  pressure  of  the  out- 
stretched hands  of  gay  acquaintances,  of 
honourable  friends,  so  ready  to  be  engaged 
in  good  actions,  so  willing  to  bless;  and 
now— yes !  these  were  recollections  which 
excited  her  pity  and  grief,  and  which  had 
virtue  to  impel  her  tears.    Osterley  felt 

them 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


186  ADiLE* 

tb^m  fitUing  on  hig  own  cheek  ^nd  hat^ 
and  as  during  the  last  few  years  he  had 
only  seen  from  the  same  eyes  the  tears  of 
disappomtment,  of  spitei  or  rage»  they  a& 
fected  him  as  at  onc^  preeious  and  afflict- 
ing. He  joined  them  with  good -heart, 
and  Mt  a  relief  as  instantaneous  and  plea* 
sing  as  the  remedy  had  been  kindly.  He 
was  the  first  to  speak ;  and  having  derived 
eomfort,  was  willing  to  bestow  it. — **  My 
poor  Anne  P  he  cried,  **  we  will  do  bet- 
ter^^pnomise  the  best  thmgs,  like  all  the 
world,  and  not  forget  them  like  all  the 
wotkl.  Nay,  nay,  now  I  am  the  hero, 
and  naust  even  take  tlie  rudder :  my  chill 
is  gone.  Why,  Anne-**^nne !  we  make 
bufi  indifierent  thieves." 
. "  Very  bad  cnes." 

''  But.  it  is  >  last  duty  <£  the  same  soi^ 
Anne.  We  will  not~-we  shall  not  have 
ooeasion)-^no,  God  forbid !— we  shaH  not 
have,  oocasior^  to— ^as  thelaw  says— 4)ecome 
ok£  oSenders." 

"  WiU 
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..  ••  Will  you  take, me  home:  agiainr?"  in* 
quired  the  pWW,        ;  . 

His  v<m9e  dfld<|ttestioiii*OQited  Mrsi  Os^ 
teriey:  she  dried  ho*  eye6»  regained/ with 
some  abatemenly  her  imperioasness  Of.  air 
and  look,  and  taking  her.  seat  at  the  rud- 
der, she  began  to  concert;  fit8t.mth<»ight, 
and  then  by  word,  her  future;  measurea 
Her  words  were  uttered  for  the  kwre  of  ac- 
torckoQe;  it  was  hot  likdLy  they  would 
meet  with,  opposition*—"  We  infill  rear 
tiie  ehM  as  our  own,  Osterley,"  she  qb* 
served  to  her  husband. 

Her  husband  slightly  ix)wed,-<aiid  then 
smiled  on  tibe.in&nk,  who,  with  good  bu^^^ 
mpur,  retui^fied  bi^  Salute* 

Mrs.  Ofirtjerley  contittued-***  He  will 
have  little  rem^aaibraAees. returning  for  a 
tlmfe;  but  these  wiUiinot  bei  ^UDderstoodr 
ii^here.we  ate  going.-^-rA^piTCipQS,  where  are 
we  going?" 

^'Ikoow  not,**  replied  Osterley,  with 
uncdncem. 

"  Nor  I,  nor  care  much  where  we  go^ 

so 
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80  onty  the  arrangements  made  at  Dun* 
kirk  may  be  transferred  with  ease.  And 
think  you  that  these  may  be  traced,  and 
we  by  them,  if——''  She  looked  upon  the 
sea,  the  virtuous  indinations  which  had 
excited  her  tears,  or  been  excited  bythem, 
almost  lost :  she  looked  upon  the  sea  with 
almost  a  desire  that  Pierre  Aignet  JiU 
might  now  be  under  the  green  weed  far, 
fax^  and  peaceful ;  that  he  might  sleep  till 
he  should  somewhere  be  confronted.  She 
cared  not,  so  only  it  were  not  before  an 
earthly  tribunal. 

Her  husbmd  understood  her  thoughts, 
and  looked  too  on  the  sea,  and  towards. 
England.  He  was  positive  of  one  thought, 
atid  gave  utterance  to  it  with  the  rapidity 
of  sincerity. — ^  I  trust  in  Heaven  that  the 
man  is  not  there  i**  he  cried,  as  throwing 
his  hand  tow:ards  the  water,  he  marked 
where  he  meant. 

"  Yet  it  would  be  the  most  certain,** 
observed  bis  wife,  with  a  firmness  which 

marked 
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marked  to  what  lengths  she  could  be  im« 
pelled. 

"Anne!  Anne!"  exclaimed  Osterley, 
shrinking  with  horror,  "  say  not  that.**    : 

"  She  says  very  bad  things/'  cried  the 
child,  4nnocently;  **  you  must  punish  her 
for  them/' 

Osterley  could  not  forbear  smiling  at  its 
opportune  naXvet^,  while  his  wife,  with  a 
brow  which  declared  that  she  should  hate 
the  boy  as  ardently  as  she  had  sought  him» 
bade  him — peace !  She  continued — "  He 
seems  forward — I  shall  be  wearied  of  him ; 
but,  however,  I  think,  Edmund^  it  will  be 
as  well  to  i»*eserve  the  child's  initial,  but 
to  change  his  name;  the  first,  I  see,  rests^ 
on  some  of  the  thii^  about  him.  Taker 
up  the  profession  ypu  h^ye  quitted,  qn^ 
baptize  him  here."  , 

It  seemed  that  itU  her  observ^tiqns  we^e 
to  wound  her  husband:  bis  fi(ce  became 
pala**,  he  sigh^  heayily,  and  cast  upwards 
B,  glance  of  so  much  afBliction  as  nngbt* 
h»ve  won  pity ;  hp  WM  sil^t  a  mop)ent,r 

and 
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and  then,  without  any  reproach,  he  but 
told  his  wife  to  use  her  own  choice.  She 
made  choice,  and  determined  that  the  boy 
should  henceforth  b^,  Claude. 

••  Are  we  going  home?**  again  demand- 
ed Claude. 

The  question  induced  Osterley  to  settd 
out  glances  of  inquiry.  It  MtBS  near  noon ; 
tiie  boat  contkiued  to  glide  rapidly  south- 
west;  yet  on  the  side  of  England^  towns 
like  spedks,  were  diteermble,  and  these 
Osterley  gueissed  to  be  thef  ports,  or  at 
present,  or  formeriy,  of  Sussex.  Rye  he 
counted,  and  Winchdisea,  arid  Hasting^  ^* 
and  cfn  the  opposite  eoast,  Boulogne  op- 
posed  itself  to  these.  After  'a  little  con- 
ference, it  was  dW^ttnified  not  to  enter 
Boulogne,  because  as  it  was  impos^Ue 
with  the  present  wind  -to  run  back  to 
Dunkiifc,  it  might  prove  but  IJttte  more 
inconvenient,  land  iriuteh  ttiore  sal^,  to  pro- 
ceed fiirthier  westward:  A'ridiiadeed  tfit 
had  been  determined  «o  enter  the  4pst 
port,  the  pilot  must  have  had  si(^itie  assist^ 
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atiee;  :£>r  though  dt  was  easy  to  obey  the 
imjiuUe  of  wind  and  tide  in  the  govern- 
toeftt  of  the  rudder,  something  more  than 
such  obedience  was  necessary  to  the  enter- 
tog  of  a  port 

Madame  d'Osterky,  however,  as  «be 
designated  hfer^felf  in  France,  had  more 
than  enough  of  confidence  in  her  own  abi- 
lity, both  OB  ^0a  and  kmd :  and  now^  as 
bbth  had  deteriftined  not  to  elrter  the  har- 
bour of  Boulogne,  .madame  became  impa^ 
tient  to  enter  any  other  which  might  pre- 
set itsdf.  The  breeze  was  amost  favour- 
able ;  but  now  that  n^dame  felt  impatient^ 
^  was  not  quick  enough  for  her  •*  keen- 
paced  desireS-f  She  commandad,  \m%^g 
adikiiral  as  wc^l  as  pilot,  the  sjail  to  be 
boiled.  Her  mm  riemonstrated,  doubting 
her  skill. ki  niaf^al  Bffut%  and  being  quite 
sui'e6f^»own«dtipe  ignorance.  Madame 
reiterated  her  command,  leaving^ at  the 
sam6  rtiotment  *he  heUn.  Osfterij^jr.  Aook 
placse  tdt  iili  leaxmg  hSs  e&iptDander  to '^x€hv 
cute  h^  own  orders. 

It 
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It  really  was  surprising  how  deftly  sbe 
managed  the  rope  and  canvass ;  and  if  an 
observer  of  character,  knowing  hers,  had 
seen  her  thus  engaged,  he  would  have 
made  a  curious  speculation  on  the  good 
application  of  those  very  powers  in  the 
condition  of  a  sailor,  which,  in  her  condi- 
tion of  woman  of  the  world,  she  had  most 
lamentably  ill  applied.  She  ran  the  cord 
through  their  rings,  and  drew  away  with 
an  alertness  and  a  force,  which  almost 
shamed  the  inactivity  and  helplessness  of 
her  companion.  He  came,  however,  to 
her  assistance,  expecting  honestly,  but  sub- 
missively, that  the  result  of  this  complin 
ance  with  the  commands  of  his  wife-admi- 
ral, would  be  to  overturn  the  boat.  But 
even  to  such  extremity  he  must  come,  if 
it  should  please  madame.  The  sail,  how- 
ever, was  set,  and  the  boat  was  going  back- 
wards. 
. 

^  WeU,  Anne,''  cried  Osterley,  •*  there 
sre  two  sorts  of  persevenmee — the  one  tb{ 

advance, 
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advance,  the  other  to  run  Imck.  You  have 
chosen  the  latter." 

Mrs.  Osteriey  bit  her  Kp,  to  give  herself 
fresh  force  in  drawing  the  cord  on  the 
other  side,  the  colour  mounting  in  her 
cheeks  by  the  strength  of  the  exercise.  It 
succeeded  perfectly  well ;  the  sail  was  set 
to  the  wind ;  the  waves  passing  lightly  and 
swiftly,  aided  both  ;  and  forwards  to  the 
coast  of  Normandy  glided  the  boat,  with 
a  steady  and  uniform  celerity  of  pace. — 
*'  It  is  only  to  take  the  side  opposed  to 
that  which  One  has  found  to  be  wrong,  to 
know  what  both  sides  are,  Edmund,"  cried 
Mrs.  Osteriey,  in  triumph. 

•*  It  is  very  true,  Anne,''  responded  Os- 
teriey ;  ^'  and  I  trust,  a^  you  are  so  excel- 
lent a  si^man,  you  will  conduct  us  to  a 
port.'*   ■ 

"  I  {Should  like,  however,  to  be  aided  or 
advised,"  agairt  replied  Mrs.  Osteriey,  with 
the  impertinence  of  one  who  not  only  felt 
that  she  must  do  all  herself  but  who  was 

VOL.  I.  K  internally 
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internalljT  coiwinced  that  she  'afoul4>df>B\l 
herself.  ;     :     -; 

*^  Counsel  apd  lassistan^e.  then,  ^re  here 
at  hand,'^  returned  Qsterl.ey,  as  looking  m 
front  he  perceived  a  vessej.  which  seenoed 
to  be  a  French  fishing-snaack,  and  which 
indeed  proved  to.be  so. 

Here  was  a  danger  of  which,  nc^adamp 
d'Osterley  had  not  thought,  apd  to.  the 
mastering  of  which  she  was  unequal.  The 
commander  of  every  vessel  expects  in  his 
brother  commanders  a  knowledge^  equal 
to  his  own ;  and  thus  when  he  tacks,  to 
avoid  his  brother,  he  calculates  upon  hisf 
brother's  tack.  But  the  commander  of  .a 
fishing-smack  expects  to  be  avoided  by  a 
boat,  as  a  ^lonarch  to  be  crouched  to  by 
his  slave :  he  cannot  despend  to  tack^  not 
he ;  and  if  the  captain  of  the  smaller  ]xfat 
will  not  m^ke  way  for  hjm,^  he  must  be 
indebted  to  Providence  if  he  be  not  run 
down.  So  is  it  in  the  world:  so,  perhapsf 
it  ought  to  be— ftbe  Jesser  mu^  9{Vqu1  thp 

larger  JMy- 

Now, 
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**  Now,  Anne,*'-  cried  Osterley,  with  an 
alarm  ever  ready  to  be  excited — "  now^ 
Anne,  she  comes  down  fast  upon  us — 
what  shall  I  do?" 

The  hehn's-wotnan' answered  not:  her 
efe  was  fixed  in  consternation  at  the  swift 
bearing  down,  as  the  sailors  would  call  it, 
(rfthe  two  vessds,  and  her  thoughts  were 
anxiously  running  after  the  recollection  of 
some  observation  made  of  the  practice  of 
seamen  in  this  extremity — whether  to  take 
in  sail,  whether  to  drop  sail,  whether  to 
tack — what  to  do  with  the  rudder.  Never 
was  lady  of  quality  in  so  terrible  a  fidget. 
—"Drop  the  sail,  Edmund!— drop  the 
sail^  or  we  shall  be  run  down !"  cried  Mrs. 
Osterley  to  her  husband. 

That  most  inexpert  sailor  ran  to  the 
wrong  side  of  the  boat ;  and  having  re- 
paired that  error,  he  could  not  loose  the 
rope  on  the  other  side. 

"  Itown  with  the  sail !— down  with  the 
sail  r  shrieked  madame  d'Osterley, 

Her  husband  but  trembled  more— but 
;£  2  confused 
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qoufi^^  bini^self  more^— but  more  «Dtan« 
gled  the  rope, 

"  We  shall  be  lost  P'  again  exclaimed 
madame,  as  she  saw  the  momentous  aitu^ 
s^tion  in  which  $he  was  placed*^*^  we  shall 
be  lost !  We  shall  be  borne  down  hy  the 
smack !"  she  cri?d,  as  springing  over  the 
plank  which  divided  her  from  her  husband, 
she  seized  the  rope,  and  in  an  instant  furU 
ed  sail. 

The  boat  rdaxed  speed,  and  the  noardi 
pf  the  opposing  monarch  was  not  swift, 
for  the  wind  was  altogether  opposed  to 
that  march.  However,  it  was  only  likely 
that  the  boat's  crew  would  have  a  few 
more  minutes  to-prepare  for  death,  fiw  the 
fishing-smack  altered  not  her  couvse,  and 
they,  the  boat's  crew^  were  not  certain  as 
to  the  manner  of  changing  theirs^  And, 
mweover,  the  commander  of  the  smodc, 
seeing  in  that  crew  the  forms  of  aeanwr, 
supposed  their  aUlity,  and  in  oie)Getving 
their  co^r^ft  imagined  that  it  wBSr  niedi^ 
tftted ;  that  thwe^ :i9^bt  be  a(MDas  (Commu- 
nication 
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nieation  to  m^ke,  together  with  a  certain^ 
ty  how  to  make  it  without  compromising 
the  safety  of  the  boat.  The  smack  bore 
then  its  course  onwards ;  so  did  the  boat, 
with  every  prospect  of  being  nm  under 
the  iM^ow  of  the  larger  vessel.  There  was 
no  malice  in  it;  for  the  boat  was  French, 
and  be  it  remembered,  that  sailors  can  tell 
by  instinct  of  what  country  vessels  are. 

"  Gracious  Heaven !  gracious  Heaven !'' 
cried  Osterley,  in  a  transport  of  agony, 
**  hem  then  is  the  d^th  we  have  merited ! 
b^tr — and  he  seized  the  child,  scarcely 
knowUig  what  he  did»  and  held  it  towards 
beaven — **  but  save — save  this  infant !" 

"  Bear  away !  bear  awiy !"  shrieked  Mrs.  * 
Osterley,  with  a  power  of  .vc»ce  which 
reached  the  ear  of  the  French  commander; 
and,  at  the  same  time,  all  self-government, 
aU  her  vaunted  ability,  and  presence  of 
mind  abandoning  ber^  she  ccmtinued  to 
draw  the  rudder  first  one  way,  then  the 
other,  perceiving  only  that  the  boat  was 
K  3  urged 
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urged  more  and  more  briskly  towards  the 
ruin  which  threatened  it 

"  Est  ce  un^  femme  qui  est  Ik*?'*  de- 
manded monsieur  le  capitaine,  with  infi- 
nite surprise. 

"  Oui,  oui,  je  suis  femme!  Je  ne  puis 
pas  vous  eviter !  Avez  piti^  de  moi  f  !'* 
continued  to  cry  madame  d'Osteriey. 

All  was  in  confusion  in  the  vessel.  The 
captain  with  instantaneous  humanity  gave 
his  orders,  (tab(mtir,  I  think  they  call  it, 
draw-to — to— I  know  not  what;  all  that 
a  gallant  French  captain  would  have  done 
in  the  reign  of  Liouis  the  Fourteenth, 
though  he  had  been  a  fisherman.  But  in 
tain ;  the  boat  was  too  near,  and  the  wind 
was  too  active.  On  it  went,  and  Oslerley 
and  his  unhappy  wife  had  the  view,  the 
•.ull  view  of  one  of  the  most  horrid  deaths 
that  can  happen  to  human  beings.  Os- 
terley,  who  had  till  now:  held  the  infant, 
....    --r.  •,;..   ..    /   ^Yirew 

*  Is  it  a  woman  ? 

t  Yes,  yes,  I  am  a  woman  I   I  cannot  escape  you!  Have 
pity  on  mi ! 
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threw  him  to  the  bottom  of  t!ie  boat,  and 
that  he  might  himself  avoid"  the  concus- 
sion of  the  two  vessels,  he  prepared  to 
spring  into  the  water.  But  his  wife,  now 
entirely  female,  shrieking  and  clinging  to 
him,  prevented  the  eflfort.  The  vessels 
neared,  and  struck,  and  Osterley  and  his 
wife,  at  the  same  moment,  throwing  up 
their  hands,  caught  hold  of  the  ropes  which 
ran  along  the  boom,  and  there  hung,  sus- 
pended above  the  water.  A  moment,  and 
they  must  have  been  lost,  for  but  a  mo- 
ment could  they  have  supported  them- 
selves  thus  uripropped.  A  itooment  onljr 
Was  necessary  to  their  relief.  The  French 
move  with  alacrity,  and  they  do  not  relax 
thdr  akcrity  when  they  are  moved  to  do 
a  kindness.  In  a  moment  were  sdlors 
seen  bending  over  the  boom,  and  aiding 
the  strangers  to  sustaitt  themselves,  till  a 
rope,  "coiled* by  thfe  captaih-s  orders  round 
the  boom,  was  thrown  frdfm  'it  uftdier  the 
stranger^:  &ei,  ahd  again  drawn  above. 
With  it  wete  the  strangers  draWn  Upwai^ds 
K  4  to 
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to  a  level  with  the  vessel^  md  endbled  to 
insert  themselves  firmly  into  the  places 
from  which  the  sailors  receded,  and  from 
these  into  the  vcsseL 

The  first  cry  of  Osterley  was  for  the 
child ;  and,  to  his  great  and  inexpressible 
joy,  he  heard  its  cries  replying  to  him.  The 
prow  of  the  boat  had  but  struck,  while  the 
boat  itself,  lightened  by  the  sudden  release 
of  Osterley  and  his  wife»  had  not  gone  with 
sufficient  force  to  glide  under  the  fishing- 
smack,  but  had  merely  turned,  and  taken 
its  place  at  the  side  of  that  vessel,  going 
in  due  course  with  it.  It  was  now  indeed 
in  danger  of  being,  left  so  in  the  rear  of  the 
smack,  as  tp  be  in  hazard  of  its  tracks  or 
draught,, and  the  captain  knowing  this, 
ordered  a  boy  to  slip  down  the  veBSel's 
side  and  secure  it  The  boy  did  so,  and 
found  in  it  1^1  innocent,  who  npw  wefit 
alter  h^  enep)ies^  as  lately  he  bad  wept 
af|er  his  frieiidSi     . 

It  required  but  a  little  while  to  reassure 
madame  d'Osterley.    Thett  was  bb€  now 

the 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


the  nlOTd  act  6{  holding  bar  hand  to  her 
bosom,  in  suppreasion  of  it6  e^tatioto^ 
which  seemed  at  aH  Wdmanly  In  hei^  pt^ 
sentment  Her  voice  indeed  waa  unequal, 
and  flutt^^ ;  but  that  might  have  beeh 
pladed  to  the  account  of  her  youth.  How- 
ever, the  feir  of  death  had  Overstepped  all 
power  of  relervation,  and  she  had  confess- 
ed hei^lf  to  be  woman :  she  was  therefore 
to  sustain  her  chahicter.  She  did  sustain 
it  with  a  renewed  ability.  She  oonoeived 
Well  the  cariosity  of  the  men  with  whom 
riie  had  to  deal»  and  she  knew  that  the 
best  Way  of  rendering  it  inoffensive^  and 
even^  useful,  would  be  to  anticipate  its 
queistions.  Kothing  therdbre  Could  ex'- 
ceed  her  gvatitude  to  the  captain  for  the 
preservation  of  herself  and  child.  She  Was 
English,  ahd  had^  together  with  her  hus^ 
band^  beto  ecmfitied  for  politieal  opinions, 
fiivomaUe  to  the  court  of  Versail^  She 
htul  escaped  to  the  Coast,  seised  a  boat, 
and  warnow  <m  her  way  to  the  ooast  of 
Notwandy. 

K  5  The 
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Th»  aqptain  began  iKsutely  to  look  over 
the  side  of  his  vessel,  end  to  read  the  name 
of  Pierre  Aignet^,  Dunkerque. 

Madame  resumed  her  story.  It  was  a 
boat  which  had  been  taken,  she  believed, 
many  years  before;  it  had  certainly  been 
long  held  in  the  place  from  which  she  had 
impelled  it  She  then  prayed  the  advice 
of  monsieur  le  capitaine.  Monsieur  le 
capitaine  happened  to  be  on  his  way  to 
the  herring  fishery ;  but  there  was  an  idle 
fellow  on  board  that  might  well  be  spared, 
and  he  perhaps  would  forego  his  hopes  of 
profit  fit>m  the  voyage,  if  he  could  find  a 
certain  profit  nearer  home.  Madame 
might  choose:  she  was  about  eighteen 
leagues  ncnth-east  of  the  poirt  <^  F^mp. 

There  was  one  near  wh6  for  scmie  time 
had  ormtinoed  to  eye  no W  the  captain^ 
now  madame,  with  a  glance  of  strange 
meaning.  The  latter,  indeed,  this  one  re- 
garded with  that  sort  of  familiarity  whidi, 
when  ^ne  is  in  other  knds,  ofiends^  not^ 
since  it  only  tells  the  kindred  of  countvy^ 
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Timmgh  diet .  ao^f  blaofcnessf « I^ke  the 
.fury  df  an  ^qointety  wreheA  and :  intelli- 
getit  eye.  Tins  one  too  eoutd.jrestraiil  his 
voice  no  longer. — ^^faidth,  madam^  my 
lard,**  cried  this  idkr,  "  it  would  be  a 
.mi^ty  great  ^easuiejtoine  to  have  the 
faanour  to  guid^  your  lardship,  iar  I  know 
very  well  that  nuHisieur  le  capitaine  manes 
jsae." 

'*  Are  you  a  sailor?"  asked madatne;^  in 
nearly  the  same  language. 

^^  Is  it  if  I'm  a  aailor  you  ask»  madaQi» 
my  lard  ?"  inquired  the  same  one.  ^^  Faidtb 
I'm  a  sailor  too,  and  tluit  I  have;  bane  ever 
since  I  was  barn.  Al)d  a  little  jn(>re  for 
your  comfort,.  I  am  oC  your  ojvft  dare 
country,  and.  that  cannot  be  any.ot^er 
than  Ireland,  I  wwmnt/' 

This  was  a  iN*esui»ption^  for  ni^eof  U9 
had  se(^  a  great  deal  i^  Ireland,  though 
what  we. had  seen  we  bad  much  loved.—* 
**  W^U  then,"  i^d  madame^  "you  shall 
he  our  pilot  to— what  do^  you  call  the 
place?"  .'  ^.  \  .*.-:  .  -  '>...-•!  v.., 
K  6  "Is 
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*'l8  it  thd  ^{^M^  my  iMir  inquirdd 
the  ^lov.  ^  Tratfa,  thftt  IsMlled  Fdcmnp, 
ttnd  It  most  iWgant  ville  it  is  for  a  little 
Oiit-^f4he*way  plocd.  Yon  will  find  there, 
your.hanonr,  a  wand^rfitl  nbbey,  with  a 
fixate  Httte  (sbapel  to  tbe  Holy  Virgin, 
that  liardiy-0ver  sufiWs  a  poor  soul  to  be 
lo^t  hi  the  6ea.  Alus^,  mon^ut*  capitftine, 
je  vais  vous  quitter.  Je  me  chargend  da 
soin  de  madame.  Madam,  I  am  at  your 
sarvice,  and  to  F^capip^  and  pla6e  jrour 
hanour)  my  lard,  I  consave  myself  your 
pilot" 

Thus  thi$  fi'esh  {nlot  with  the  same  fa- 
cility teoked,  add  spoke,  aftd  acted.  Now 
English,  now  French,  formed  for  action, 
but  in  love  with  idkness;  with  good4tu« 
mour  which  never  ftil6d  hi  to— nay^  which 
ran  so  fiist  after  his  bad  fortuvie^  as  always 
to  run  it  down--thu8  Liflfey  turned  now 
to  his  old  employer,  now  to  his  designated 
compatriots,  very  witting  to  serve  dtb^ — 
wry  wishfUl  to  serve  both,  fhip  ^aptahi 
could  spare  Liffey,  and  Liffey  was  rWidjit 
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to  qtAtthe  caiptQitlv  Uttey  dMoettded  to 
the  bdet^  fttid  dedbred  that  Cbudd  ww  the 
picture  df  iome  little  lards  he  hbd  seen  in 
Dtiblth  I  i^hile  Osterley,  with  a  llberafity 
which  was  much  prized^  gave  a  guinea  to 
the  captain^  and  another  to  his  crew,  and 
theA,  with  tntidame.  Mowed  Lilfey. 
With  unwearied  civility  did  the  captain 
and  his  crew  attend  the  strangers,  till  they 
were  fairly  embiH-ked;  and  thtn,  with 
«Dany  excdlent  wishea  to  the  olie  and  the 
other^  did  th^  obliged  and  oUiging  part. 

LASyy  b^n  by  pr6te^ng  that  the  sub 
were  too  dirty  to  display  before  their  ho- 
nours, and  that  the  rc^s  were  so  eiMang- 
led^  that  nothing  but  extreme  ignorance 
could  have  so  distorted  them*  He  did^ 
how6vet\  coi^inue  to  arrange  them^  and 
then  takihg  his  plaoe,  that  place  which  ma^ 
dame  bad  so  vauntingiyi  and  almost  so 
fttally,Med,  did  he,  by  a  surer  and  betteir 
skSl,  turn  the  prow  ^  the  boat  in  eours^ 
for  F^tnp«  Neither  Osterley  ihm*  hia 
wife  apoke  to  bim :  they  were  so  very  un- 

romantic 
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(it>faiantic  aSito  ISiki  outpiH^sipfns*  i^ndvto 
bd^  to  indemilify  tbeij^lws^  lor  tbe 
past.  I  love  poetry,  atid  tfaer^^^  love 
ethereal  diet ;  but  after  gre^tiefxertioDH  will 
^acorue  great  bodily  fatigue^  and  to  i^eUeve 
this,  food  and  sleep  are  neoessary.  The  Qs- 
terleys  then  shall  eat;  but  I  will  not  let 
them  sleep. 

While  this  oeremony  erf  repleniahmmt 
passed,  Liffey  nourished  bis^raind^ith  jre- 
spectfiil  ideas  of  bis  employer^. .  He.  was 
quite  sure  tli6y  were  of  Inekndi^iand.be^ 
yond  this  certainty  hecoUld  ga^ith  jnuch 
^tisfed;ion*  They  were  Jcisfa  and '  noble, 
if  not  royal :  he  was  willUig  to:  address 
them  as  their  highnesses.  fThe  ^kSh3i%  he 
.^fis  sure,  frcwathe  evidence  of  laeei  ;and 
jdelicaey,  l^ough.both  wereiiK^w}  mider/tbe 
usi^  of  ao(^6nt,  was  of  the  .bigbebt j  order 
in  the  state,  and,  as  such,  should!  very  soon 
be  elected  i  bi^  own  lord ,  wd  sov.enjigtf. 
Xriffey  smiled'  to  hipa,  and  nodded  ito^hioi, 
aiEid  nought  iby)  «11  meam  )to  fin^ff^o»0  cqu* 
fabukiting  loophole  tbiough;  wb}(^   bis 

heart 
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heart  might  ejscap^.  In  truth,  he*  longed 
to  talk.  He  dared  not  yet  address  bis 
elder  companions,  for  bis  observations  upon 
the  sail  and  ropes  were  yet  without  an- 
swer. They  seemed  not  inclined  to  ad- 
dress him.  Osterley  thought  of  the  life  to 
him  so  wretched,  and  yet  iso  providentially 
preserved ;  but  the  shock  of  its  preserva- 
tion even,  served  only  to  excite  to  deeper 
remorse,  and  therefore  to  create  a  deeper 
wretchedness;  for,  be  it  remembered,  re- 
morse is  not  penitence;  it  is  a  warring  of 
the  conviction  of  evil  done,  against  the 
fiend  thai  would  excuse  iti  But  from  this 
ccmfiict  Osterley  rose  the  stronger  in  good 
— nearer  to  penitence.  Now  he  sat  at  bis 
wife's  side;  his  features  composed  t<>the 
look  of  thdught  and  sadness:  sometime 
he  turned  his  eyes  upon  Liff^,  and  per- 
haps sometifaes  he  wished  to  be  as  youngs 
as  ignorant,  as  poor,  if  only  be  might:  be 
SQhap^y.  .  ... 

.  Madam^  d'Osterley  alito  looked  at  IAS* 
fey ;  sordid  Ciaude.    It  was,  £ot.  imcgmon 
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tenante  WaA  of  that  bapi^  a^fonnatioti 
whidi  {^leased  the  eye ;  nor  it  alone,,  hb 
figure  had  the  same  advantage.  Neither 
had  yet  the  ripeness  of  twenty  years ;  yet 
had  Lifiey,  in  nlany  countries  of  Europe 
beeti  exposed  to  the  caprice  of  climates 
and  of  human  life.  One  master  had  left 
him  in  Italy^  another  in  Germany,  now 
was  he  in  France.  In  all  these  places  he 
had  been  pursued  by  tmsery ;  yet  had  he 
flouted  his  pursuer,  and  when  caught,  had 
but  sought  how  to  renew  thp  mce.  There 
was  no  vice  in  him,  but  much  simplicity  t 
no  one  was  more  prone  to  err^  6r  leils  in- 
dined  to  sin  ;  but  Uiffey  longed  to  talk, 
and  now  earnestly  desired  he  that  madame 
would  address  a  word-^but  a  word  to  him. 
Madame  was  not  yet  tired  of  her  i^gard  i 
however,  when  some  leagues  wel:e  passed^ 
she  was  led  to  inquire  if  the  town  she  saw 
were  F^tnp? 

"  Trath,  madam,  no!"  answered  Liflfey ; 
^  we  have  yet  a  kng  step  td  takie^  and  we 
nowt  even  be  in  the  night  for  the  short 

speaoe 
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speaq^  of  a  couple  of  hours^  and  at  last 
find  there  will  be  no  tide  to  git  in  with. 
That  charming  little  city  is  St-  Viallery4n- 
Caux ;  it  is  not  over  cltne ;  but  there  are 
fine  ilegant  mountains  about,  atid  a  de- 
lightful abbey  looking  over  the  sea.  Ah» 
my  lard,  could  you  but  hare  the  sang  of 
the  fathers  at  midnight,  when  the  etarm 
ceases  a  moment^  for  the  voice  to. come 
<HHikiforting  our  labours;  it  is  charming, 
that  it  is;,  iind  sometimes  when  I  have 
Warked  bard  all  the  night  and  caught  no^ 

thing "^ 

.  . "  Hush!  hush  !*  cried  Osterley^  fi>r  his 
memory  went  ba^  to  times  when  he  had 
been  acquainted  with  some  such  aoDount 
of  the  labours  oi  other  fidieimen,  and  he 
could  not  now  sustain  the  reference. 

"  Fai*don»  my  lard  T  excl^umed  LiflRgr ; 
•*  but  it  nmst  be  very  difficult  for  your 
honour  to  consave  the  grate  delight  of 
such  ^furt  c£  things  to  f>he  writohed.''. 
,    ^'  Of  Mrhat  P^  demanded  ipadame. 

.  ^^  Of  this  sarvice  q{  pur  religioni  my  lard 

— madame 
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— madame  I  inane*/ aiidJ^'y^et,'  no  doubt, 
beirig  a  woman,  your  hdhoUr  will  excuse 
me,  you  have  found  grater  pleasure,  thougb 
not  more  comfort  than  I,  in  it.^ 

**  And  why  than  yoil,  s^ing  that  you 
take  so  great  pleasure  in  it?"  asked  ma- 
dame,  curiously.    ►  '      > 

"Because,  plase  your  lardship— madame 
I  mane,  your  religion  has  given  you  pro^ 
perity  as  a  reward  of  your  innocence;  but 
for  me,  it  was  a  pligtiy  long  time  that  my 
tdigion  gave  me  store  of  comfort,  but  not 
much  of  prosperity." 

' ' "  But  now  I  hope  she  has  been  kinder 
to  you  ?''  inquired  madfime/ 

**  Faidth,  madame,  I  do  ft(jt  «>mpkin> 
«he  h!as  been  kind  to  me  fot  orni  of' my 

age."  .       :      •     :.    ^'-.-      -      ^.     ^.    .'■ 

,**  Weil,  Wid  your  ^age ;  that  c&hito^ 
trfuch,  I  iina^rier^.  ob'seWedlnkdathe'dt^s- 
^tteriey:'  '■>  '-     ■.      ^'  -v--'^''>   -i    -i'  ^''-^ 

"  Expariericfe  is  b3r-yares,'faiadafitt6,'they 
say ;  and-  if  that  be  truef,  I  am  "no^  very 
yang^ifof  mighty  ill-irWt^' I  b«vfe  b^h." 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


"  But  now — ^now,''  continued  nbadame, 
curious  to  know  the  degree  of  Liffey*s 
prosperity,  *'  but  now,  after  your  great 
difficulties '' 

The  word  did  not  suit  Liffey ;  he  fan- 
cied that  the  great  came  mockingly.— 
**  Your  pardon,  madame,  my  lard — je  ne 
^^oudrois  pas— I  mane  I  would  not  that 
your  hanour  should  misunderstand  me. 
My  trables  were  all  sent  me,  and  1  found 
it  my  duty  to  bear  them.  They  were 
grate  enough  for  one ;  but  he  who  is  igno- 
rant of  all  trable,  would  think  verjr  little 
of  mine,  w«e  I  to  endeavour  to  count 
them." 

**  It  is  perffectly  true,  very  just,  Lif — 
Liffey,  I  think  you  are  called  ?"  observed 
madame. 

^  Liffi^OPadle  is  my  name,  and*  plase 
yemt  ladyship ;  it  came  down  from  my 
grandfather,  who  came  down—- humph  !— 
from  the  flood,  I  belave.  Lifffeyi  your 
hidfiour;  is  taken  from  the  itegant  riv^r  of 
Dublita,  and  Paele  comes*  ft^<»n^faidth^  I 

don't 
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don't  know»  but  from  some  paol  or  another, 
Ifancv." 

*^  That  is  very  probable^'"  said  madame. 
"  So  then,  Liflfey  OTaole,  you  hav:e  en- 
tirely quitted  your  country,  and  are  be- 
come a  resident  of  France  ?" 

"  Why  resident,  if  you  plase^  my  lady,** 
answered  Liffey;  '*  for  it  would  be^an  in- 
daeent  thing  for  a  man  not  to  reside  with 
bis  wife,  the  poor  crater !" 

"  Man  r  cried  Osterley,  now  first  taking 
part  in  the  conversation,  and  seconding 
his  exdamation  with  a  louder—*'  boy  L**^ 

^  Married  ?*'  inquired  tnadame,  with  liar 
tonishment, 

**  By  the  true  church,  and  plase  your 
ladyship,  though  you  may  think  it  a  very 
hard  matter,**  replied  Liffey. 

•«  Indeed  I  think  it  nd  Sttch  tiring!** 
ciied  mudame^  tempting  Li£^*8  informar 
timi :  '^  it  was  without  doabt  a  vety  good 
and  discmet  matter.*' 

"  Ypu  are  very  kind,  my  Iflrd — madaaie 
I  matib,  to  think  so  of  iV  replied  liffey; 

"  but 
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•^  but  I  was  a  lang  time  in  being  grateful 
enough  to  think  it  so  myself.** 

*"  You  fire  now  eontentedi  I  hope,**  ob- 
served madame, 

**  I  am,  and  I  am  not,  which  is  some- 
times the  ease  with  other  people,  I  belave," 
answered  Liffey ;  **  but  it  was  good  for- 
tune which  gave  me  a  wife,  and  it  was 
my  wife  who  brought  me  prosperity,  and 
I  ought  to  be  thankful.'' 

"  You  certainly  should !"  cried  madame. 
**  So  then  I  see— I  see  very  well  that  you 
are  married  to  some  good  French  lady  of— 
of  F^mp,  I  think  you  call  the  place  ?" 

"  That  is  the  name  of  the  place,**  an- 
swered Liffey.  **  There  am  I,  married, 
and  doing  dacently  in  a  house  of  my  own 
— «that  is  of  my  wife,  and  plase  your  ha- 
nour." 

".  Ha !  you  ke^  house !"  exclaimed  ma- 
dame, an  idea  then  occurring  to  her  that 
this  circiinistance  might  be  of  advantage 
to  her — *•  so  you  keep  house!  well,  I  shall 

have 
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have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  you  in  yoor 
house,  I  trust." 

"  Faidth,  madame,  it  will  give  youf  lard- 
ship  no  great  satisfaction,  unle^  you  be 
plased  to  remember  that  many  a  time  I 
have  wandered  about  without  any  cover- 
ing at  all,  and  that  now  a  bouse  is  my 
own,  which  is  a  devil  of  a  wonder." 

"  Yes,  yes!"  observed  madame,  "  it 
must  be  a  pleasant  thing  to  have  a  house 
in  such  circumstances." 

"  A  house  and  a  wife,  and  pkse  your 
ladyship,"  rejoined  Liffey,  who  seemed  de- 
termined to  have  none  of  his  happiness 
forgotten. 

**  Assuredly,  a  house  and  a  wife !"  cwi- 
tinued  madame ;  *'  though  perhaps,  Lifley, 
you  would  have  been  as  happy  with  the 
house  alone  ?" 

"  Ah,  madame,"  answered  Liffey,  with 
a  smile,  ''  it  would  not  be  gintale  for  me 
to  say  that,  seeing  my  mighty  grate  obli- 
gation ;  and  it  is,  moreover,  a  swate  ile- 
gant  thing  when  one  is  parfectly  tired  of 
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hpii^  on^'f  Ij'^blQ&^oae,  to  throw  over  at 
lQ$teoD&/h9lf;Qf:them  as  the  lawful  share 

•ff.Oli,  th^.a>ustbe  ancfpiazing  pleasure!" 
cried  madame  rapidly,  and  turning  itway* 
her  fece.  Bpt  I^iiffey  knew  bow  to  please 
—desired  ^^o  pk^sie,  and  would  not  that 
tiie  eflBt^J  pf  hi^effpKts  sbould  be  concealed^ 

'"  ^  ,canDpfc  hi^t  reapept  my  wife,  n>a- 
da?c«B,^  cpntifiued  I/iffey,  "for  she  is  old 
enough  to  direct  me  in  tlie  parsuits  of 
life.",       .    , 

"  Ah,"  oried  madame,  "  I  understand  I 
your  wife 'is  rather — rather— that  is,  she  is 
not  young?" 

"  Tr^tlVisbe  i^  not  yang,  my  lady !"  re^ 
sumed  Lif&y ;  ^'  but  she  is  an  e^«cellent 
SQul^itihougfa  a  little  liigb^  as  it  were.  I 
will  have  thq  pleasure  of  shewing  her  to 
your  lardsbiptr-madame  I  mane,  and  if 
you  spake  J  ^e  Norman  French,  you  will 
find  berieo^yersatioin/v^tly  lively  andJn- 
slaructiyi^t  ibiitas  for/hmself,  she  is  grave 
Mdiigf^yiitniuch  afitet  the  manner  of  he^ 
.!-:./  house; 
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house;  and  if  both  were  a  litt^  y anger, 
trath !  I  do  not  know  that  they  would  be 
the  warse  for  it ;  but  they  shall  not  cateh 
me  complaining,  and  plase  your  ladyship, 
not  they  T 

Thus  did  Liffey,  with  the  recital  of  his 
good  and  bad  fortune,  of  the  mature  age, 
and  gentle  nature  of  madame  O'Pdole,  of 
his  past  misery  and  present  hopes,  seek  to 
entertain  his  companions ;  and  thus  did  he, 
in  effect,  create  for  himself  an  interest  in 
their  bosoms ;  but  gaiety  must  have  pause, 
pleasant  moments  intermission.  Even 
Liffey  had  his  periods  of  thought  and  se- 
riousness; but  they  were  open  to  the  dis- 
sipation of  the  first  glimpse  of  joy.  It 
was  not  so  with  his  companions ;  if  they 
were  gay,  it  was  a  surprise  which  sadness 
had  failed  to  resist  in  the  first  attack,  but 
could  effectually  overbear  in  the  second : 
and  now,  as  the  sun  fell,  as  the  shadows 
of  evening  wept  slowiy-*^more  rapidly- 
concentrated  themselves,  and  at  last  over- 
i^read  the  fiioe  (tf  heaven  and  of  earthf  $^ 

with 
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with  a  muter  sadness  did  they  shrink  into 
themselves,  and  find  all  within  dark»  cheer- 
less, and  uncertain,  as  appeared  all  with- 
out 
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CHAPTER  V. 


We  go  to  France ;  arrived  there, 

It  would  be  miglity  sad  to  find 
Nought  half  so  excellent,  or  rare. 

As  the  dear  treasures  left  behind. 
Yet  sometimes  hath  it  happened  too. 

That  people  wise  and  people  witty. 
Hare  been  amazed  not  to  view 

Abroad,  the  west  end,  and  the  city ; 
So  discontented  have  gone  back. 
Qu*ilg  aillent  f  Protper  Lecacht, 

When  the  night  is  clear,  when  there  is 
no  moon,  when  but  the  stars  are  abroad, 
like  ladies'  eyes  twinkling  with  great 
brightness,  and  very  talkatively,  one  may 
see  cliffs  to  great  advantage.  True,  they 
are  darker,  and  so  to  appearance  mightier ; 
but  this  their  dim  and  portentous  effect  is, 
to  many  dispositions  of  mind,  the  beauty 
of  sublimity ;  and  in  their  fall,  where  they 
•  '  5  ^  stoop 
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stoop  them  to  a  level  with  the  sea,  allow- 
ing a  hollow  in  which  is  a  town  or  village, 
in  which  tapers  gleam,  or  from  which  the 
toll  of  the  Angelas  is"  heard  sounding ;  in 
thesCy  their  falls,  is  also  a  variety,  which 
owes  something  of  its  effect  to  night  and 
darkness.  The  culpable  people  in  the 
boat  liked  night,  and  the  Norman  difis  for 
their  security ;  but  felt  nothing  of  their 
beauty-HSomething  of  their  terror.  As 
now  they  scudded  along,  they  perceived  a 
bar  to  be  drawn  along  the  narrow  entrance 
of  the  harbour  of  F&amp,  and  they  con- 
ceived that  to  enter  the  town  would  be 
impossible.  Now  morning  and  its  exposi* 
tion  they  desired  not. 

**  What  can  they  apprehend  in  a  wretch- 
ed place  like  this?"  demanded  madame. 
**  Why  do  they  close  the  port?" 

"  Faidth,  they've  a  pretty  dale  to  ap- 
prehend !"  answered  Liffey ;  ^*  for  there's 
always  a  war  between  queen  Anne  and 
the  great  king ;  and  what  the  devil  they 
are  fighting  about,  they  would  be  pazzled 
L  2 .  to 
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to  tell  I  belave.  TfaQi^  n^st  W  Vfmff 
mistake  in't" 

"  It  is  likely/'  repU^  ma^tame. — "  But, 
Liffey,  is  there  no  w^y  of  ei^teijipg  th^ 
port?'' 

"  Tratb,  my  lard,"  an8>wepe4  Liffpjf*  ^P> 
he  furled  the  sail,  and,  b^an  to  vqyh 
"  tr^h,  my  terd;,  w«  shflll  ^o  ys^ly  w^ll 
in  entering  the  tow?,  wJti^l^  to^loj  tft 
the  port." 

*'  Can,  wi?  so.  get  into  the  tpw^n  ?"  inn 
quired  Osterley^  who  naw  first  beg^  tg 
think  of  that»  which  for  at  loi»g  time  l^dl 
oecupied  the  tboughjts.of  ki&wil!^yi3»  th9 
habitation  to  be  chosen,  and  how  i&  it(  to 
escape  question.  There,  are  monobents,  iqh«Q 
qHesf ionsi  t»,  «9ij^n  ape  very  ipfipqyeni/Bnt ; 
this  wasj  oi^  qf  ti^iw^.  iiiffey.  an^w^ed 
not;  but  watcj^^^g^^  cpvf^ipg  ^a^e,  thrust 
mainly  withh^s  q^^ ^d  iofip^led  th^  boat 
to  the  utp[>pst  possible  in  t^^  shingle.  $t^ 
it  was  n^cess9,ry  tf^a^  h^  ^l]^uJ14  rem^if^tp 
the  w^is^  in  wateir,  hoWiwg  ^  ba^ifii  i^  ^^ 
pi^esent  pp^tf^p^ij^tU  tbetvojf^gefi?  s^l^ 

be 
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be  landed.  Madame  dX>ster!ey  ivM  the 
first  who  saw  the  necessity  of  following 
Liflfey's  exatnpte,  and  tsras  the  first  to  em- 
brace the  necessity.  She  leaped  into  th6 
Watef,  and  taking  the  child,  she  ^ut  him 
upon  the  sand  beyond  the  reach  of  the  sea. 
She  then  retlirned,  and  received  from  her 
htlsband  a  Stttall  but  weighty  bag,  which 
had  hitherto  escaped  the  notice  of  Liffey. 
Liffey  was  assured  of  what  it  contained, 
and  was  happy  in  the  conclusion,  that  the 
boat,  Which  bad  conveyed  such  riches, 
would  onr  easy  tertttS  becomii  his  Own. 
Mad&rAe  d^Osterley  called  to  her  husband, 
ittd,  With  teheerful  idacrity,  consulted  \Vith 
him.  The  bad  are  worshippers  of  hazard, 
and  kii6ky  chan<^s  are  their  periods  of  ju- 
VAm.  Madame  thought  it  most  fortunate 
thus  to  arrive  whei*e  suspicion  would  not 
iPeaeh  heh^Whei^e  she  hiight  mock  ^Ur- 
liuit. 

^  Liflfey !"  bdled  taadame  dt)Sterley,  in 

thi*  hianiiei*  of  one  Ibrtg  ac(ilistomed  to  cial! 

her  domestics,  and  to  have  them  ni?a^, 

L  8  •*  Liflfey, 
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"  Liflfey,  you  have  a  house,  you  say,  in 

"  And  a  laful  wife,  an'  plase  your  lady- 
ship r  replied  LifFey. 

**  Well,"  continued  madarae,  "  a  house 
and  wife :  are  they  near  ?" 

"  And  they  are  close  at  hand,"  answer- 
ed LiflPey,  perceiving  the  intention  of  ma- 
dame  ;  '*  you  will  find  them  jast  here,  and 
ridy  to  resave  your  lardship,  if  so  it  should 
plase  you." 

**  It  is  very  well,  Liffey,"  said  madame; 
"  we  will  go  with  you." 

"  And  the  boat,  and  plase  your  lady- 
ship ?"  introduced  Liffey ;  for  this  would 
be  a  fortune  to  him. 

**  That  is  yours,"  answered  madame. 

"  Trath,  madam,  your  ladyship's  charity 
might  have  floated  upon  the  waters  for 
miny  days,  and  not  found  a  so  grateful 
resaver:  I'm  bound  to  you  for  ever! 
Came  alang,  faidth,  I'll  carry  the  little 
king,  and  soon  n^ake  the  sentinel  easy 
abart  litting  you  pass." 

There 
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There  was  a  rampart  which  ran  west- 
ward of  the  town,  till  it  joined  with  the 
cliffs.  Liffey  marched  boldly  up  to  the 
sentinel,  and  made  such  declarations  as 
sufficed,  so  that  the  strangers  passing  the 
fortification,  proceeded  with  him  to  his 
house  near  the  port. 

This  house  of  monsieur  OTacde  was 
large  only  in  the  estimation  of  its  proprie^ 
tor.  Its  sides  were  equal,  and  it  was  high, 
bearing  the  appearance  of  a  square  tower. 
All  fortifications  here  were  for  the  safety 
and  at  the  expence  of  the  Abbey,  and 
there  is  little  doubt  that  this  building, 
which  appended  to  the  fortifications,  be- 
longed also  to  the  Abbey.  An  old  wo- 
man,  to  whom  madame  O'Paole  had  acted 
as  nurse,  had  been  suifered  to  remain  in  it 
till  her  death,  and  since  her  death,  madame 
OPaole  had  enjoyed  it  without  molesta- 
tion. The  Osterleys  were  pleased  at  its 
lc»ieliness,  and  hoped  to  find  in  it  a  quiet 
shelter.  They  came  round  firom  the  front, 
to  a  small  doorway  at  its  side.  Here  was 
L  4  no 
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no^ocdr  to  oppose  ^em;  across  the  en- 
trance lay  a  lUoc^,  which  migfat  hare  been 
called  a  step,  Init  that  on  the  other  side 
one  descended  agaki  to  a  level  with  the 
earth.  A  dthqpidated  stairs  of  three-ecn*- 
nered  steps,  formed  of  brick  and  cased 
with  wood,  ran  to  this  entrance ;  a»d  be- 
twe^  both  was  a  passage,  which  time, 
usage,  and  damps,  had  r^olved  into  ereiy 
variety  of  rise  and  ^1.  This  passage  ter- 
minated on  the  right  in  a  door,  tbroogh 
some  chasms  of  which  brake  gieaonls  of 
light;  but  it  was  anfortiniate  ^at  on  each 
^ide  the  dtNTr  there  were  oomers.  Now 
these  comers  were  in  general  made  void 
every  fete  of  St  Louis,  that  is  to  say  once 
a-year*  Sometimes  tfacsr  aoetnxnilations  of 
seasons  ran  to  two  yeais,  but  seldom  fur- 
ther. Madame  O'Paole  did  not  1^  tsou- 
bie,  and  being  in  easy  circumstances,  she 
did  not  give  hersdf  trouble.  But  the  (h- 
terleys,  though  by  fbree  of  drctmistiaoces 
tbey  had  been  ibr  some  years  residents  of 
foreign  lands,  had  not  kist  the  qoality  of 
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English  p^dple.  Tbeylovcid  dlcfatllint^M, 
though  madailie  OPaote  wM  (MeleBs  of 
it )  atid  ncrw  madattie  d'Ostdri^y  marched 
OButtousAy  bat  disdaififblly^  htt  look  aip^ 
{ireh^iuiive  but  sootning^  her  stdf>  tneasitr^ 
ed  blifc  doubtouar  She  suffered  noit  het 
hudband  to  take  the  lead^  and  be^  pdor 
man  I  stooped  often  from  his  r^moi*se  to 
ascM^rtain  his  waj^  alid  assui'e  a  piassage  to 
tn^ame.  Liffby  carried  the  ^hild,  and 
resting  as  he  arrired  at  the  door,  it  oeoub- 
red  to  him  that  perhaps  his  oom^anionib 
might  riot  be  so  pleased  with  his  hablta^ 
tion  as  he  w^  or  ai  he  thought  they 
shduld  be. 

"  Faidth^  madauie;*  he  cried,  "  it  i* 
likdy  that  you  will  find  no  stn^l  diffi^t^ne^ 
betwane  my  h^use  and  your  palace,  and 
thdt  will  hardly  be  itiy  ftult,  I  bekte,  tot 
vastly  sure  I  am,  that  if  it  were  k  palaee> 
you  should  also  be  welcome  to  it:^ 

"  Ciel,  c'est  mon  mari!"  eitdlaim^  a 

voice  within,  and  in  an  instwrt  the  door 

c^^eft^d,  and  madame  OTaole,  in  k  twms* 
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port  of  wonder  and  delight,  presented  lier 
cheek  to  the  salutation  of  her  husband. 
The  husbandly  salute  was  immediately 
imprinted  upon  both  cheeks ;  but  Liffey, 
even  in  the  ardour  of  the  moment,  foi^ot 
not  his  compatriots.  He  whispered  to  his 
wife  tha*  a  prince,  a  princess,  with  their 
son,  the  hereditary  prince,  were  in  the  pas- 
jsage,  and  waiting  to  be  introduced.  Ma- 
dame OTaole  could  not  conceive  that 
their  rank,  though  high,  was  so  princely 
high;  however,  she  made  her  reverence 
with  a  Norman  French  grace,  and,  as  the 
second  effort  of  politeness,  began  to  draw 
some  enormous  chairs  to  the  hearth.  Os- 
terley,  as  was  his  custom,  was  silent,  leav- 
ing every  thing,  but  his  own  thoughts,  to 
his  wife ;  while  his  wife,  ever  ready,  and 
ever  assured  that  what  there  was,  was  what 
she  should  command,  turned  towards  ma- 
dame  OTaole,  and  began  to  explain  her 
own  purpose. 

The  French  are  seldom  embarrassed. 
Jn  the  midst  of  great  vivacity,  is  a  collect- 
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edness  whidb  seldom  forsakes  them^  and 
which  is  yet  too  respectful  to  be  bold. 
Madame  OTaole  had  the  fewest  of  the 
pleasing  qualifications  of  French  character ; 
she  was  apt  and  vivacious  as  any  of  her 
<X)untry-people ;  but  there  was  no  rule  in 
her  vivacity.  As  she  had  married  late, 
and  that  from  intemperate  love,  there  were 
moments  when  she  saw  jealousy,  and  so 
acted  erroneously.  Sometimes  she  reflect- 
ed before  she  acted;  but  it  is  not  every 
body  that  is  suited  to  reflection.  Reflec- 
tion confused  madame  OPaole,  and  some- 
times made  her  unkind  and  cruel,  where 
she  might  have  been  but  erring  and  per- 
verse. The  original  impression,  confused 
by  reflection,  produced  nothing  but  em- 
barrassment and  pain.  She  was  visionary 
and  romantic,  as  is  often  the  case  when 
ladies  are  left  with  a  large  fortune  and  a 
white  hand  at  their  own  disposal.  I  say 
nothing  of  h^  vain  expectations  with  re^ 
spect  to  Liffey,  of  her  binding  enactments 
upon  the  course  and  goveniment  of  his 
L  6  looks. 
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looks,  words,  and  actions,  or  of  her  wild 
imagination  that  these  enactments  could 
bind.  Then  again,  it  was  her  £incy  to 
rule  by  bad  htuiKxir.  This  was  sur^ 
the  height  of  romantical  delusion.  She 
conceived  that  she  oould  bind,  and  that 
her  house  could  bind.  I  say  nothing  of 
her  power  over  the  affections ;  but  it  was 
a  wonderful  presumption  to  attach  a  simi- 
lar power  to  stone  and  clay.  Her  house 
was  not  great ;  she  herself  was  decidedly 
little ;  but  then  like  gold,  it  was  the  nature 
of  the  metal  to  be  great  in  littleness.  I 
am  ccffifused  between  the  French  and 
English  standards ;  but  I  think  that  ma- 
darae  Jonquille  Baque  CLiflfey  de  Paole 
was  almost  four  feet,  four  English  feet  in 
stature.  She,  however,  lost  none  of  her 
superbness :  but  that  which  was  very  re- 
markable in  so  small  a  body,  was  the  ex- 
quisite smallness  of  her  head ;  yet  that  de- 
feet,  if  indeed  it  were  a  defect,  was  coun- 
terbalanced at  other  points.  Her  head 
was  assuredly  small ;  yet  a  great  spirit  may 
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exist  in  a  confined  space,  and  madame 
Jonquille  had  a  high  spirit;  yet  nothing 
was  ever  more  smally  indicative  of  spirit 
than  the  face  of  madame  Jonquille. 

The  French  ladies  take  no  care  of  their 
complexions,  though  some  of  them  well 
raerit  to  be  preserved.  Madame  Jonquille 
had  never  taken  pains  with  hers,  and  as 
in  the  first  instance  nature  had  imprinted 
it  with  a  tartar  tint,  so  was  it  tinctured 
now,  but  unclearly.  Jonquille  disdained 
art,  as  natural  beauties  should ;  even  the 
free  application  of  firesh  water,  which  only 
painted  beauties  should  not.  She  was 
then  an  indisputable  brown,  turning  into 
dimness.  People  might  have  quarrelled 
as  to  the  colour  of  her  eyes,  for  they  would 
not  tell  their  colour;  and  yet  people  did 
not  quarrel  about  them,  for  they  did  not 
regard  them ;  still  they  were  large  when 
entirely  open,  and  very  furious  when  well 
informed.  I  should  fix  them  at  a  dead 
yellow ;  but  only  as  the  sun  is  the  source 
of  colour,  and  is  Mmseif  yeUow,  I  am  quite 
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$ure  they  were  not  like  the  sun.  Let 
them  be  yellow  then,  with  power  to  change 
according  to  impressions,  or  a  fanciful 
taste.  Her  mouth— There  is  something 
expressive  in  a  wide  mouth ;  I  prefer  a 
wide  mouth  to  a  very  small  one.  The 
mouth  of  madame  Jonquille  was  so  small, 
as  to  require  to  be  sought  in  order  to  be 
seen:  yet  eloquence  is  not  of  the  lips. 
Through  the  lips  of  madame  Jonquille, 
poured  often  such  a  gush  of  words,  as  in- 
dicated no  narrowness  of  way.  The  chin 
too  was  of  becoming  pettiness,  and  in- 
ducing wonder  how  it  could  be  necessary 
to  prop  up  the  ensemble  of  so  small  a  head 
and  face  upon  so  large  a  throat.  The 
figure,  or  taiUey  as  the  French  will  have  it, 
was  little,  as  I  have  said,  not  more  alto- 
gether than  four  feet  and  a  half.  The  en- 
velopement  of  all  this  was  a  modified 
Gothic,  that  is,  pure  Norman. 

lam  pleased  with  the  flaunting  lofti- 
Dess,^  the  high  antiquity  of  the  coiffure  cau- 
chom;  but  the  headdress  d*  madame  Jon« 
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^uille  was  that  of  Low  Normandy,  I  appr^ 
hend.  Her  hair  was  yellow,  and  turned  up 
in  a  wide  braid ;  where  it  fastened  or  ter- 
minated, I  do  not  know  ;  I  never  could 
see,  though  I  am  something  taller  than 
madame  Jonquille.  I  fancy,  however, 
that,  with  some  other  material,  it  served 
to  make  a  high  cushion  on  the  crown  of 
the  head:  something  there  certainly  was 
on  the  head,  to  which  was  secured  against 
the  stoutest  attacks  of  the  rudest  winds,  a 
high,  small  temple  of  muslin,  round  the 
base  of  which  was  drawn  curtains  of  mus- 
lin, deepening  to  the  ears,  and  upon  the 
neck  behind — deepening  to  so  independent 
a  fulness  and  breadth,  as  left  them  at  li- 
berty to  blow  aside  if  they  would,  and  ex- 
pose the  braid  round  which  they  felL  This 
temple  with  its  valance,  with  long  pen- 
dants, indeed  finger-drops  of  gold,  falling 
from  the  ear  to  the  shoulder,  formed  and 
finished  the  head  equipage.  *The  neck 
was  but  slightly  veiled,  for  round  it  ran  a 
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ftw  links  idf  ^ery-ddy  btodfi,  whidh  y«t 
were  to  be  fexpo^ed. 

Madame  JonquUl^  wor^  ^  bodice  of 
fitrip^d  chintz^  df  very  wide  stripes,  of  Ve- 
ry krge  flowersi,  and  Of  very  d^rk  colours. 
I  think  it  Was  seWed  to  the  ^tays :  it  de- 
scended immediately  to  the  waist;  and 
round  the  wai^t  ran  k  padded  machirie, 
which  threw  off  to  a  great  distance  from 
the  body  the  weight  and  the  fulness  of  a 
short  crimson  frieze  petticoat;  and  which 
caused  this  petticoat,  with  every  step  of 
the  wearer,  to  dangle  with  a  see-^w  pen- 
dulum motion  from  side  to  side.  The 
foot  of  madarae  Jonqoille,  thrust  into  a 
blue  stocking,  was  delicately  slid  into  a 
black  velvet  slipper— ^an  absolute  slipper, 
being  without  heel.  I  tttust  not  forget  to 
say  that  the  sleeves  of  madame  JorlquiUe 
were  not  of  the  same  material  as  her  bo^ 
dice,  but  were  tricot^s-^that  is  to  Say, 
knitted,  of  white  Worsted,  euffed  with 
Scarlet.  This  i*  of  import^ee,  because,  as 
the  general  attitude  of  the  Norman  ladies 
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t)f  die  oondition  of  tnadaime  JfoiH{Uji)e  is 
%)  stmad  with  wras  E^^itiifafo^  tke  sieeTes^ 
iHid  above  all,  the  eoffi,  add  to  tlie  pic- 
tnresque  effect  both  <if  attitude  and  cos- 
tume. Thus  liien  stood  madame  Jon- 
quiUe  O'Lifiey  de  Faole,  for  thus  also  she 
was  pleased  to  airrange  the  name  of  h6r 
Jbasbandas  it  applied  to  hersett^thos  then 
i»he  stood,  listmingto  ttiadatne  dOsterley, 
md  as  she  turned  her  l^td,  gititig  sign  of 
QKtivity  to  liead-^lra^eides  aod  petticoat,  of 
wMeb  both  a'viailed  themselves  for  several 
mitmtes  afterwaids,  whiffing  on  one  side 
^&fa  dust  of  ber  dusty  apartment,  and  on 
tiie  other  acting  as  a  fiin  to  the  embers  of 
the  fire. 

It  is  most  unfi^tunate  for  me  tlmt  ma- 
dame Jonqnille  Bpoke  not  English.  If  she 
had  been  so  lesKfied  as  mademoiselle  Jus- 
tine, it  would  bave  been  hapt^r^  for  me. 
She  had  bwi  for  some  time  a  design  of 
tddng  lessons  from  her  husband;  but 
either  she  had  not  demanded  them,  or  her 
h'uslNtid  had  not  been  willing  to  part  with 
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them,  on  a  presumption  that  he  could  not 
give  and  retain  at  the  same  moment  It 
is  however  unfortunate  for  me ;  and  though 
I  could  do  as  others  are  constantly  doing, 
make  speeches  for  her  at  this  moment,  in 
the  lowest  and  most  natural  style,  and  in 
the  very  next  page,  in  the  best  conceived 
and  expressed  tragedy  strain,  yet  I  do  not 
choose  to  do  it  I  am  a  fixed  and  consis- 
tent friend  of  truth,  and  I  will  not  wrong 
madame  JonquiUe.  I  have  no  doubt  that 
madame  Jonquille  was  very  capable  of 
sustaining  tragedy ;  and  I  am  afraid  that, 
as  she  could  not  speak  English,  and  that 
as  I  must  not  write  French^  we  shall  lose 
a  great  deal  of  her  comedy.  But  I  will 
console  myself  with  imagining  that  I  have 
great  a£Pairs  to  do  in  this  chapter,  and  will 
flatter  my  friends  with  the  hope  that  I  go 
incontinently  to  pursue  them; 

Madame  d'Osterley  explained,  that  hav- 
ing detumeil  monsieur  O'Paole  from  his 
voyage  for  the  purpose  of  guiding  herself 
and  &mily  to  F^mp,  it  should  be  her 
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hope  to  reward  him  for  his  masterly  guid- 
anfe:  that  in  the  interim  she  desired  a 
<}uiet  shelter — was  not  difficult,  and  would, 
if  she  should  find  the  matter  feasible,  have 
the  place  in  which  she  then  was  convert- 
ed into  a  temporary  residence  for  herself. 

Madame  O'Paole  began  to  dread ;  she  was 
almost  afiidd  that  the  stranger  might, 
when  habited  enjemme,  turn  out  to  have 
more  beauty  than  herself,  or  more  enga- 
gingness.  She  saw  that  the  other  stran-^ 
ger  was,  what  the  English  are  always  con^ 
peived  to  be  when  abroad,  long-faced,  and 
grave-faced,  and  proud,  and  perhaps — stu^ 
pid.  I  really  wonder  why  my  country- 
men should  take  a  delight  in  looking  as  if 
they  were  coming  firom  funerals.  Their 
faces  are  in  general  very  respectable,  but 
they  make  them  very  sad.  I  should  be 
sorry  to  see  them  quit  their  character,  and 
assume  a  tawdriness  of  air,  feeling  no 
gaiety  of  heart :  but  they  do  quit  their  cha* 
XBcter  alnroad,  and  assume  a  gloominess  of 
poien  which  belongs  only  to  the  dose- 
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wukd,  the  Jiod^-iSbUlefd,  (^  tte  feduft^. 
HaviB  tfcey  heard  that  the  English  fe  a 
thittking  *ia?tkwn,  mid  do  they  tttiagihfe  t\m 
to  gain  the  dteAH  of  being  %h^  thinking 
kiditiduats  of  ttiat  nation,  it  is  hecessarf 
to  k>ok  as  if  htM  aslefep  ?  I  db  hope  that 
we  cm  think ;  I  know  also  tJhat  other  na- 
lions  can.  Bat  the  stupid  look  h  hot 
thought;  and  We  wrong  dUfi^lves  in  as- 
-sirtning  it.  Sure  I  ttfn  tho,  that  the!^  i6 
no  natiott  on  th6  fe^e  of  the  earth  that  ha6 
a  keener  telish  fbt  gaiety  thaft  the  Englfeh 
nfirt;ioft.  Bot  poor  O&teitey,  he  might  Well 
bfe  excused  for  hfe  Ibftg  funeral  visage. 
Thet6  Was  t  Wbrtn  ill  hfe  bosoM—^a  eott«. 
sbint)  to  ^dBfed;uftl>  h  gnawing  worm  at  hi* 
heart,  and  he  Was  nbt  enough  hypocrite  to 
look  gay  while  he  felt  ^irtgtiished.  The 
Fre^ich  ladies,  however,  will  tteVer  tol^Ate 
iVme  tettg  faces.  Whett  they  are  uad, 
tbey  am  going  to  die;  ttn^  they  Will  h^te 
thpe  world  die  with  them^  but  when  they 
&te  h^^y,  they  wUl  not  cbtteeivei  tw^ 
shaU  any  body^  fbrce  %hem  to  ^ohoeit^^ 
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h<^  it  i^  possible  for  otheFS  to  be  mipcsr- 

M£t4wie  Jfon^uiUp  thpn,  saw  that  0&. 
t^ley  w»s  U^ViUOrfciit  Anglais,  altogether 
%gl^h ;  «n4  she  would  le^ve  him  thej^e 
wi^J?(Oi^t.  a  fqrtfe/^j?  ^^nitipnu  But.  of  m^ 
dd^^e  she  bad  sorp^  apprehen^ons;  and 
for  tlpfftcbUtiUrrpTTr^  temWe  su&pidon  cross- 
ed Ijierrippindt  Ai?d  y^t,  no!  there  was  a 
gUmps^j  of  h^ght  ^Men  in  so  young  an,  inr 
fqafes  aftdbe  w^  HK)reQV€;r,  a  ipini^tujre 
oj^  t^  siile^t  J^^gtish  gentleman.  The 
c)jiJ4  WUgbt  her.  g^^px?^  and  by  a  very  in- 
ji)rioi|$  a^f  ogia^tion  called  her — "  Justiqe !" 

"  Ah,  il  m'appelle  Justine^  Ip  petit  ch^r^ 
l€|  petit  qher !  Je  ^%  suis  pa$^  Justine^  mon 
eh^  pc^it  enftmt !  Vous  vous  ^tes  trowp^ 
mpn  * ;"  and  mad^me^  lo^ipg  all  suspiqipix?,; 
flew  tft  the  QhiWi,  ao4  ^s^red.  hersdf  ia 
loving  it,  New.  thoughts  beget  new  aa-* 
tioQ$»  jy#fi<^fi,P3P  was  cQnsoled  aft  apy. 
ciianc^  wjbiq^j  aga«i  brougjit  back  her  hm?. 

bapd^, 

^  Be  oftiift-ma  Jttstase,  the  littla  drntrl    I;  apa,  nQt  J>i9<> 
dnfi    Ift^  deceire  yourself  &c. 
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band,  and  with  the  prospect  of  his  advan-* 
tage.  With  a  thousand  exclamations, 
mingled  with  self-felicitations  upon  the 
superiority  of  her  state,  over  that  of  her 
neighbours,  she  foresaw  great  inconveni- 
ence to  her  guests.  She  had  but  one  bed, 
though  wonderful  supplies  of  sheets ;  one 
kitchen,  though  many  unfurnished  apart- 
ments ;  but  a  means  of  accommodating  her 
husband,  though  a  desire  of  receiving  his 
dear  and  noble  compatriots.  Saying  this, 
her  foot  struck  against  the  bag  of  gold, 
and  with  sympathetic  intelligence  guessed 
all  its  power.  Her  eye  fell  on  the  visage 
of  her  husband. 

"Trath!"  cried  Liflfey,  **  1  fale  your 
maning;  and  if  madam,  my  lard,  you 
choose  to  take  up  with  our  bed  to-night, 
we  will  make  up  some  others  to-morrow. 
There*s  never  an  hotel  in  the  place,  by 
rason,  becase  that  the  excellent  fine  abbey 
resaves  the  wayfaring,  and  good  chare  it 
^ves  them.  And  if  you  would  like,  I 
would  take  a  run  up  to  the  benevolent 
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abbot,  and  make  known  your  case;  for 
he  loves  to  resave  the  dare  souls  of  Ire- 
land, seeing  that  its  hard  to  preserve  the 
purefaidth." 

Madame  looked  round  the  apartment. 
It  had  never  been  bricked  or  boarded ;  yet 
it  had  been  papered,  and  with  a  paper 
which  we  should  call  beautiful  and  classi* 
cal,  though  one  which  is  very  common  in 
France.  Its  divisions  were  marked  by 
G)rinthian  pillars,  very  well  designed  and 
printed^  and  between  these  were  scenes 
from  Roman  history — scenes  well  chosen 
and  very  tastefully  executed.  Over  the 
door  too,  which  I  have  before  described, 
was  a  design  from  Ovid — a  sketch  perhaps^ 
of  some  provincial  painter — perhaps  of 
some  painter  engaged  at  the  abbey;  yet 
wiEis  it  fanciful  anld  weH  filled.  Yet  this 
paper  and  painting  had  no  appearance  of 
price,  of  havufig  been  ever  esteemed  rare 
or  valuable.  They  looked  as  common> 
things-^as  things  which  could  Spring  (torn 
the^people  at  any  lime,  and  in  any  prd^ 

'}rl.   ■■  vince. 
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vince>  Thtre  was  many  a  rent  txx>,  and- 
gveal;  blacknesa;  the  firat  arising  fTOni 
stewing  ves9eis»  hung  agmnst  the  weU,  ^ 
well  as  from  carelessness;  the  other  fima 
snipl(^>  (hie  very  disagreeable  smoke:  of  the 
everlasting  wood,  fires.  I  am  here  very 
glad  to  retort  upon  our  netgbbours:  tbeir 
very  best  Dooms  are.subjectto  srnol^ ;  and 
nothing  can  be  more  pungent,  more  a& 
fliicting  to  eyes  and  nose*  than  the  smoke 
of  wood  fires.  Now  our  coomsy  t^  all 
th^t,  ingmuity  oan  devise,  are  correctedrof' 
this,  evil;  and,  after  aU,  the  smoke  of  ami. 
is  not  so  stinging.  But  our  neighbours 
n^er  find  themsdves  fumed  in  their  own 
rooms,  and  nevi^  cease  from  faiie3iiBg/ 
thfunsdves  fumed  in  oudb;  The  fireplace 
of  madame  JonqulU^  as  may  wdl  he  ima^ 
gimd,.  might  have  been  the  entry  to  that 
sad  plsoQwbich  Cerberus  guards.  Nagrv 
t\m  three  beads  oH  that  wild  dog  migbtc 
tbf^  have  tossed,  without  inconvemenoa 
to eaob other.  Wideifcwas,  anddeep>iti) 
wa%  fuid.blaidc.aiid  sooby  it' was,  aqd^  thai 
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8moke  which'  vollied  from  damp  fagots, 
placed  upon  the  very  floor,  had  in  it  range 
to  twirl  and  spire  itself  into  all  forms  of 
fancy,  and  after  to  vomit  forth. 
.  Going  round  by  the  left  of  this  huge 
diimney,  guiding  one's-self  by  the  Corin- 
thian columns,  and  Roman  scenes,  one 
came  to  a  door  covered  by  the  same  clas- 
sical  devices.  If  this  door  had  been  open, 
the  strangers  would  have  seen  what  would 
have  surprised  them.  Perhaps  it  had  been 
contrived  by  the  late  mistress  of  Jonquille, 
or  perhaps  before  her  time,  by  some  sous- 
lieutenant,  to  save  the  one  or  the  other 
trouble,  and  the  necessity  of  running  out 
to  cook  when  they  received  company.  It 
was,  however,  a  sort  of  thing  which  we 
have  not  in  England,  and  which  is  ordi- 
nary enough  alnroad — ^a  cooking  closet ;  a 
closet  just  deep  enough  to  admit  a  light 
table^frame  of  brick,  in  which  were  four 
little  stove  grates,  intended  to  cook  the 
same  number  of  dishes.  Above  this  frame 
were  suspended  the  necessary  utensils,  ray* 
VOL.  L  M  ing 
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ing  like  sunsi  or  half  moons.  Continuing 
round  the  apartment  from  this  doset,  w^^ 
only  various  fashions  of  odd  chairs,  some 
with  seats  woven  of  reeds-^-*soroe  with  em- 
broidered cushions  of  crimson  silk,  or  Uue 
satin ;  and  all  with  fhtmes  so  exceedingly 
weighty,  that  the  arm  hated  to  lift  them. 
Yet  there  was  an  interruption  of  a  marble 
slab,  upon  a  gilt  frame  of  lion's  legs;  and 
immediately  at  its  side,  a  deal  table  which 
had  never  been  molested  by  paint,  or  pains- 
taking, and  which,  so  puny  were  its  legs; 
creaked  to  the  encumbrance  of  its  own 
weight.  Passing  these,  passing  the  en- 
trance-door, passing  one  naked  side  of  the 
apartment,  one  came  to  the  great  orna- 
ment of  the  cooking  and  living  room  of  a 
wide  number  of  French  families — the  bedi 
This  was  in  an  alcove,  which  had  entered 
into  the  design  of  the  contriver  of  the  ci- 
tadel ;  and  because  it  was  so  in  an  alcov^ 
fHnges  and  festoons  were  spared  roundi 
three  parts  of  the  bed,  and)  were  alone  ne- 
cessary  as  a  decoration  to  the  fourth  and 
'  Exterior 
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exterior  part.  It  is  strange  to  say,  that 
this  decoration  was  of  yellow  brocade  silk ; 
and  notwithstanding  its  k>ng  existence 
since  the  reg^icy  of  Marie  de  Medicis— 
notwithstandii^  the  change  of  hands,  and 
its  frequent  exposure  to  envelopements  of 
smoke,  it  was  yet  bight,  and  ccmsdous 
of  its  silldness.  This  was  the  surface  of 
tb^  dwelling  of  madame  Jonquille,  and  it 
is  surdy  not  too  much  to  say,  that  Liffey 
h^d  matter  for  exultation. 

Madame  d'Osterley  eyed  the  apartment, 
smd  particularly  the  bed.  It  were  vain 
to  say  she  was  not  tired ;  but  yet,  not. 
withstanding  the  yellow  brocade  silk,  she 
could  not  persuade  herself  to  accept  the 
coarse  and  dingy  rug  which  was  in  com* 
miuiion  with  it  She  discovered  that  the 
chairs  were  large,  and  while  she  set  ma- 
dmne.  Jonquille  to  make  an  omelet,  and 
afterwards  dispatched  her  to  seek  win^ 
she  busied  Liffey  in  arrangii^  a  couple  of 
fallen  doors  upon  the  seats  c£  the  satin 
ohairs,  and  In  dryings  and  then  placing 
M  a  upon 
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upon  these  the  cloaks,  and  wrapping  vest* 
ments  which  they  had  brought  with  them 
in  the  boat  A  couch  too  was  raised  for 
Claude,  who  now,  with  a  patience  to  which 
perhaps  excessive  fatigue  added,  seemed 
only  waiting  for  a  couch  in  order  to  com- 
pose himself  to  his  uncertain  destiny. 

I  would  willingly  say  that  madame  was 
discontented;  that  she  thought  of  the 
other  lodgings  of  matter-of-fact  people,  and 
wished  that  she  had  not  quitted  the  ordi- 
naries of  life.  But  she  had  so  quitted 
them,  and  she  scrupled  not  to  accept  the 
contingencies  of  the  path  she  had  chosen. 
But  Osterley !  he  felt  every  small  inflic- 
tion, not  so  much  in  itself  as  in  that  great- 
er infliction  to  which  it  led.  This  had 
not  been,  would  he  say  internally,  if  the 
guilt  had  not  been :  then,  it  was  no  lon- 
ger the  smaller,  but  the  greater  evil  which 
he^  felt.  And  now,  the  contingencies  of  a^ 
hard  bed,  and  unsorted  hosts,  were  to  him 
the  more  difiicult  to  bear,  inasmuch  as  his 
soul  reproached  him  for  the  cause  with  all  its 

concomitants^ 
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concomitants,  for  which  he  bore  them.  He 
was  like  Macbeth,  who,  when  he  had  done 
the  deed,  could  only  look  at  his  hands  and 
say — "  A  sorry  sight  !**  So  now,  when 
his'  wife  began,  with  a  composure,  at  least 
of  appearance,  which  bespoke  a  very  reso- 
lute submission  to  circumstances,  began 
to  prepare  for  her  new  resting-place,  he, 
Osterley,  could  only  regard  that  resting- 
place  with  looks  of  disconsolateness,  and 
exclaim — "  Your  alertness  surprises  me, 
Anne !  For  my  part,  I  cannot  rest  where 
I  am,  nor  shall  I  reist  where  I  am  going; 

nor "^  He  lifted  his  hand  to  his  brow 

now— now  again  covered  with  that  dew 
which  rose  so  often,  chilling  him  in  its 
rise — "  nor  shall  I  rest  again  but  in  the— 
grave.** 

He  spoke  the  word  quietly,  that  Liffey 
should  not  hear  it.  And  Li£Pey  did  hot 
hear  it,  for  he,  at  the  command  of  madame 
d'Osterley,  had,  some  time  before,  slid  into 
his  alcove,  and  there  he  now  rested  tran- 
quilly.   He  spoke  it  gently,  but  his  wife 

heard 
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heard  it ;  yet  from  her  he  bad  no  oonsola- 
tion.  She  repaid  him  witli  a  look  of  proud 
reproach-— a  look  which  again  assured 
him,  that  however  he  might  partake  her 
guilt,  he  never  should  find  means  of  .j^- 
taking  her  satisfaction.  Of  the  first  he 
might  take  part—a  deep  and  galling  pro- 
portion :  the  last  must  ever  rest  her  own, 
her  own  entirely. 


feND  or  VOL.  1. 


Printed  by  J.  DarliBg,  LeadaihaU-8treec»  London. 


I 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


ADIBLE; 


OR, 

THE  TOMB  OF  MY  MOTHER. 
a  TgOhth 

IN    FOUR    VOLUMES. 


BY 

PAUL  SEBRIGHT, 

AUTHOR  OF  COINCIDENCE,  OR  THE  SOOTHSAYER,  Ice.  he. 


At  lits  die  cumfang  snake  to  bear 

The  eartjr  tlgni  and  ribilations 
Of  ber  yoong  brood ;  w  J,  with  cheer. 

Do  nuork  the  certain  indications 
Of  diarms,  of  frfoCs,  of  conjonrtions. 

Of  somes  all  sad,  of  breaking  raptnres. 
Of  soeh  a  shining  brood  of  chapters; 

Of AUendezI  Protper  Lecachi, 


VOL.  II. 


LONDON: 

PRINTED  FOB 

A.  K.  NEWMAN  AND  CO.  LEADENHALL-STBEBT. 
1824. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


ADlfiLE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


To  every  book  are  many  pages; 
To  every  page  is  many  a  line ; 
And  each,  a  courier-thought  engages 
To  run  before,  that  all  combine ; 
And  so,  by  swift  relays  of  stages. 
We  travel  on  to  our  design. 
Yet  think  not  from  this  avant-gout 
To  guess  what  future  books  may  do ; 
Or  think  that  thus  they'll  be,  or  thus — . 
For  I  assure  you— Videamus. 

Prosper  Lecachi, 

i30ME  like  topographical  descriptions, 
and  others  do  not  I  shall  please  the  first 
by  sayings  a  word,  the  last  by  saying  but 
a  word,  in  the  way  of  topographical  de-, 
VOL.  II.  B  scription. 
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scription.  Who  knows  not  the  economy 
of  sea-villages !  how  that  in  the  clefts  of 
mountwis  they  are  situated,  with  their 
feet  washed  by  t^e  ^d^!  9o  situated  is 
Fecamp:  buttheticft  in  which  Pfcainp 
lies,  is  rather  the  point  of  a  long,  deep, 
and  winding  valley — a  valley  which  having 
conducted  a  pretty  quiet- stealing  river 
from  unknown  wanderings,  there,  at  this 
point,  at  Fecamp,  suffers  it  to  mingle  with 
the  sea.  But  at  this  particular  spot,  the 
mountains  widen,  to  give  place  for  a  vil- 
lage, and  indemnify  themselves  for  this 
concession,  by  nsymg  to  a  bigber»  a  bolder, 
and  more  abrupt  prominenoe.  Conceding 
this  little,  they  absolutely  re^  ag^iinst  the 
clouds,  and  Q^okftSi  ^  i41  CQDsequences, 
the  consequences  of  such  an  intoudon,  lie 
back  and  live  among  them.  The  eastern 
cliff  is  perhaps  the  highest,  it  is  certainly 
the  rnqst^ibrupt,  and  if  you  "wSk  imi^ne 
morning,  "the  morning  When  thesun  htts 
not  yet  ptoiited  his  foot  fimdy  o^  th^ 
eastern  'd^,  if  you  wiU  imagine  ybdiwlf 
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to^  be  standing  on  a  sm^  bridge  which 
crosses  the  river,  you  will  be  in  the  centre 
of  the  chasm  or  valley^  and  yi^u  will  have 
a  coup-d'asil  of  mountain  mid  v^y,  of 
abbey-turrets,  of  a  lazy  river,  of  dim  cop- 
pices, a  little  irradiated,  or  half  hidden,  and 
^1,  all  heightened  in  beauty  and  effect,  by 
those  blue  and  creeping  mists,  which  make 
the  array  of  morning.  Or  if  you  will 
desc^id  this  cliff  a  Mttle  after  suntset, 
when  all  is  dear  above,  all  hazy  beneath, 
you  will  see  the  same  scene  under  a  dif- 
ferent aspect;  but  under  an  aspect  so 
beaiitifiil,  and  so  indicative  of  tranquillity, 
as  to  make  you  forget  the  woHd  and  your- 
self in  its  enjoyment.  From  this  forget- 
fttbiess,  this  little  paroxysm  of  ddiicious 
oblivion,  it  is  likely  you  \!f^ill  recqpr  to  the 
inciting  cause;  that,  being  nature,  wiU 
lift  you  to  a  higher  thought,  till  by  an 
inri^isible  but  assured  connexion,^  yo^  Bind 
ymacsdf  a  link  between  it  and  heaven. 
It.'Wffii  ihta  here,  in  a  spot  sf»  likely  Jt^ 
anrak^,  ,b«^,  toxareabe  ^^od  impressions,. 
B  2  that 
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that  some  of  our  forefathers,  beitig  rich' 
and  powerful,  made  for  the  grave  and 
good,  or  for  the  care-worn,  or  for  the 
storm-beaten,  a  good  habitation;  They 
made  sjich  an  one,  and  dedicated  it  to 
Heaven.  People  were  not  obliged  to 
enter  it.  But  there  it  existed  for  such  as 
were  grave  and  good;  for  such  as  were 
care-worn  or  storm-beaten.  Perhaps  an 
idler  entered  it,  or  a  vicious  one,  and  in 
so  far  abused  the  good  design  of  pur  fore- 
fathers;— -as  into  what  hold  will  not  abuse 
creep?  But  he  died,  and  still  the  com- 
munity had  its  original  retreat.  And  was 
this  all?  No!  The  coast  is  thereabouts 
very  rough  and  bold,  and  a  more  ferodous 
sea  one  can  hardly  imagine.  The  poor 
ventured  upon  this,  and  gained  little :  the 
rich  adventured  upon  this,  and  sometinses 
lost  all.  Nor  cost  nor  labour  was  spared 
to  supply  the  first,  or  to  relieve  the  other. 
A  prompt  and  ready  succour  was  there  on 
the  spot  furnished  to  both,  and  from  the 
abbey.    Its  members  were  tiien,  if  yoa . 

please^ 
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please,  out  of  the  world,  but  not  released 
from  its  best  duties,  prayer  and  active 
charity  We  have  now  Humane  Societies 
of  all  sorts  of  belief,  though  there  is  but 
one  truth,  who  superintend  in  capitals  the 
accidents  of  outsldrt -provinces;  and  ships 
may  be  ensured,  so  let  souls  perish !  But 
on  the  very;  summit  of  the  eastern  cliff, 
there  was  a  chapel  erected  to  the  Virgin. 
It  was  a  heaven  to  the  hopes  and  to  the 
exertions  of  the  mariner.  While  the 
storm  raged  and  blackened,  it  sent  its 
radiance  out  far  and  wide,  and  speaking 
loiK^r  than  the  storm,  it  said — strive,  you 
ar6  near  the  harbour ! — ^it  said — strive,  for 
Crod  sees,  and  can  preserve  you !  It  may 
well  be  conceived,  that  to  the  philosophico- 
radico-Iiberal  people  of  the  French  Revo- 
lution,  the  abbey  was  an  offence,  and  the 
chapel  an  abomination.  They  were  con- 
trary  to  reason,  and*  reason  which  can 
raise  storms,  can  foresee  how  long  they 
will  last,  how  far  they  will  extend,  and 
can  indeed  quell  them.  A  red  cap,  or  a 
B  3  black 
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Idack  eap,  cnr  a  fooVs  cap»  csdl  ita  cb^  off 
reaison  or  of  liberty,  if  stuck  upon  a  May- 
pole, or  a  fixd's  pate^  so  only  it  might  be  a 
pfaileJsopliikK>Tadie0-liberal  pate,  could,  in 
the  e«timatidn  of  those  people^  praserve 
more  lives^  sustain  more  »mi1s;  than  any 
abbey  or  chapel  in  Christendom,  Down 
they  croae!  the  chapel  was  ,preeipiteted 
m^  the  cli^  and  ordy  enough  of  tte 
abbey  Walk  wm  Javed  to  give  shdt^  to 
cottcm-splnnersv  Tbfre  are  doii$t;er3  y€t> 
tbroMgh  ^hich  the  r$,ttle  cf  tlie  iq^iQBin^ 
wbecb  may  be  hewl  to  na,  but  in  which 
one  may  listen  in  vm^  fiwr  the  swejl  oi.  tbp 
t)rgan.  I  ^rtairel  niot  with  tbfe  hm^^  of 
industry,  but  only  aa  it  ijuiwrrels  with  thte 
house  of  prayer.  There  is  ptoity  of.  room 
in  Fdcamp^  as  ekeWbei!e^  lor  both»  ai^ 

<<  Some  must  waieh,  while  some  must  8leep> 
Tht^s  runs  thi^  w.Qift4  ^wa^," 

I  will  only  say,  beftwre  I  return  to  my 
story,  that,  with  a  strange  recurrence  to 
old  notions,  *  somebody  has  refitted  a  littte 

chapel 

•  The  good  work  of  the  present  governmciat. 
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ek00l  Oft  tbecU£&  and  that  the  aaariner 
figaiB  feek  assured  and  happy  in  the  re^ 
oovery  of  his  beaoon. 

It  will  be  eoneeived  that  in  the  time  of 
liCHiiatheFourtea^th^^as  now-tudays,  some 
question  tv^uM  arise  on  the  appearance  of 
strangei?s  in  so  reti4red  a  plaee  as  Fdeampi 
Yf^t  the  OsteFleys  were  more  fortunate 
than  tiiey  deserved  in  avoiding  question ; 
and  theif  foituae  came  agaiA  from  the 
miseff  of  otiiiera  The  ship  which  had 
ftuficoured  them  ^sea,  was  tiiken  the  very 
f^^ajng  of  their  entry  ta  F^can^p,  and 
eaeridd  $s  pme  kito  ai^  English  port.  The 
war  cmtiiluedr  the  unUieky  crew  eontii* 
noedawtiy  from  fh^ir  hoides  as  pidsonei^ 
and  laffejT  r«sted»  the  sole  evideiice  of 
tbeir^  fibd  Osterleys'  stkange  sitiMftioiak  ofi 
thor  watfVn  of  tibeir  adtetntifttous  introdiM>« 
tiook  to  F6nimp^  Andnow^  so  long  had 
tfa^  iwided  in  H ^  so  mtiNly  had  they 
changed  the  fece  df  things^  tiiat  the  houtse 
of  moiiflienr  O'Padfe  was  become  thdf 
ohbk  Waa  aiasanged  yeiy  mnch  in  the 
. .  w  B  4  English 
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English  taste ;  and  that  monsieur  OTaoH 
with  madame,  sa  femme,  were  become 

their  loyal  household.    One  word 

Osterley,  or  he  who  went  by  that  name, 
was  the  younger  son  of  a  family  of  con- 
sequence. Having,  as  ^fts  of  youth,  a 
handsome  person,  and  a  sober  turn,  he  had 
designed  to  turn  these  to  a  grave  pro- 
fession, and  had  conducted  his  studies  with 
judgment  and  success  towards  his  destined 
calling.  But  here  a  pause !  Life  will  ever 
continue  to  be  compared  to  a  sea,  and 
who,  who  shall  tell  into  what  hazard  or 
Occident  he  shall  not  run  his  bark !  There 
are  dangers  of  great  loss  to  all  helmsmen ; 
but  very  handsome  helmsmen  have  the 
most  to  lose: — ^first,  their  beauty;  then, 
themselves.  In  gliding  along,  before  he 
had  well  resolved  his  track,  Osterley  was 
spied.  The  lad  had  courage,  but  not  much 
judgment  He  met  with  one,  a  fidr  one, 
who,  as  our  orator  said  of  the  queen  of 
f^rance,  was  lovelier  than  the  morning : — 
one  who  was  very  independently  rich, 
^  very 
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very  noble,  very  distinguished  in  her  own 
dass,  and  among  her  own  sex,  for  mas- 
•ciiline  spirit,  for  courage  and  address. 

Thus  was  Osterley  detumed  from  his 
course.    He  was  too  reserved,  too  timid, 
too  unknowing  of  himself,  to  flatter  or  ask 
questions.     All  was  done  for  him.    At 
twenty,  he  wondered  to  see  himself  mar- 
ried, and  admired,  anfd  rich.      He  was 
obliged  to  make  himself  gay,  because  his 
wife  was  so;  extravagant,  because  his  wife 
was  so;  worldly,  because  his  wife  was  so; 
cunning  in  companies,  at  courts,  at  play, 
because  his  wife  was  so.    The  years  flew, 
but  his  fortune  faster.    He  was  urged  to 
every  error,  into  many  vices,  to  please  his 
wife,  and  to  appease,  to  stifle  the  remon- 
strances of  a  spirit,  which  cried  out  con* 
tinually    and   continually — what  do    ye 
hwe?  Every  meanness  was  tried,  in  the 
hopeof  sustaining  triumphs  of  pride,  which 
were  defeats  of  principle.    At  last,  away 
was  he  obliged  to  fly,  a  reproach  to  him- 
self, the  contemned  of  the  world,  and  a 
B  5  mockery 
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mockeiiytolii8^ri&;  How  longi  be  IWitd 
aw)ay»^>I  koawi  not  exac%:.  Fettnps  ftrr 
years,  makings  wifili'  the  }reai;8  o£'  hk  d». 
sipation^  an  age  of  tbirty.  About,  this 
Ame^  the  time  of  the  actionr  ta  which  W9 
have'  traced  htm^  his 'eldest  brother,  a  bai- 
rdnet,  died»  leaving  an  only»  an  infant  soo^ 
tinder  the  care  of  hi&  next  surviving  broir 
ther.  This  child  4Eiko  diedr-^dicsdk  beyond 
a  dcmbt^  or  I  shotdd  have  mentiiHted  no^ 
thing  about  him :  fi^  it  wxMild  base  been 
the  aemeof  unddlfolness  to  hnre  reeela^ 
Chatde  into,  tiiat  orphan;.  Thei  child  died; 
and  the  second  brother  derived  to  himself 
and  fpv  has  family^  the  E^nie  and  fortune 
It  wa«  unfortunate  that  dufing  these 
years  hinted  at  df  the  life  o£  Qdejd^i 
there  were  no  c^dren  tO(  Us.  mann^ge; 
In  the  first  part  o£  that  period^  th^ 
might  have  exdted  some  regarct  ifi>r  ^l^eiir 
interests,  ai|d«  aetpd  as^  4>  restmnt  Ufi^ 
fboliidit  extravagant^  or  guilty  actions^:'  in 
the  seoond,  i£  ficMrtune^  nnkiei  ^bid  ceairivy 
had  beejl  lost^  titey  mighti  bairex^mienleA 
V  V    .  uni(»i» 
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union^  a^nlSmed  p^nilono^  or  supplied 
qontolgti6a:  iNotir  Clau^  was  to  ^  all 
tbiflf  No ['  aladUQe  d'Ostode)?. .  viv  Um 
i^i^  distostet.  iwdf  rt^  her  utKer  .9$t0ttis^ 

F^Cftt9ii>^  did!  ^h&fiiiil  iH^iwlf  iqM«9tedi¥itb 
othieii  dtflie»than  the  care  of  Cjbude.    Burt 
die  WM /Aot  ;di38tined  to:  t^  honiOuft  c^ 
eldtQJbg  »iiowL  '  Ard^ltly  did  dierdesiitf 
k,/iihd,&r  catasesi  \dnkh;  y«t  I  riiust  not 
tejik     HoMrevar^  het  idstugbtilr  waa  not 
miwdoome  U)>  iie^t  aidiDaiiatber  yeai;^ 
she  hadanotj^cv  olain.ufDd  her  materoal 
icAicitiid^    She  s8m  henseif  the  mother  of 
twe  dfiogbters^  imbiber  ^staateifM  Ghtidl^ 
grew  into  hate,    /it  wai^  now  tfaast  her 
dedgift  changec^  and  that^tai  rcms^  her 
liusli9iid  lirom  his^liope  ofimiifpiBkyr  she 
dedai^i '  it.i;  '•  Ms;  iOpp4mlioi^   hoiwevtt 
st|ioti|^  war  notfckig  im  contest  with,  her 
9&KiMmn^'^  f^t  was;  didterminfd  thirtjlie 
JHfimt  Mutnm  sUouM  tte*lm»»||ht  o^a^.the 
iiritd>40£>h0ic(sdmili:  and  %<  tfaia  ^detavi 

ti.vv>.l  b6  strove 
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Strove  to  debase  the  spirit  of  the  boy,  to 
check  the  openings  of  his  mind,  and  to 
pervert  and  vulgarize  his  dawning  pro- 
pensities. And  she  promised  to  succeed. 
I  am  not  apt  at  describing  children,  or  I 
would  tell  how  ray  hopes  fall  at  the  sight 
of  this  child.  He  is  now  ten  years  old,  so 
that  he  must  have  lived  at  Fecamp,  a 
little  more  than  six.  He  is  loutish.  It 
is  an  ugly  word ;  but  he  is  loutish,  with  a 
something  falling  in  his  eye.  It  is  an  eye 
tlie  most  prepious  to  look  at,  full  of  feel- 
ing, and  bright  in  the  lucid  purity  of  in- 
nocence. It  is  of  the  finest  Uue,  and 
destined  to  take  up  daily  the  lost  lights  of 
the  extinguished  Addle. 

There  are  some  things  in  which  the 
very  young  are  very  discriminating.  I 
do  not  mean  th«it  Claude  shall  fly  faster 
than  time,  and  then  look  back  contemp- 
tuously upon  nature.  Yet  as  madame 
d'Osterley  peansisted  to  be  cruel,  and 
nratisieur  to  be  kind^  it  will  be  oHiceived 
ttiat  Claude  could  and  did  distinguish 
<;  between 
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b^ween  them.  In  this  case  tlie  boy  pre- 
,  ferred  the  manly  discipline.  He  resisted 
cruelty  in  opposing  madame,  and  that 
was  natural  to  the  boy,  for  courage  tod 
generosity  had  appertained  to  Ad^le.  He 
cultivated  kindness  in  placing  himself 
under  the  tutelage  of  Osterley^  and  surely 
this  was  natural.  He  felt  that  madame 
was  not  his  mother,  and  the  confirmation 
thfit  this  feeling  derived  from  her  conduct, 
made  him  fiercely  in<kpendent,  so  that 
sometimes  he  would  openly  defy  *  her. 
But  the  danger  was,  that  her  capricious 
treatment  would  omke  him  contentious 
and  undutiful.  But  he  was  likely  not  to 
have  too  great  vivacity,  for  Osterley 
seemed  to  consider  it  a  point  of  duty,  to 
make  him  the  companion  of  his  walks. 
From  sunrise  almost  till  the  fall  of  day, 
would  this  melancholy  man  take  the  child 
and  bury  him  in  the  solitude  of  remote 
mountains.  The  lad  was  thus  likely  to 
become  dull  by  habit.  Yet  was  he  agile 
as  any  animal,  or  lamb,  or  fawn,  or  boy, 
;V  that 
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tbat  Ifiilp^  Me  UliaWs  not  why  bbtlbr  ih4 
mere^  lbv&  'of  iM^;  StiU^  he  was  chdii 
for  Vh^  OBteilsy  had'  ft>unct>  scMne  d^fidi 
which  helitted  best^  dnd  had  tihere  seated 
himself'  in  s&  ei^ftiiie  a  ^adness^  as  to  hare 
no  km^wl^e  pf  the  things  abolit^  the 
b^'Wihidd  sit  by^'hiln,  or  kneel  by  hioi^ 
and  thio«4tlg  hisafixl  about  the  neck  of 
bi»  fHend^  wduM  watdh  him,  without 
4>^!^}ng,'  ^F  a  letig  oonstaney  of  tknei 
And  wheh' some, thought,  more  acute  than 
the  preceding^  forced  at  la»t  tears  ki  ikm 
eyes  of  the^  culjprit,  »  a  heavy  and  cold 
dew  to:  break  out  on  his  foreheady  then 
woihld  tHe  "boy,  with  Steady  and  imtaate^ 
i(€l6u^i^,<{)i-es(i^  the  head  of  the  offender 
td  hiil^ea^ti  MDfd  ^endt^vo^  to  comfotti 
md'  Mh'ti  ^i^  his  grief: 

It  ^si  a<  fine  day  of  early  summer,  and 
the  boy' beinjg 'summoned  to  attend  his 
fifendfiilf>one  of  thesis  his:  utsual  excur- 
sions, lisft  the  house,  and  chirped  alongi 
amd  bdbnded  albng^  maki^  a  thouffi»d 
inversion^  wijefe  thbifelai  waa^Mst  ^Ireol^ 

and 
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andbifiiere  U  tv«k  tiie  most  difficult  and 
^wtpdwig^'-ittill  making  td  himsdf  ftesh  in^ 
'ifK>liiAioiis,  and  laughing  at  their  difficulty, 
^be.iabucse  lay  soutfa^westwan],  along  ao- 
dtyttiei  whidiiweve  paiirful  to  mount  and 
td  desdmd;  Osjteiiey  had  once  possessed 
a.  Yery  ahlmdted  love  of  the  scen^  of 
nataret  Faint  impresrions  4^  that  loi^ 
warQ  perhips  y«t  at<  heart;  and  now  ope^ 
fating  »  amin^inct;,  act^l  yetunilefined} 
perhaps  it  was  by  theseff^t  Im  ^s  led  to 
boi^  hi&  gneis  in  wihis,  t6  settrch  paths 
beajtitafiil  but.  the  least  deeustomed,  and  to 
alimb  itrhej^  tbei  tvorid  sermed  new,  fiip 
ik  waa}lpntiy  aitd.  kas  lovelyi  ^  the  path 
whidit  he  new  took,.  wrt«  all  iwieties  of 
can^aign  ti&w,.  o£  ouhitttain  ani  ydley, 
affA  SCA;  ^d  land.  I-ktaow^not  that  be 
8topf)f d>t0tl0Qh  ab  thesi^  ov  that  sepiorateljB 
\»i  felt  theiE:  beautieis.  Yet  he  did  f4Bi 
thasii;  Mdl  us^  iioW^  tbey  spwld^ed  under*  A 
elciak*;dc^^itdi  Idbked  thehr  gayest,  it  l^ 
pa^Hpitflevi^t^  tVe  fMing  whS^  they  iih« 
pofit^  iftomngjagaiHBt  tlie-jdle  4^^kii  o#tl 
;  .:  wretched* 
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Vrretcheicln^,  conspired  to  make  him  more 
desperately  wretched.  He  had  some  par- 
ticular oljject  at  heart  Six  years  of 
agony.  .Again  six  years,  he  thought,  and 
an  irredeemable  sin,  and  an  eternal  agony. 
He  stopped  frequently,  and  when  he 
estopped,  the  child's  face  looking  up  to 
h\m,  w6s  the  first  object  which  he  saw. 
From  it.  he  would  look  over  the  sea,  and 
towards  England,  and  then  would  he 
hurry  on  the  faster. 

They  had  thus,  proceeded  from  F^mp 
a  considerable  distance.  The  fightings  of 
i^emorse  were  not  yet  finished,  when  the 
eyes  of  the  wretched  culprit  fell  upon  the 
Calvary  of  a  village.  The  representation 
pf  the  great  sacrifice  was  painfully  true: 
the .  livid  hue  of  agony  and  death  was 
faithfully  rendered.  The  tortured  Oster- 
ley  looked.i-ound.  There  was  no  one  but 
the  boy  near. — He  seized  the  child's  hand, 
crying,  "Kneel!  kneel!"  and  hurried  him 
to  the  foot  of  the  cross.  The  boy  began 
Wtuitively  the  pater-noster,  and,  follow- 
ing 
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ing  injunctions,  which  he  knew  not  to 
have  been  received  firom  his  mother,  he 
repeated  it  correctly  and  most  devoutly. 

Osterley  listened  in  amazement.  The 
boy's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  cross,  and 
lifted  solemnly  upwards,  his  countenance 
shone  with  piety,  his  voice  was  full,  and 
dear,  and  sweet.  He  finished,  and  Os- 
terley kissed  and  blessed  him. — ^^  It  is 
resolved  T  he  cried  firmly : — "  It  is  re- 
solved! I  will  give  thee  to  thine  own,  so 
hear  me.  Father  of  us  both,  and  thou, 
gracious  One,  by  whom  we  can  alone  be 
saved  r       ^ 

He  bowed,  and  then,  with  greater  com- 
pbsure  of  look  and  air,  he  proceeded  on 
his  way.  He  had  proceeded  about  a  mile 
further,  when  he  found  himself  at  the 
point  of  descent  to  a  very  deep  glen,  at 
the  extremity  of  which,  and  immediately 
upon  the  sea,  was  the  little  town  of  Tri- 
port  At  its  mouth  is  a  level  sheet  of 
rock,  forming  the  floor  of  a  dose  bay,  in 
the  centre  of  which,  and  level  with  itself, 
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k  the  littike  to#n  ih  ^eM^on.  The  ap- 
p^armoe  of  all,  glen,  town,  bay,  vv^  at 
thk  moment  highly  beacrtifiil.  I'be  tide 
was  ju8t  begumkig  to  floir,  and  it  ro^ed, 
or  ra^ber  unrolled  itself,  in  chasifig  and 
stWcry  ripfries,  the  last  ur^ng  the  pMt 
pcding  nearer  to  the  tbwn. 

Ffom  the  hei^t  on  which  Ostei^ 
stoed,  no  two  hoisdes  ooold  be  seen  tei- 
gether,  nor  any  single  home  dSitino^; 
for,,  to  every  house  ww  it^NoHxian  ranpait 
of  earth,  and  to  every  nubpart,  was  iM 
jptfopping  of  oftk,  or  beeoh^  or  apple^  ot 
poplar.  From  the  town  itself  was  seareeljr 
ft  mumter  louder  tha*  that  of  the  tilde, 
but.  fiom  patches  of  Terdine  upon  tbi 
mbuntano&bn  each  aid^  hoak  bomt  and  tfaeil 
tba  haUtio  of  children,  who  guarded  «hat 
great  source  of  Normait  iteal^i  the  ^pdet 
and  biowsing  cow.  And  tlleugh  many 
of  these  broWsii^  yef  not  many  could  be 
seen,  fbr  Bie  dell  on  either  side  was  #ell 
dotbed  by  trees  uA  underwood.  The 
stiene  Was  too  rk^v  and  beautifiil,  and 

happy* 
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h^ppy.  Osterky  tuna^  aWay  from  iti— 
Before  be  miist  ht  peaceful*  he  mu&t  brave 
YiokEtCe — a  violence  whidb  he  knew  Y^m- 
seifhat  ilV-fit^  to  resist:  before  he  mus(t 
seek  pesiceful  4<^Des,  he  must  be  an  ui^^Kw 
isi  rude  afnd  bcajateroifs  cAeatM^befbte  be 
eould  b6  happy,  he  ifrast  invade  and 
d^trfoy  th6  d^hisory  happiness  6f  his 
wifi^.— "  Oomi^  eiaode !  "said  be,  "  we  but 
lose  njom^ta!" 

"Yes,  we  tose  theinr  cried  Claude, 
anA  away  he  bbun&d^  a  leap  at  evety 
4rtep».  till  stoppb^,.  asttd  ieeing  that  be  v^ 
jbiiuc^  in  advanee^  he  cikipped  back  agsdii 
.to<siQek  bis  dissiJlisciate  eorapabirti. 

IThidy  descended  the  dell  a  Ihtle  to  tbe 
left  of  Tri|iort^  and  fdlowing  its  itindings, 
they  came  to  an  abroipt  angle,  opens  turn- 
is^  WhicK  the  mocmtainis  were  discovered 
to  nm  in  an  inverse  dfa*eckion  to  the  way 
pairsoed,  nemif  from  east  to  west.  Here 
was  a  spdt  which  Osterley  liked.  Oti^ 
wards^  the  moontaims  almost  c^sed  upon 
each  other,  s&  that  here  was  a  kind  of 

verdant 
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verdant  parlour  6r  study^  a  space  wide 
enough  for  a  turn  at  the  close  of  a  pa- 
r^raph  or  a  chapter,  a  space  which  re- 
lieved the  view,  but  distracted  it  not 
Osterley  sat  down  in  this  apartment  of 
the  hills,  and  leaning  his  cheek  upon  his 
hand,  he  began  to  review  his  object 
Claude  kneeled  at  his  left  side,  and  put- 
ting his  arm  round  the  neck  of  his  friend, 
he  composed  himself  for  awhile  to  the 
observation  of  his  countenance.  Thus 
they  rested  p^haps  half  an  hour;  then 
Osterley  took  a  book  from  his  pocke^  as 
if  to  iread,  but  he  paused  to  open  it 
Claude  had  never  seen  the  book  before, 
andwas,  of  course,  curious  to  open  it  He 
put  his  band  upion  it  very  gently :  he  was 
not  checked :  he  took  hold  of  it  even,  and 
again,  with  a  child's  craft,  looked  up  to  see 
if  he  might  dare  further.  He  saw  no  re- 
;m)aches,  so  he  withdrew  it  from  his  friend's 
gcasp.  It  was  one  of  the  excellent  Latin  edi- 
tions of  that  book  of  which  the  publication 
should  on  no  account  be  suffered  to  glide 
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out  of  the  hands  of  the  Universities.  It  was 
the  last  volume  of  that  book,  and  its  motto 
was — Fia,  et  vita,  et  Veritas.  The  boy 
opened  it,  and  began  reading,  in  a  clear 
and  sweet  voice,  at  these  words — "  Venite 
ad  me  omnes,  qui  laboratis,  et  onerati 
estis,  et  ego  refician  vos." 
'  "  Stop  there!"  exclaimed  Osterley;  "go 
no  further,  Claude.  Let  me  reflect — 
Venite  ad "*  and  he  continued  to  re- 
peat the  passage  till  the  purest,  the  most 
gentle,  the  most  heart-satisfying  tears  rose 
to  his  eyes,  and  gushed  through  his  fin- 
gers, as  with  his  fingers  he  endeavoured 
to  hide  them. 

Claude  was  less  officious  than  usual; 
he  but  hid  his  face  over  his  friend's  knee, 
and  waited  his  consolation. 

It  were  hard  to  say  how  long  this  might 
have  lasted,  if,  to  the  surprise  of  both,  and 
to  the  grirfalso  of  Osterley,  an  interrup- 
tioQ  had  not  occurred.  Of  interruptions, 
perhaps  it  was  one  of  the  g^itlest  and 

most 
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most  pleasing,  above  all  to  a  sorrower  and 
a  sinner. 

^*  Can  I  relieve  you  ?"  was  uttered  in  a 
mild  and  graGk>us  tone  of  voice. 

Osterley  would  have  started  up,  aikA 
would  have  fluttered,  and  would  perhaps 
have  been  ashamed;  for  upon  what  good 
feelings  does  not  some  worldly  view,  some 
eflect  of  fashion,  break  in  and  trespass? 
But  the  stranger  who  addressed  him  seem* 
ed  aware  of  all  these  littlenesses,  and  above 
them. 

"  Sit  down,  sit  down,*'  he  continued, 
"  and  I  wilLsit  down  by  you,  hear  your 
complaints,  share  your  injuries,  if  you  will 

allow  it,  and Now,  now,  my  son !  men 

fils,  si  vous  le  voulez.     But  I  think  I  ad« 
dress  a  countryman — an  EngHskman  ?" 

♦*  Yes,  I  am  English,"  interrupted  Os- 
terley. 

*•  Weil,  then  y^ou  iu^  doubly  my  son, 
first,  for  your  sorrows;  and  secondly,  Ak 
y>0ur  oountrf.'' 

'Osterley  now  first  regarded  the  speaka:. 

He 
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He  w&$  l¥on  by  las  exterior,  &t  that  was 
i^ttch  as  to  attract  confidence:  and  eye, 
and  tone,  and  manner,  were  those  of  a  fa- 
llier,  Qormni3$i(med  by  the  highest  Father, 
torhear  amd  amypose  differences,  to  bear  and 
to  relieve  injuries,  to  hear  the  confession 
of  the  sinner,  and  to  apportion  punish- 
ment, or  to  deal-  out  consolation.  He  was 
won  by  the  mild  aut^oritativeness  of  his 
appearance;  and  seeing  him  at  this  mo* 
ment,  in  a  place  so  consonant  to  good 
raaaostiy,  and  wh«i  his  own  feelings  were 
1^  adapted  to  its  efiect,  he  could  not  but 
q|>en  his  heart  to  the  full  persuasion  of 
son»e  manifest  and  benignant  interposition 
o£  Providence.^—"  And  will  you  acc^t 
me  for  your  countryman?"  be* inquired, 
stiU  gazing  upcHi  the  stranger,  whose  sou- 
tame  and  rabat,  robe  and  bands,  declared 
his  profession. 

"  Why  should  I  not,  and  tor  my  eon, 
sfiOing  that  you  m*e.the  first  by  bird),  aiid 
the  klier  by  snisfogrtune?" 

rQrtcdky  negar^ed  Ihim  intensdy,  but 

not 
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not  with  that  sober  resolution  which  yet  * 
gives  hope  of  an  effectual  application  <^ 
moral  remedies. 

The  ecclesiastic  feared  some  malady  of 
mind ;  so,  to  direct  his  gaze,  and  to  attain 
his  sorrow  more  indirectly,  he  called  to 
the  child  to  bring  him  the  volume,  which 
he  yet  held  in  his  hand. 

Claude  arose,  and  came  round  capless 
to  present  the  book.  The  freshness  of 
the  air  was  upon  his  cheek,  and  its  viva- 
city was  among  his  light  curls,  as  now 
they  streamed  at  random,  and  now  fell 
over  his  brow  and  face,  half-concealing 
both.  He  seemed  to  feel  the  honour  of 
the  service  in  which  he  was  engaged — the 
honour  orpresenting  the  book  of  holiness 
to  a  holy  man.  He  blushed,  and  bowing 
low,  held  out  both  hands,  holding  between 
both  the  sacred  volume. 

The  father  suffered  him  to  rest  a  little 
minute  so  inclined,  then  taking  all,  hands, 
volume,  all,  he  made  sign  for  the  child  to 
kneel  before  him :  then  putting  his  right 

hand 
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hand  upon  the  child's  head,  he  bent  it 
back,  giving  himself  a  full  and  an  earnest 
view  of  his  bright,  though  abashed  coun- 
tenance. He  retained  the  boy  in  this 
position  two  or  three  minutes,  perhaps 
more. — "  Gracious  God !"  at  length  he  ex- 
claimed, *'  how  sad,  how  afflicting,  how 
insupportable  are  the  thoughts  which  are 
revived  in  my  mind  at  the  sight  of  this 
face!  So  was  the  face  which  for  some 
years  it  was  my  blessing  to  look  upon : 
thus  was  it;  thus  bright — thils  glowing; 
thus  likely  to  look  sweetness  and  gaiety, 
and  heavenly-mindedness  upon  the  world 
for  many  years!  But  I  must  look  no 
longer,  lest  I  fall  into  my  lonely  indul- 
gence of  saying  fine  matters,  and  so  for-* 
get  that  now  I  am  not  alone.  Go  away 
with  thee,  my  child,  go  !"  said  he,  patting 
the  boy's  cheeks,  "  or  come  and  sit  down 
by  me. — Now  sir,"  turning  to  Osterley, 
**  now,  sir,  could  I  ask  you  for  consola- 
tion. Six  years  ago  was  I  in  England, 
with  thought  to  rest  there,  and  to  super- 
voL.  II.  c  intend 
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intend  our  ^  he  paused  alUtle — ^  out 
— diminished  flock  till  the  last  of  my  lifet. 
I  love  England,  sir,  as  you  may  well  be 
assured ;  t  love  it,  for  I  am  English ;  I 
love  it  too,  because  I  have  more  than  the 
mere  worldly  interests  of  my  compatriots 
at  heart.  But  that  is  a  dull  and  very  easy 
boast.  For  this  child !  Six  years  ago  I 
received  from  my  superior  the  nomination 
to  the  care  of  our  church  in  Kent,  and,  to 
my  great  good  fortune,  found  myself  in  the 

very  vicinity  of  the  residence  of ''  Again 

he  drew  the  boy  before  him,  and  con- 
sidered  his  countenance,  till  tears  obscured 
all  power  of  sight^ — "  I  would  look  at  the 
child  for  ever!"  he  continued,  while  0&- 
terley,  with .  eyes  glazed  and  fixed  in 
wonder,  with  hands  clenched,  with  every 
power  absorbed,  sat  listening — ''  I  could 
look  at  the  child  for  ever,  if  it  were  not 
for  these  tears  which  blind  ave.  Sir,  I 
was  the  tutor^  and  afWr,  for  some  time, 
the  confessor  of  ■     Well!  well!  it  were 
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idle  to  M  into  descsription.    Oh^  Ad^le ! 
Adde!  my  daughter!  my  dear  child!" 

Hissobs  stifled  his  utterance,  while  the 
naQie  of  Adel^  striking  upon  the  child's 
ear,  )Cau^t  and  touched  sometbing  of  a 
very  feint  impression  yet  resting  in  his 
heart 

**  Ad^e!"  said  the  boy,  at  first  with 
surprise ;  then  pausing^  and  with  extreme 
tendiemess  — "  Ad^le!  what  does  that 
mean?" 

"  Misfortune!"  answered  father  AdriU 
anj  amidst  his  sobs. 

"  Ad^le !"  again  said  liie  boy,  with  an 
emotion  which  rung  terror  to  the  heart  of 
Osterley — "  Ad^e !  whose  name  is  tliat  ?" 

Father  Adrian,  recalkd  again  to  recol- 
lection by  the  mellow  meltmg  voice  of 
Claude,  turned  rap^y^  and  answered  his 
artless  question. — "  It  might  have  been 
thy  mother's,  my  child,"  he  cried. 

A  groan,  so  hollow,  deep,  and  grating, 

broke  fromi  the  breast  o£  Osterley,  that  it 

seemed  impossible  for  life  to  m$tam  a  s^- 

c  2  cond. — 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


28  ADiLE. 

cond. — *'  I  am  feint  !*•  he  said — "  quite 
worn  and  faint.     Oh  God !  oh  God  r 

Claude  was  in  a  moment  at  his  ^de, 
and  with  his  handkerchief  wiping  his  pale 
emaciated  face ;  while  he,  for  a  few  mo- 
ments in  the  slumber  of  insensibility,  lost 
all  thought  of  himself,  and  all  feeling  of 
his  anguish. 

"  Is  your  father  often  in  this  way?" 
asked  father  Adrian,  as  he  took  the  bands 
of  Osterley,  and  began  rubbing  them  into 
life. 

The  child,  in  his  agitation,  only  caught 
the  question,  without  observing  the  words, 
so  that  the  word  father  escaped  him ;  and 
indeed  no  particular  emphasis  had  been 
laid  upon  it,  for  here  father  Adrian  could 
have  no  suspicion. — **  Yes,"  answered  the 
boy,  **  yes,  very  often  ;  and  sad  always — 
very  sad. — Awake,  sir !  do  awake !"  con- 
tinued the  child. 

Father  Adrian  smiled  on  him,  with  an 
affection  which  he  bad  thought  entomb- 
ed with  Ad^e. 

•^Do 
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**  Do  awake  P'  continued  the  boy ;  and 
then  addresdng  the  priest — ^*  Can  you  not 
help  him  to  awake,  sir?" 

^  I  would,  willin^y,  my ^hild,"  answer- 
ed &ther  Adrian,  ^^  for  too  long  he  seems 
to  have  slept  or  in  guilt  or  sorrow." 

*^  Sorrow,  sir !  sorrow !"  unconsciously 
replied  Claude — **  he  is  all  sorrow !" 

"  God  help  him  then !"  cried  the  fe- 
ther,  **  for  he  is  all  humanity.'* 

**  Do  you  say  so?"  asked  Osterley,  in 
a  faint  voice,  as,  becoming  sensible  to 
what  was  about  him,  he  suffered  himself 
yet  to  remain  with  closed  eyes,  and  with 
his  head  supported  oh  the  heart  of  Claude 
— •"  Do  you  bid  God  help  me?" 

**  In  the  absence  of  all  knowledge  of 
my  own  power  to  help  you,"  answered 
the  &ther,  "  I  do  indeed  bid  Heaven  to 
help  you.    But  tell  me,  my  son " 

''  What,  what,"  interrupted  Osterley, 

**  would  you  that  I  should  tell  you?    Dp 

you  not  see  how  inadequate  I  am  to  all  ? 

that  disease  is  upon  me;  that  I  cannot 

c3  lift 
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Eft  my  head  from  the  boy^s  breast,  or  tny 
hand  from  the  earth  ?  th^t  when  I  would 
read  in  that  book— ^Wbere  is  it,  Claude  ? 
—in  that  book,  my  eyes  water,  Mid  ftiy 
head  dizzier  and  it  falls  and  &de8  from 
before  me?" 

**  Well,  well,"  cried  &ther  Adrian,  a 
little  apprehensive  that  indeed  some  dis* 
ease  of  body  or  heart  had  aflEected  bis  in-* 
tellect,  "  rest  a  little  while,  my  son — I  am 
in  no  hurry,  and  it  is  not  yet  evening. 
There  is  a  remedy  for  every  wo,  and  its 
receipt  may  be  found  in  that  book ;  but 
it  is  not  every  one  who  has  commissieE 
to  seek  or  to  apply  it  That  commission 
has  been  for  many  years  in  my  hands^  and 
I  doubt  not  of  my  power  to  find  a  relief 
tot  you.    Be  patient  then.** 

"  I  will,"  responded  Osterley,  still  rest* 
ing,  without  regarding  the  father,  still 
resting  with  his  thoughts  as  they  revived, 
coificentrating  themselves  upon  the  cir- 
cumstances related  by  the  fkther,  yet  still 
OHifused  between  the  desire  and  the  fear 
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of  knowing  those  circumstances  more  fully 
— "  I  will,  and  you — ^you  were— — wfts  it 
of  Kent  you  spoke  ?" 

"  Of  Kent,'*  answered  the  father,  again 
searching  the  features  of  Claude.  "  Your 
child's  features  brought  to  my  mind  the 
sufierings  I  endured  in  my  last  visit  there. 
I  came  into  a  house  where  I  had  been 
well  received — where  I  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  see  one  who  was  by  every  re- 
ligious rite  my  daughteiv— one  who  was 
naturally  dear  to  me,  as  a  daughter.  She 
was  not  there!" 

*•  Where  was  she?^  asked  Osterley, 
tremulously. 

"  I  little  way  removed — not  far,*  re^ 
plied  the  father,  with  drooping  head  and 
accents. 

^  But  where?"  again  asked  Osterley, 
with  a  feeling  of  desperation  urged  to 
know  all. 

"To  the  churchyard!" 

*'  Ha!"  sighed  Claude,  with  an  Inex- 
c  4  pressibfe 
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pressible  look  of  sympathy,  **  then  your 
daughter  was  dead  T 

Father  Adrian  could  not  answer  him ; 
nor  could  Osterley  break  the  silence  which 
was  there  for  several  minutes.  At  last  he 
got  up,  and  taking  the  father's  hand,  he 
stood  regarding  him  as  he  wept  a  little 
while,  and  then  aiding  him  as  he  attempt- 
ed to  rise,  he  spoke  with  greater  firmness 
than  he  had  hitherto  been  able  to  do.— 
"  Yours  has  been  a  great  affliction,  father," 
said  he;  ^*  but  I  have  had,  and  have  a 
greater.    I  will  ask  you  to  share  it." 

**  Willingly,"  replied  father  Adrian,  dry- 
ing his  eyes  on  the  instant — "  I  am  here 
to  share  it" 

"  When  shall  I  meet  you  here  again  ? 
for  I  will  come  alone,"  said  Osterley,  glan- 
cing at  the  child — "  I  will  come  alone : 
to-morrow— -will  that  do?" 

**  No,"  answered  father  Adrian,  "  let  us 
meet  here  the  day  following.    Yes,  Mon- 
day ;  for  village  fetes  are  frequent  on  the 
Sabbath,  and  in  this  season :  they  are  per- 
haps 
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haps  harmless,  yet  are  they  an  interrup- 
tion to  those  who  do  not  like  them.  Yes^ 
Monday;  or  now— -now  I  will  go  home 
with  you." 

"  No,*'  cried  Osterley,  "  I   have   no 
homer 

"  No  home !"  echoed  Adrian,  with  sur- 
prise  and  pity. 

•*  No,  none.    You   shall  provide  me 
one.    On  Monday  then,  at  this  hour,  and 
in  this  place,  we  will  meet,  my  father." 
.  Father  Adrian  howed  on   his    hand, 
breathed  a  blessing,  and  turning,  was  hidden 
by  a  curve  of  the  mountain.    But  Scarcely 
was  he  gone,  and  Osteriey  once  more  on  his 
way  towards  Triport,  following  the  course 
of  the  dell  I  have  described,  when  he 
fimnd  his  reflections  broken  in  upon  by  a 
sudden  and  rude  burst  of  voices.     A  party 
of  men,  apparently  saikurs,  but  arrived 
with  the  last  tide,  approached.    Among 
then^  was  a  voice  which  startled  Osterley 
to  the  coming  of  some  fresh  terror,   of 
some  new  calami^.     He  turned^   and 
c  5  would 
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would  bsve  mounted  the  steep,  abrupt  as 
it  was,  and  weakened  as  he  fdt  himseUl 
Fear  eittier  deprives  men  of  power,  or 
supplies  extraordinary  power.  Osterley 
began,  in  despite  of  appearance,  to  ascend 
the  mountain;  but  the  eye  of  the  man 
whose  Toice  he  feared,  was  quicker,  nim- 
bler than  his  foot. 

**  Sir !  monsieur !  how  do  you  do  ?  Ar- 
r6tez  vous !  Stop,  sir !  it  is  very  grand  plea* 
sure  to  meet  you  here,  tear  me!  we  must 
talk !"  and  in  a  moment  Pierre  Aignet^ls 
was  mounted  one  step  higher  than  him% 
self  in  the  way  of  his  ascent. 

Osterley,  with  his  ft)ot  advanced  to  a 
level  with  that  of  his  antagonist,  but  still 
in  effect  standing  one  step  lower,  thus 
rested,  regarding  Pierre,  but  unable  to 
speak  to  him.  It  was  not  at  all  necessary 
that  he  should  speak  to  him;  Fienre  Aig- 
Wtjil^  could  speak  Am*  both. 

*•  Je  viens  d'arriva^-'-dat  is  to  say,  for 
now  I  am  gbod  English,  I  oome  to  arrive 
ftom  your  beautiful  country,  sir,  and  I  d^ 
not  tank  it.    I  hat^  your  country,  sir  T 

and 
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and  his  teeth  clenched  themsdves  natil- 
Tdlly  Bs  the  word  '*  hute**  griimed  through 
them,  and  as  a  ferocity  of  long  accunmla- 
tion,  now  free  to  display  itself,  volleyed 
from  his  eyes — **  I  hate  your  country,  sir ; 
first,  because  I  have  lost  in  it  my  years; 
and  den  again,  because  of  de  usage  of  it. 
I  tank  you  dat  I  have  been  in  de  prison  six 
years;  dat  I  have  lost  my  vife;  dat  I 
have  lost  my  boat ;  dat  I  might  lose  my 
life  in  de  vaves ;  dat "* 

There  is  no  knowing  how  far  Pierre 
Aignet  Jib  might  have  gone  in  the  enu- 
meration of  the  causes  of  his  great  obliga* 
tion,  if  Osterley  had  not  at  this  moment 
recovered  his  recollection,  and  anticipated 
all  by  an  acknowledgment 

^  My  good  friend,  what  are  all  these 
people  below  P*"  inquired  Osterley,  anKi- 
ously,  being  fearful  of  their  knowing  all 
that  was  between  himself  and  Aignet.  "  I 
acknowledge  that  our  contention  was  very 
unfortunate;  but  I  thank  Heaven  that 
you  are  living.  Be  contented  then;  all 
c6  that 
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that  I  can  do,  I  wiU  to  recompense  yonr 
trouble.  But  say — ^these  people  what  are 
they  ?  Are  they  acquainted  with  our 
dispute?" 

**  Yes;  no — dey  do  know  my  injuries; 
but  dey  do  not  know  you  be  de  cause.  I 
am  dere  capitaine;  and  do  you  tink  I 
have  not  to  amuse  dem  width  my  trou- 
bles? But  dey  did  not  know  to  meet 
you  here,  nor  I.  Veil  den,  vhat  do  you 
go  to  do  ?    Vhere  do  you  live  T 

Osterley  hesitated.  He  desired,  as  was 
natural,  to  preserve  himself  from  the  too 
jQrequent  visits  of  Pierre  Aignet  fils :  but 
Pierre,  seeing  him  hesitate,  curled  his 
lips  into  a  contemptuous  smile.  —  **  It 
is  very  veil;  it  is  very  veil. — My  tear 
Jittle  shild,  do  you  remember  me?"  ad- 
dressing Claude  —  "  Do  you  remember 
vhen  dis  shentleman  did  kill '' 

**  Silence !"  shouted  Osterley,  with  a 
voice  which  caused  the  men  below  to  look 
up  with  astonishment. 

*VVell  den,  where  do  you  live?    Do 

you 
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you  tink,  now  I  do  know  you  to  be  in 
France,  and  now  dat  I  do  hate  England, 
I  will  not  have  all  I  can  of  your  purse,  or 
your" — the  same  ferocity  took  place  as 
the  character  of  his  countenance,  as  again 
he  grinned  "  blood?" 

It  was  extraordinary  that  here  Claude, 
as  if  offended  at  the  word,  in  bright  imi- 
tation of  Osterley,  made  the  mountains 
ring  with — **  Silence !"  while  his  face  red- 
dened with  a  fury  which  was  all  his  own. 

Aignet  was  pleased  with  him,  and  des- 
cending a  step,  he  seized  his  chin  rough- 
ly, and  before  the  boy  could  disengage 
himself,  kissed  his  cheek. 

"  Cest  bien,  mon  petit  lion ! — it  is  well, 
my  little  lion  !"  he  cried ;  "  you  had  a  lion 
for  your  moder !    Oh,  that  she  was  brave, 
and  did  run  into  the  sea." 
.    "  Hush  !  hush !    Je  demeure— — " 

"  At  Fecamp,  I  do  tink?"  interrupted 
Aignet,  with  his  usual  shrewdness. 

"  You  think  well  then,"  answered  Os- 
terley, with  the  tone  of  one  who  fdt  him- 
self 
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self  in  the  presence  of  a  person  he  des- 
pised-—*' Ye%  I  live  at  Ftoimp." 

"  Sir,  I  am  very  glad,**  replied  Aignet, 
*^  because  I  shall  come  dere  all  alone  in  a 
little  time.  I  did  tink  dat  you  should  be 
discovered  somewhere  here,  but  I  did  not 
know  de  place.  Sir,  I  will  be  so  happy 
to  make  my  call  vidth  you  in  a  little 
time  of  de  evening.**- And  do  you  live  in 

de  house  of  one ^tear,  tear,  I  myself 

do  forget — of  one— monsieur  de — de  Snif* 
fey^ — O'Liffey — ay,  monsieur  de  Liffey 
OTaoler 

"  You  will  find  me  there,"  answered 
Osterley,  with  a  preserved  dignity,  which 
now  was  not  likely  to  serve  him  much. 

**  It  is  veil,''  again  responded  Pierre 
Aigiiet:  *'  mes  complemens'^  madame 
vdtre  femme ;''  and  again  he  seized  Claude 
and  embraced  him  with  unaffected  cordi- 
ality>  exclaiming-^**  my  little  lion,  I  do 
forget  your  oountay,  for  de  spirit  of  your 
nxxler.  I  vould  vill  to  make  you  a  saHor 
for  de  great  king  Louis.'' 

«  Je 
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<*  Je  ne  vou8  mme  pas^^I  do  not  love 
you !"  cried  Claude*  as  smiling,  in  hop» 
that  Aignet  would  pursue  and  strive  to 
catch  him,  he  bounded  after  Osterley. 

Osterley,  with  an  irregular  and  anxious 
pace,  retook  his  way  to  Triport.  He  now 
found  nothing  of  the  tranquillity  and 
beauty  of  the  morning.  All  was  changed^ 
for  now  he  saw  all  under  the  influence  of  a 
double  dread.  The  dread  of  public  ex- 
posure now,  when  he  had  neither  strength 
of  courage  to  endure  it,  ncwr  power  of 
worldly  goods  to  hope  to  avert  it,  was 
added  to  his  fear  of  the  further  future. 
Parhaps  he  had  done  wrcmg  in  suffering 
the  name  c^  his  residence,  or  rather  hid-^ 
ing-place,  to  be  known ;  and  yet  Aignet's 
suspicion  had  seemed  a  certainty.  No,  he 
had  nothing  to  hope  from  the  want  of  hia 
power ;  he  had  had  nothing  to  hope  in  the 
want  of  his  shrewdness  or  information. 
As  he  gained  the  ascent,  and  again  saw 
the  little  harbour  of  Triport,  he  observed- 
one  of  those  small  ships  <^  war  which,  at 

that 
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that  time,  ventured  some  few  leagues  (rem 
Hie  ports  of  France  for  the  purpose  of 
harassing  our  merchantmen. 

"  Evil  was  the  tide  that  brought  thee!" 
exclaimed  Osterley ;  but  at  the  same  mo- 
ment, that  remorse  which  had  promised, 
under  the  tuition  of  father  Adrian,  and 
by  the  guidance  indeed  of  its  own  con- 
viction,  to  resolve  itself  into  penitence 
and  atonement,  fell  back  upon  his  heart, 
and  acknowledged  that  it  was  not  for  the 
culprit  to  choose  a  pendty. — **  I  am  glad 
thjit  the  wretch  lives,  and  perhaps  it  is 
right  I  should  be  tormented  by  him — 
could  he  but  torment  me  alone.  Yet, 
with  me,  there  are  now  many.  After 
Monday  I  might  have  been  more  equal." 

The  thought  of  his  intended  confession 
to  the  venerable  stranger,  whose  name  he 
yet  knew  not ;  of  his  determination  to  be 
governed  by  his  advice;  of,  in  any  case, 
the  resentment  of  his  wife;  and  now  the 
thought  of  Aignet,  of  his  demands,  of  bis 
own  powerlessness  to  reply  to  his  rapacity — 

these 
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these  thoughts  conflicted  and  clashed ;  he 
became  bewildered  by  them,  and  as  the 
evening  was  falling,  he  presented  himself 
at  the  door  of  his  dwelling,  bathed  in 
perspiration,  his  limbs  bending  with  fa- 
tigue, his  eyes  rolling  and  starting  with 
that  hopeless  anxiety  which  indicates 
frenzy  or  despair. 

"  Trath  your  hanour !"  cried  Liffey,  "  I 
sun  mighty  plased  you  are  come  back,  for 
there's  a  most  unfortunate  dissension  be^ 
twane  the  women— your  hanour's  pardon, 
I  mane  betwane  your  lady  and  mine, 
maidame  OTaole.  You  must  know  to- 
morrow is  the  fete  of  Triport,  of  the  patron 
saint  of  the  village  and  of  madame  OTaole, 
and  jast  now  she  took  a  little  tarn  to  de- 
mand of  my  lady  parmission  like  4'y  BUlet, 
to  go  there ;  but,  says  my  lady " 

Osterley  finding  that  the  sayings  of  my 
lady  were  not  likely  to  turn  out  of  im- 
pcMtance  to  his  present  object,  left  Liffey 
to  finish  them:  while  Liffey,  a  little 
struck  at  this  want  of  attention,  looked 
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drolly  after  his  master,  maintaining  for 
some  moments  a  silence— the  silence  of 
surprise:  then — "Faidth!"  he  cried,  *  il 
ne  se  porte  pas^  bien  aujourdhui ! — no !  he 
is  not  well  to-day.  Trath!  and  he  wiU 
not  be  better  for  ranning  to  my  lady,  for 
it's  a  difficult  matter  to  kape  heart  in  her 
presence,  that  it  is. — And  hare  comes 
madame  O'Paole,  with  her  nansense,  to 
pazzle  me.  If  s  a  mighty  grate  grafe, 
that  as  she  grows  older,  she  grows  more 
trablesome,  and  not  quite  so  ilegant  T 

Claude  appeared  descending  the  stairs 
which  be  bad  so  lately  tnounted  wi<^ 
Osterley.  Tears  were  in  his  eyes,  and  the 
flush  of  indignation  on  bis  countenance. 
Liffey  knew  well  the  rebuke  he  bad  met, 
and  as  was  his  custom  on  these  occasions^ 
suffered  the  boy  to  take  his  hand  and 
draw  him  from  the  house. 

**  So  now  you  would  go  on  the  water, 
and  dabble  away  my  time  in  makuig 
yourself  admiral  over  me,  I  dare  say- 
Well  then,  why  the  devil  did  not  yoe 
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kapc  up  a  proper  dignity  nare  to  mjr  lady  ? 
will  you  niver  be  \xM  enough  to  tell  her 
that  you  ought  to  be  her  son,  or  samethipg 
quite  as  well,  if  not  better,  that  you  ought. 
Och !  she's  a  tyranmcal  crater,  and  loves  to 
see  her  husband  in  traUe,  ^id  me  in  de- 
spair, and  you  in  the  peet  of  destractiony 
and  all  the  warld  at  the  devil  A  most 
ilegant  faste  thereH  be  to-morrow,  surely, 
and  not  a  soul  of  us,  no !  not  a  soul  of  us 
will  be  with  it !  A  burdensome  day  it 
will  be  then  widi  me,  and  madame 
O'Paole ;  for  she'll  jast  put  herself  to  the 
ioeonvenienoe  of  beii^  aa  disagreeable  as 
possible,  to  mali^  better  of  bad*  Comi^ 
dimg  tbM,  my  dare  Cbade,  we'll  e'en 
have  a  trip  on  the  water,  and  take  down 
an  odd  dance  on  the  waves  to-night,  since 
my  lady  is  determined  we  sha'n't  have  a 
caper  to-morrow  at  TripcMt.'* 

So  did  Liflfey  find  comfort  for  himself 
a&d  Claude.  And  it  was  well !  Osterley 
found  no  comfort  waiting  to  rdieve  him 
of  his  weight  of  apprehension.      There 
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were  clouds  on  the  brow  of  his  wife  on 
Altering,  and  these  gathered  to  blackness 
at  the  view  of  the  agitation  of  her  hus- 
band. Claude  was  instantly  dismissed 
with  reproof  of  his  presu  mption.  Osterley, 
regarding  his  two  daughters^  Claire  and 
Clotilde,  as  they  played  on  the  floor,  re- 
garding them  as  Claude  was  leaving  the 
room,  addressed  his  wife,  not  in  behalf  of 
the  excluded,  as  was  his  wont,  but  as  it 
then  appeared  in  reprobation  of  the  fa- 
voured— "  Dismiss  your  children  too,"  he 
said. 

Madame  d'Osterley,  misunderstanding 
her  husband,  regarded  him  with  the  ut- 
most astonishment.  He  sank  into  a  chair, 
dasped  his  hands  together,  and  still  re- 
garding his  children — ^^  Send  the  girls 
away !"  he  reiterated. 

"  I  do  not  understand  your  mood!" 
cried  madame,  with  that  motion  of  the 
shoulders  which  residents  of  France  can 
scarcely  fail  to  attain. 

'^  I  am 
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"  I  am  not  surprised  at  that,  Anne,"  re- 
plied Osterley ;  "  it  is  a  new  one." 

"  I  perceive  that !"  retorted  madame-— 
"  I  perceive  that !  but  what  has  happened  ? 
— what  is  come  to  pass? — what  have  you? 
— what  wonder,  real  or  imaginary?" 

It  was  not  necessary  to  tell.  The  won- 
der was  destined  to  declare  itself.  A 
noise  was  heard  as  of  a  man  dragging 
some  one  to  the  door  of  the  apartment 
Then,  the  voice  of  Claude  announced 
itself  as  appertaining  to  the  unwilling  one. 

"  Je  ne  veux  pas  entrer ! — Laissez  done ! 
— ^laissez-nioi,  je  vous  dites  * !"  he  cried. 

"  Is  it  here?"  asked  a  voice  which  evi- 
dently belonged  to  a  Frenchman,  for  its 
accents  were  French. 

"  Faidth,  and  it's  there !"  answered  Lif- 
fey,  "  and  you  same  to  know  that  as  well 
as  I  do,  to  the  Wonder  on't !" 

The  door  opened,  and  Pierre  Aignet 
jils  presented  himself,  holding  before  him 

as 

*  I  will  not  enter  there  !^Let  me  alone  ! — Let  nae  alone, 
Isily! 
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as  his  best  introductkm,  the  fiurried  but 
now  unstruggliiig  Claude.  Liffey  stood 
a  little  in  the  rear,  ready  to  shut  the  door, 
but  preferring  to  shdter  himself  in  its 
shade,  till  he  should  know  the  name  and 
business  of  this  new  guest  There  was 
something  striking  in  the  appearance  of 
Pierre  and  Claude.  The  first  rough  from 
the  sea;  dark  \)y  nature,  blackened  by  the 
elements ;  his  face  of  copper,  afirontful 
and  resolute;  his  head,  a  round  of  jet 
curls ;  his  figure  bold  and  nuinly :  wMle 
the  boy,  now  entered,  was  now  patient ; 
but  having  been  so  latdy  rejected,  the 
remains  of  his  indignation  were  settled 
into  a  fixed  and  almost  defying  regard  of 
madame  d'Osterley ;  so  that  the  accord  of 
expression  between  his  young  and  glow- 
ing^  and  the  dark  a»d  masculine  features 
of  Pierre,  was  perfect — ^perfect  in  its  re- 
prehension of  libe  same  object— madame 
d'Osterley. 

That  dame  stood  opposed  to  that  accord 
more  astonished  than  abashed ;  her  child- 
ren 
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ren  at  her  feet  looking  up  from  their 
play;  her  husband  still  in  the  chair  upon 
which  he  had  tlirown  himself,  his  hands 
still  clasped,  but  his  regard  turned  from 
her/his  wife,  to  him  who  might  answer 
her  question  —  to  him  wlio  might  say 
whether  the  wcmder  whidi  was  seen,  was 
real  or  imaginary.  She,  however,  madame 
d'Osterley,  was  the  first  to  whom  occurred 
the  course  to  be  pursued.  She  desired 
Liffey  to  take  away  her  children  and 
Claude. 

"  Trath,  madame,  my  lady,  that  will  I," 
answered  Liffey,  "  and  now  with  young 
Claude  I  should  have  been  dancing  on 
the  water  in  the  boat  that  your  ladyship, 
in  your  very  great  bounty,  gave  me,  if  it 
bad  not  been  for  the  kindness  of  this" — 
Liffey  surveyed  Pierre  drolly  fix>m  his 
feet  upwards^  and  felt  himself  at  a  loss  to 
designate  him — ''  this  uneommon  sort  of 
parson,  with  the  devil  to  him." 

"  Take  them  away  !'*  again  commanded 
madame,      Liffey    obeyed  immediately, 

and 
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and  Pierre,  who  seemed  now  to  feel 
himself  as  well  introduced,  relinquished 
Claude,  speaking  as  the  door  shut  upon, 
him. 

"  Bien  !  very  veil !  very  veil,  upon  my 
vord !"  he  cried,  **  and  monsieur  le  capitaine 
de  I'esperancedid  you — did  make  you  pre- 
sent of  dis  person  to  conduct  you,  and 
you  did  make  him  present  of  my  boat  to 
bring  you  to  F^amp.  Veil  den,  ma- 
dame,  I  will  sell  you  dat  boat,  if  you 
please  madame,  and  dat  vill  be  better 
much  as  the  other." 

"  Sit !  sit ! — do,  I  pray  you !"  cried  ma- 
dame, with  a  purpose  which  she  best 
knew,  and  with  a  lovely  softening  of 
feature,  which  was  to  be  ministrant  to 
that  purpose. — "I  am  delighted! — de- 
lighted!— so  delighted,  that ^your  re- 
covery!— ^yes,  it  is  extraordinary!  it  is* 
providential!  pray  sit  down! — je  suis 
^tonn^e!  vous  me  permetti-ai  un  petit 
moment* !" 

*  I  am  avtonished !  you  will  allow  me  a  little  moment. 
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«*  Oh  yes  I**  answered  Pierre  Aignet, 
^'  I  will  permit  you  great  many  moments 
for  you  delig)it!  it  k  very  excellent^  de- 
lightful for  you  to  see  ma  in  life,  as  you 
did  once  i^ee  mce  in  de  sea." 

"Oh>  hai^!  happy!*'  exclaimed  ma* 
dame. 

"  Yes!  very  most  vonderful  happy!" 
reiterated  Pierre  Aignet  Jik^ 

"  And  do — do  tell  me,  I  beseech  you ! 
how  did  you  escape  from  that  most  un* 
foreaeen,  unexampled,  unhappy  accident  ? 
I  am  impatient!'* 

*•  Veil  den,  to  oblige  you,  I  go  to  teH 
you.  I  did  esoape  into  de  English  prison 
for  six  years.  Oh,  how  dat  vas  happy! 
vas-^vhat  did  you  say  de  vord?— vas 
profidential,  i|upique-^altoe  it  vas  mon** 
sieur  your  husband  who  did  kick  me  into 
de  vater,  and  it  vas  de  vater  dat  did 
plongie  me  into  de  prison." 

"  And  were  you  so  loog  in  prison  ?" 
ask^  madame,  mournfully. 

*'  Yes,  I  vas  so  long  in  dc  prison !  But* 
VQ^^It  D  do 
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do  not  you  veep,  madame,  because  dat  me 
has  done  great  deal  of  kindness." 

"  My  country-people  were  kind  to  you  ?* 

•*  Point  du  tout,  madame !  no,  indeed 
I  assure  you,  madame,  not  at  all.  But  I 
vas  conqueror  of  dem.  I  did  leave  dere 
prison  behind,  and  did,  by  my  knowledge 
of  you  tongue,  bring  vid  me  fifty  of  my 
compatriots,  vid  a  hate  mortal  contra  your 
country-people;  for  de  vich,  de  king,  de 
king  Louis,  me  has  given  a  little  she^, 
vid  vich  I  do  pique,  do  pique  your  side, 
now  here,  now  dere." — And  he  laughed, 
with  that  laugh  which,  when  exdted  by 
hate,  does  so  wrong  humanity. 

"  Quite  happy  !  quite  happy !  you  have 
been  lucky!"  exclaimed  madame,  shud- 
dering inwardly,  as  she  saw  and  heard  his 
laugh. 

••  No !"  continued  Pierre,  ••  no !  I  have 
not  been  yet  happy,  because  yet  I  have 
not  been  long  time  enough  vid  my  sheep. 
I  have  made  go  down  into  de  sea  your 
Kttle  fishermans  how  you  do  call  dem,  and 

I  have 
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I  have  made  run  by  your  great  vessel 
after  me,  but  I  have  not  found  any  of 
your  riches.  For  six  months  I  have  had 
my  vengeance,  and  now  I  do  come  for 
my  riehes.** 

This  was  fearful.  Madame  d'Osterley 
bad  no  desire  to  lead  the  relation  to  this 
point  and  period. — "  And,"  she  continued 
— "  and  so,  monsieur  capitaine — capitaine 
— ^^Aignet!  Aignet,  I  think,  is  your 
name  ?" 

-*'  Oui,  madame ;  Pierre  Aignet  fils^  de 
Dunkerque.  Fils  I  was  vhen  I  had  de 
pleasure  to  be  shut  up  first  in  de  prison  of 
dat — dat  country,"  throwing  up  his  arm 
as  he  spoke — '^  but  vhen  I  did  come  out 
there  is  six  month,  I  did  find  my  fader 
dead — my  vife  dead — and — and — dere  is 
no  tanks  to  you,  at  all,  dat  I  did  fijtid  de 
bread  for  me  to  eajt." 

*•  Be  assured,"  cried  madame,  with  ready 

art,  "  be  assured  that  we  have  had  no 

happiness  since  that  sad  occurrence,  and 

that  our  first  pleasure  is  this,  this  of  your 

D  2  appear- 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


52  AD]6tB« 

appearance.^^But  for  your  escape?— your 
surprising  escape  ?^ 

'*  Vdl,  roadame,  de  sea  vas  more  kind 
den  your  husband*  You  had  right  to  see 
me  find  a  boat  dat  in  de  storm  had  broken 
de  rope  and  eomc  oiit^  by  de  providence, 
upon  de  water.  ^  I  did  make  me  save 
myself  in  dat,  and  at  de  great  distanoe  I 
did  Mlofw  you,  to  make  niy  reconapense. 
Vhen  you  SAd  quit  de  sheep  TEsp^anoe, 
I  did  come  to  it,  and  did  agree  to  make 
de  voyage  for  my  portion  of  de  fish^  but 
dat  same  night  ve  vere  all  taken  by  your 
privateer,  and  six  years  of  my  life  knfe, 
and  my  fader,  and  my  vil^. — ^Your  prison 
too,  and  noting  to  amuse,  but  you  fine 
boeuf,  and  de  fine  potatoes." 

**  Very  miseratiftef  extremely  npiseraUe ! 
but  your  happy  escape  absorbs  all  that.'*--* 
And  now,  my  good  fnend,  we  have,  but 
one  wish,  a»d  that  is,  to  make  every 
re€ompensc*-*every  <HDmpensfrtion— every 

•*  Ye^,  I  suppose  dat :  veil  den,  I  am 

come 
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ebine  now  to  demand  your  coDipensttion.'* 
''  The  moment  is  a  tittle  unlucky/'  Mid 

ttiadame,  "for now ** 

"Oh,  not  at  all T  exclaimed  A%nH;, 
determined  not  to  hear  of  any  obstruc- 
tions to  his  immediate  receipt  of  an  ioh 
i»edb»te  remuneratkni — **  oh,  not  at  id) ! 
de  momi^t  not  can  be  unludky  to  me 
make  a  recompense  for  intending  to  mur- 
der  me  six  years  after.  It  is  long  time, 
to  mffer  after  the-^murder-— 4md — tbe 
recompense  must  be  Icwg  in  proportion«-*T- 
^Mat6,  je  sub  tot^onrs  raiemaUe^  rmAl  I 
Jiave  always  de  great  reason  in  my  afibirs." 
Osterley  and  madame  eyed  each  other, 
wtiile  Pierre  Aignet  continued  acting 
before  them,  now  liirowing  up  his  hands, 
now  shrugging  his  dboulders,  now  ad- 
vandng  u  step,  naw  retreating.  At  last 
r^And  since,^'  began  madame-*^'' wicp 
yott  aeem  not  disponed  to  confide  to  our 
ju$tk)e-T-in  this  mat3ter«-*what;  do  you  pro- 
pose— what  sum  do  you  regard  fts  adie- 
4|uate?" 

j>8  "  Ten 
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'^  Ten  tousand  irancs,  madame^  I  de- 
mand of  you  now*  I*"  said  Pierre,  stoutly, 
and  with  the  manner  of  one  who  was  de- 
cided. 

Osterley  started  from  his  seat,  the  ne- 
solution  of  an  indignant  man  breaking 
through  his  ordinary  look  of  abstraction, 
and  shining  over  his  present  air  of  pain 
and  dread. — •*  I  smile  at  you !"  he  cried— 
**  I  smile  at  what  yofci  say — at  what  you  can 
do.  For  the  drcumstances  in  which  un- 
happily you  were  engaged  with  us,  and  on 
which  you  presume,  they  are  expMned,  or 
shall  be  explained,  so  as  to  leave  us  with~ 
out  dread  of  you.    And——'* 

Madame  d'Osterley,  with  frowns,  with 
exclamations,  first  attempted  to  stop  her 
husband;  but  these  not  succeeding,  she 
^vanced  before  him,  and  endeavoured  to 
take  tlie  word.  She  might  have  poe^ 
sessed  it,  but  Pierre,  as  being  third  person, 
conceived  the  disputed  right  to  be  bis^ 
and  seized  it,  and  used  it. 

♦  Four  hundrod  pounds. 
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**  You  vill,'*  he  cried,  **  explain  them 
vid  you — vid  you— at  you,  in  your  coun- 
try. But  dat  is  for  de  shild,  and  is  your 
afiair.  I  did  try  myself  to  get  out  of  de 
prison  by  dat. — Mais  personne— no  person 
vould  believe  me!  Dey  did  say,  it  vas 
my  trick,  and  dat  dere  vas  no  monsieur 
Osterlie,  and  dat. — Mais  ici,  je  suis  dans 
mon  pays,  et  capitaine^ — and  I  vill  make 
you  to  repondre — to  answer,  for  you  have 
murdered  me. — Look  ye  to  dat !  look  ye 
to  dat!  I  am  in  my  country,  look  ye  to 
dat ! — I  have  vid  me  some  of  de  men  of 
TEsp^rance  dat  I  did  bring  from  de  pri- 
son, and  dey  know  all  I  did  say  at  first; 
dey  know  you  vas  vid  dem  in  my  boat; 
and  again,. you  are  strange,  and  I  am  in 
my  country,  and  capitaine,  and  can  do  vid 
you  my  vengeance.*' 

**  It  is  true !  it  is  very  true !"  exclaimed 
madame  d'Osterley,  seeing  how  com- 
pletely she  was  at  his  mercy,  and  how 
m^xaless  he  seemed  to  be.— •*  It  is  very 

D  4  true, 
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*  Here  I  am  in  my  country,  and  a  captain. 
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trae,  you  bave  ^at  advantages,  but  you 
wUl  Imve  DO  tieed  to  ^t%e  i^em.  We  siiatll 
always  be  frietkls !  you  will  abate  some- 
tiling  of  your  demand  at  present,  and  in 
the  future  we  may  answer  it  fully." 

"  No !"  answered  Aignet,  steadily,  but 
with  a  something  rising  to  his  eye  of 
softer  and  milder  nature — "no,  I  vill 
have  ten  tousand  franos  now,  or "* 

Madame  Osteriey  Ui»tened; 

"  Or  as  de  only  ouder  ting,  de  b(^, 
Charles,  Claude  you  do  call  him  now,  and 
five  tousand  francs.'* 

The  >eountenance  of  madame  d'Ostedey 
brightened  with  great  pleasure  at  tiie  fiitt 
^art  of  the  propdeition ;  tC  was  a  some- 
thing  to  hold  by:  if  be  would  abate  five 
iiiousand  francs  on  account  of  the  boy«  tie 
would  abate  all,  she  tfaoc^ht ;  and  to  be 
ridded  of  the  boy  would  be  a  pleaisure, 
tbough  he  should  become  enetny  tobis 
country  and  to  hers. 

Osterley  «aw  ber  delight.  H^  was  no 
lodger  pale,  or  languid,  or  vacillating,  or. 

to 
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to  be  guided;  and  perhaps  on  ho  other 
t>ecarion  of  bis  life,  had  he  iatkd  of  aib* 
misskm  to  raadame  dOsterley ;  but  here 
his  great  love^  his  remorse  even,  came  iii 
aid  of  his  virtue^*^'*  No,  Anne  !^  he  erled^ 
^  no  i-^^Jtene  yon  shall  find  me  what  you 
do  not  think,  a:  rock  against  you.  My 
«ouM  have  given  you-»my  life  is  too 
worthless  to  offer  yon,  for  1  am  tired  of  it 
— 4iowev6r  it  is  yours  in  any  way,  I  oa» 
not  ii^^ut  for  Charles,  for  Claude,  never 
AbSI^  jrou*^never  Jshould  an  aqgd.  even; 
persuade  me  to  abandon  him  P 

5*Dat  is  very  good  ir^Dial^  l^rrilat  is 
▼ery  goodl-r^Vd  dtn  giire  me  de  ten  toiit 
sand  francs,  and  I  viU  say  no  move  of  d« 
morder,deqi06tcruriaiurderofmylife.^  . 
Osta^y  stood  firm.  Madame  bad  notv 
but  one  hope,  oiie  recognisable  hope^t 
was  to  meh  the  sternness  of  Pierre.  She 
drew  a  smile  over'  her  pride,  jknt  was  it 
uqbeebming.  Bat  ah !  the  rude  untul;ooe4 
Qatuie.of  Fievre  was  equals  ^and  mete 
than  equal,  to  all  hef  refinement  ih.the 
D  5  know- 
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knowledge  of  the  heart !  She  saw  no 
^angeabkhess  in  him.  And  before  she 
could  essay  to  make  him  vary  his  demand, 
he  cheeked  her»  foreseeing  her  purpose, 
and  feeling  assured  of  his  own. 

'*  Do  not  look  to  me,  madame!''  he 
cried— '^^  do  not  come  to  me,  madame!  If 
I  was  on  de  sea,  you  would  cast  me  in  de 
sea,  and  you  to'be  de  most  strong:  but 
now,  I  do  remember  of  you !  veil  den,  I 
Till  be  like  you.  You  cannot  give  me 
back  my  pain  of  de  water ;  or  my  chagrin 
of  de  prison;  or'*— his  eyes  twinkled — 
♦*  de  trouble  of  my  vife,  or  de  time  dat  it 
did  kill  myself  to  let  pass.  No !"  and  he 
spoke  with  a  voice  which  chilled  all  sup- 
plication—*^ no !  vhat  recompense  I  can 
choose  to  make  you  to  have  for  me,  I  vill 
take.  You  know  how  I  did  say  to  ycHi ! 
ten  tousand  francs— -dem  give  to  ^e !" 

Osteriey,  with  eyes  half  closed  in  ex- 
presi^n  now  of  carelessness  and  contempt^ 
advanced  to  his  wife's  side,  ready  to  say 
that. he  had  not  the  mc»iey»  and  should 
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not  $eek  it :  but  madame  again  stepped 
before  him. — "  Haw  long  do  you  stop 
here,  «id  where?"  she  demanded. 

*'  I  do  wait  to  have  made  firm  a  mast  of 
my  vessel  till  de  tide  of  Monday  night ; 
and  to-morrow  I  shall  be  at  de  fete  of 
Triport." 

•*  It  is  very  well !"  replied  madame,  with 
the  air  of  one  who  would  answer  and  ac^ 
quit  all  demand — **  it  is  very  well !  Come 
jbere  on  Monday  morning,  and,  from  no 
fear  of  what  you  can  do,  but  only  to  avoid 
you  and  your  claims,  the  money  shall  be 
ready  for  you.** 

*•  Bien !  c'est  bien !  but  I  will  first  you 
pr^venir — dat  is  you  prevent,  dat  I,  by 
my  commission  of  de  king,  can  you  hold 
to  quit  de  port,  and  de  ville,  and  dat  der6 
is  no  hope  at  all,  you  can  to  escape  me !  I 
have  you— have  you — ^fast,  as  you  do  say. 
So,  take  you  guard,  and  be  ready ! — ten 
toosand  francs,  not  one  de  shwt !— no,  not 
one  sde  !'• 

fie  retreated  with  a  firm  step— -shut  the 
D  6  door 
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door  ^ith  n  fim  liiind«^*^nd  left  befaind 
him  <n  impresrion  of  kis  &in  soid. 

Osterl^  and  madame  looked  mmeljr  at 
the  door  for  a  long  time,  as  if  tbey  knew 
not  who  was  gotw,  or  who  liad  been  then^. 
Madame,  as  was  generally  tibe  oate,  was 
the  first  to  revive ;  she  revived,  however, 
to  no  new  thought— «lser  determination 
had  been  fmr  some  tincie  taken.  It  was 
not  so  with  Osterley :  he  relayed  to  ooB- 
fnsion,  with  (Ms  only  to  know— ^tfaat  he 
had  nothing  to  hope.  He  turnip  towards 
his  wke,  and  a  <cfaillii]^  and  painful  tae- 
mour  ran  through  his  fhuD(&e  as  be  re- 
garded her  coutiteiiaBfie.  He  would  have 
had  it  agitated,  or  inane ;  or  pale,  or  ^imh- 
led ;  any  thing,  with  any  tytber  expression 
tban^  that  wbkh  it  bone.  Her  eyes  now 
glared,  but  were  fixed ;  her  brow  lowered, 
but  was  unsteady ;  while  her  Ups,  ^ofese 
pressed  but  enarUng,  shewed  the  inde- 
pendency of  some  final  but  ^aificd  lesd- 
lution.  It  was  not  soon  that,  hie  ooaU 
veittureto.tMldiessh£n   Atkngth^^-^ITdl 
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me,  Atine^**  be^ed^*^  telt  me,  what  hare 
yon  determined  ?• 

She  took  a  key,  opened  a  little  writing* 
case,  wherein  «he  found  a  larger  key ;  with 
this  she  unlocked  a  large  armoire,  and 
took  from  one  of  its  shelves  t  pistol.— 
"  I  know  liow  to  use  this,*'  she  replied. 

**How? — what?"  demanded  Osterley, 
in  breathless  agitation,  thinking,  by  her 
action,  that  she  meant  to  use  it  upon  her- 
self, and  so  leave  to  others  ttie  immediate 
consequ^ioes  of  that  misery  slie  had  raised. 
She  soon  undeceived  him.  —  "  We 
have  now,  Osteiicy,**  said  she,  •*  two 
hundred  francs — enough  till  ano^er  re- 
mittance; that  remittance  again  enough 
for  us  and  our  children,  accoiding  to  our 
present  habits.  I  have  borne,  for  six 
years,  the  hope  of  thatman^s  death;  for 
the  rest  ^f  my  life,  I  am  determined  to 
sustaam  the  knowledge  of  it  I  shall  be 
bettered  by  his  death— so  will  the  world. 
You  know  my  determination." 

^  And  can  you— can  you,"  exclaimed 

Osterley, 
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Osterley^  incredulous^  bad  though  he 
knew  her  to  be,  that  she  could  be  so  rashly 
yet  resolutely,  so  finally  yet  contentedly 
bad— i"  can  you  resolve  to  be  a— — " 

She  int^rupted  him—**  Yes,  if  you 
will  not  prevent  it.** 

**  How  can  I  ? — tell  me,  Anne,  how  can 
I  ?"  asked  Osterley. 

**  By  undertaking  a  purpose  which  is 
better  suited  to  you  than  me,"  coldly  re- 
plied madame. 

"  Is  it  po;5sible  that  you  can  require  this 
of  me  ? — this,  Anne  ?'* 

"  Why  not?**  inquired  his  wife  with 
perfect  insensibility— "  why  not?  these 
things  are  as  we  please  to  regard  them, 
either  just  or  terrible." 

**  Do  not  let  me  hear  you,**  exclaimed 
Osterley,  almost  mad  with  grief  and  hor- 
ror— **  do  not  let  me  hear  you — I  say  not 
justify  these  principles,  for  that  I  am  sure 
you  cannot — ^but  I  say,  do  not  let  me  hear 
you  attempt  to  justify  them.  You  know 
I  cannot  prevent  your  actions !  you  know 
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I  am  powerless!  act — act  if  you  \yill  then 
upon  your  fninciples,  but  act  madly^  that 
at  least  I  may  think  you  do  iK>t  act  upon 
tiiem.  Follow  the  man  now! — ^It  is  al- 
most dark  !-r- After  him — there  are  glem 
deep  enough  between  this  and  Triport,~ 
But  take  any  one,  take  the  first,  let  chance 
be  in  it.  Come !" — and  he  seized  the 
pistol—"  Come,  let  us  go  tc^ether  P' 

She  suffered  him  to  take  her  arm.  He 
would  have  drawn  her  along;  but  she 
stood  firm,  regarding  him  coldly  and  con- 
temptuously  —  "  When  you  shall  have 
finished,  we  will  talk,  and  you  shall  argue, 
and  triumph  perhaps  in  your  argument ; 
but  be  it  still  under  this  persuasion,  that 
he  who  might  persecute  us  for  life,^drive 
VS  from  France^  or  lodge  us  in  its  prisons 
— and  you  know  to  England  we  dare  not 
go — that  he,  this  man,  shall  not  on  Mon^ 
day  have  power  to  do  us  hurt.  He  goes 
to-morrow  to  Triport ;  so  will  I,** 

Osterley  stood  j^tupefied  as  in  a  trance^) 
but  his  wife  wa§  not  near  him.    When 
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lie  retcirtied  to  confictoufeinefis,  it  wa$  to  re- 
ceive the  wresses  oifliis  «hitdrep ;  and  these 
he  might  not  have  observed,  if  those  of 
Claode  had  not  been  mingled  with  tiiem. 
He  had  defended  Claude,  witli  perhaps 
more  resolution  than  he  had  now  for  his 
own  defence;  but  he  had  defended  him, 
and  it  was  a  pleasure.—^  This  have  !  suf- 
fered* for  the  injury  done  to  thee,  Claude; 
and  yet  much — much  must  I  suflPer!" 

"  But  you  shall  not!**  said  the  boy,  re- 
solutely, and  with  a  fieiy  countenance — 
^  you  shall  not;  for  I  will  saGfer  for  my^ 
self  r  and  he  continued  to  fondle  and  em- 
brace his  defender,  till  the  jiigfat  came,  to 
hide  the  slumbers  of  the  one — to  veil,  but 
not  diminish,  the  misery  of  the  other. 

Cray  was  the  fnormng,  and  gay  was  nrtr- 
dame  O'Liffey  de  P^ole.  She  had  re- 
ceived,  against  all  expectation,  permissicm 
to  go  to  Triport;  and  though  she  had  nO 
right  on  earth  to  the  glittering  turrets  of 
the  ladiiesf  of  the  Valley  of  Caux,  yet,  as  she 
derived  one  of  iJiese'  turrets  from  her 
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gnoidmc^bei*,  and  had  herself  e»*ried  tiie 
wme  fifty  and  three  tiioeS)  that  is  to  sbj, 
eveiy  aniHial  fete  for  fifty  and  three  years 
at  Triport,  she  had^  at  least,  the  right  of 
cQstcun,  of  long  custom,  to  carry  it  now. 

The  coiffure  canchoise^  or  headdress  of 
the  valley  of  Cauls,  is  tovie  particuliire. 
I  have  given  obscure  hints  <^  it  before, 
but  only  to  t^aipt  curiosity,  and  $hew 
learning;  yet  is  there  iM^lang ^>bscure  in 
il>-^notbihg,  I  am  sure,  can  be  less  ob- 
scure. I  thaoik  I  could  throw  light  on  a 
passage  of  that  thrice^n^ble  prodi)K^k)p, 
Sanpson  Agomrtes;  but  here  again  the 
passage  is  not  obscui^e.  Who  has  ever 
seen  a  daaiiie  de  Caux,  sanling  majestically 
forward,  bearing  oa  ber  head  a  jittering 
:steeple  of  great  altitude,  and  numerous 
streamers,  without  calling  to  mind  thede- 
aeripttiohofDelikfa?  I  faafve  not  the  book 
near  me^  nor  the  wxnds  living  in  my  me^ 
mory,  but  t!he  justade  of  the  description  is 
liMright  told  full  in  my  mind-na  iriiip  laden 
•*«*I  think  coming,  statelily  on*~from  Tiir- 
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Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


66  ADiSLb. 

shish.  So  with  the  dame  thus  caparisoned : 
a  pasteboard  field  azure,  three  feet  from 
the  head,  sometimes— nay,  frequently,  of 
a  girl  of  seven  years  of  age,  dexter  and  si- 
nister quarters  emblazoned  en  argenU 
sometimes  en  diamante  and  blazing  to  the  • 
sun  with  frontlet  high.  Unluckily,  one 
never  sees  the  other  side  of  an  escutcheon, 
while  from  the  two  sides  of  the  coiffure 
cauchoise^  depend  streamers  of  lace,  some- 
times to  the  shoulders,  sometimes  to  the 
waist,  and  sometimes  to  the  heel.  The 
effect  of  these  may  be  imagined,  particu- 
larly when  carried  by  one  of  a  lofty  person 
and  air,  and  when  the  wind,  amorous  of 
so  much  cable,  takes  it  up,  and  flaunts  and 
wafts  it  at  his  pleasure. 

But  the  steeple  is  mocked  when  borne 
by  a  little  person.  Madame  OLiffey  de 
Paole  was  a  little  person,  a  very  little  per- 
son, and  for  fifty  and  three  years,  that  is, 
ever  since  her  seventh  year,  had  borne  her 
tower  without  a  guess  of  its  disfmrage- 
ment.    Being  little  too,  she  made  choice 
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of  the  longest  streamers,  to  shew  her 
strength,  rather  than  her  gracefulness,  in 
carrying  them.  But  then,  madame  Jon- 
quille  O'Liffey  had  a  taste ;  she  folded  up 
the  streamers,  and,  instead  of  giving  li- 
cence to  their  streaming,  sujBered  them  to 
fall  no  further  than  her  neck,  commanding 
them  to  fall  with  a  heavy  bobbing  air  of 
mute  magnificence.  But  this  air  suited, 
oa  state  occasions,  her  state  carriage  and 
4X)stume.  Of  her  costume,  I  do  not  know 
that  I  have  any  thing  to  add  to  former 
descriptions,  only  that  her  bodice  was  no 
longer  chintz,  but  of  scarlet  brocade  silk, 
with  a  petticoat  of  imperial  purple  cloth, 
Uack  stockings,  black  velvet  shoes,  with 
silver  buckles,  spreading  over  the  toes. 
These  were  the  only  changes;  and  the 
padded  machine  of  which  I  have  hinted, 
.and  which  made  no  immaterial  part  of 
thea^  accoutrements,  was  of  its  customary 
.And  indispensaUe amplitude;  while Lififey 
,at  her  side,  for  they  were  both  now  on 

tbw 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


68  AD^LE. 

their  way  to  the  fete^  wm  as  gay  and 
beamy  as  any  Frenebman  of  ^em  all. 

It  iv>ere  old  to  remark  that  the  Irigh  ate 
a  gay  pec^le.  I  lov$  to  observe  a  zest  for 
merrimakings  in  a  nation,  and  think,  in- 
deed, that  the^r  are  the  close^lipped  dull, 
who  are  in  general  the  envious  and  the 
plotting. 

Liffey  was  at  the  indeof  madame,  in 
the  state  of  a  chevalier  of  the  reign  of 
Louis  Quatorze ;  but  it  was  in  the  state 
of  ;^<5hevaller  of  the  last  part  of  that  reign. 
It  was  at  this  time,  the  time  so  v^utited 
of  good  taste,  that  men  began  to  transform 
their  oatward,  to  deprive  themselves  of  ail 
whic^  poetry  might  love,  or  painting  pic- 
ture. What  detail  may  either  give  to  the 
^xtmm*  of  Turenne  or  Mariboroog^  as 
heroes,  to  that  of  Pope.orBadne  as  po- 
ets ?  Who  shall  compare  the  portmitB  of 
the  two  generals  with  those  of  the  heroes 
•of  the  preceding  9fge?  or  who  shall  look 
from  ComeiUe  to  Radne^  two  poets  so 
•dose  to  each  other  as  to  be  almost  of  the 
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same  date?  Yet  this  wrong  to  poetry  and 
pmntusg  must  be  traced  to  the  French, 
and  must  be  dated  in  the  tinnje  of  Louis 
Quatorze. 

To  come  down  from  a  very  great  height 
-^£rc»n  generals^  and  above  all,  from  poets, 
I  ftid  roonsieujf  O'Pacde  at  the  side  of  ma- 
dame,  with  little  three-cornered  hat,  bag* 
t»l  and  powder,  bajancing  himself  with 
very  graceful  vivacity.  Youth,  in  him,  is 
as  mudi  di^uised  as  it  can  possibly  be, 
and  good  lod£$  are  as  oHU^h  p^verted; 
yet  d^es  he  sheid  brightnesB  upon  madame 
CPaole  and  the  fete  of  Triport 

Some  villages  being  left,  I  will  pray 
that  indications  of  violins  be  heard;  that 
beatings  of  the  pulse  of  music  be  imagin- 
ed; then,  that  we  advance  to  that  ocdiinei, 
flxMsi  whids,  with  Osterley  and  Clatide> 
we  have  looked  upon  Triport.  That 
hdgfat  is  a  plain  of  some  extent,  and  niQw 
k  is  pa]X)elled  out  into  squwes  and  ^ 
kmgs^  by  little  i!amparts#  or  else  by  the 
puesupiption  that  smh.  a  square,  m  mtk 
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an  oblong,  is  necessary  to  such  a  party; 
Within  these  little  divisions,  or  apparent 
or  presumed,  is  so  level  a  morsel  of  ground, 
as  to  be  greatly  favourable  to  the  evolu- 
tions of  the  fanciful  toe ;  and  at  the  top 
of  each  is  a  stool,  chair,  or  table,  upon 
which  is  elevated  the  generalissimo  of  the 
square  or  oblong,  with  his  rod  of  empire, 
and  music  in  ready  tune  to  scrape,  or  to 
ordain ;  while  beneath  this  sceptre,  quiver 
and  glide  innumerable  heads,  some  bearing 
the  turrets  already  described,  and  other 
counter-heads,  bearing  counter-turrets  of 
puffed  and  powdered  perul^es.  This  is 
the  coup-cfceil,  the  first  glance,  or  general 
view.  The  monarchs  of  waving  king- 
doms, mounted  upon  tables,  and  swaying 
the  fiddle-bow;  beneath,  nodding  king- 
doms, ordered  by  the  breath  of  music:  add 
to  these  things,  the  catch  of  many  colours 
in  a  first  glance,  the  union  of  many  padded 
machines,  displaying,  and  throwing  into 
one  broad  line,  the  spread  of  divers-tinted 
petticoats;   while,  opposed  to  these,  are 
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gay  columns  of  silver-buckled  knees,  now 
advancing,  now  retreating,  now  figuring 
in  the  air,  and  now,  with  nimble  retro- 
gressions,    impelling    the  glittering  and 
glancing  foot  upon  the  sward.   Approach- 
ed within  the  divisions,  or  helping  to  form 
them,  are  seen  fathers  and  mothers,  all 
twitter-eyed  with  pleasure ;  the  old,  whom 
cramps  have  invaded,  or  the  young,  yet 
timid  in  the  art  of  capers.    These  lean 
against  the  ramparts,  or  sit  upon  the  grass, 
laughing  over  cakes  and  wine,  or  cakes 
and  Norman   cider;    with    every   word, 
making  many  nods ;  with  every  nod,  ush- 
ering in  many   smiles;  admiring  much, 
much  jesting,  and  almost  willing,  though 
age  or  cramp  be  there,  to  start  up,  and  . 
tJare  the  details  of  a  dance.     Foila  la  f^te 
de  Triport! 

Monsieur  OTaole,  on  account  of  some 
vanity,  or  of  his  leg  or  of  his  foot,  ad- 
vanced into  one  of  these  divisions  with  a 
mincing  gait,  leading  by  the  tip  of  the 
fingers  madame  0*Liffey  de  Paole;  she, 
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with  her  right  hand,  held  bade  the  full 
fallings  of  her  imperial  purple  petticoat; 
and  most  people  thought  that,  while  the 
ostensible  cause  was  to  fadlitate  her  pro- 
gress through,  the  crowd,  the  real  motiye 
was  nothing  less  than  to  display  one  of  the 
smallest  feet  and  largest  buckles  in  the 
world.    However,  that  is  uooertain. 

LifFey  led  her  to  a  seat  among  her  rela« 
tions,  and>  from  these,  choosing  out  one, 
the  youngest  and  the  prettiest,  he  led  her 
out  as  partner  in  a  minuet.  They  say  that 
his  execution  was  brilliant ;  while  they  say 
too,  that  madame  OLififey,  by  a  wicked 
thrusting  out  of  her  small  foot,  caused  her 
fair  relation  to  stumble,  and  almost  fitt, 
thereby  obstructing  her  glory,  and  cover- 
ing her  with  confusion. 

It  is  a  grief  to  me,  that  many  other  lit^ 
tie  incidents  of  that  memorable  day  are 
not  permitted  me  to  relate;  but  time  is 
fugitive,  and  duty  is  inexorabla  The 
evening  of  that  signal  day  is  here,  and 
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touching  upon  night ;  and  with  the  busi- 
ness of  that  night  I  have  much  to  do. 

While  I  live  I  shall  admire  the  ration- 
ality of  our  neighbours  in  their  merri- 
making ;  no  licentiousness,  no  mischief,  no 
insulting ;  it  is  to  be  friendlily  gay.  The 
great  and  educated  participate  in  them, 
smooth  away  the  angriness  of  distinctions, 
and  make  good-humour  in  countenancing 
it.  Till  the  growth  of  the  sectarij^  in  the 
time  of  the  first  Charles,  I  fancy  that  our 
niral  feasts  here  in  England  were  more 
after  the  manner  of  those  in  France.  Af- 
ter those  sour  times,  the  servant  bearded 
his  master,  and,  by  insolence  or  absurdity, 
removed  himself  from  the  countenance  of 
his  patronage.  ^ 

I  cannot  believe  that  Osterley  and  ma- 
dame  came  to  this  scene  in  the  hope  of  any 
pleasure  it  could  bestow  upon  them ;  yet 
they  came  to  it.  The  first  was  thought- 
ful, yet  restless ;  he  was  unnaturally  crim- 
soned, as  if  with  the  anxiety  of  some  near 
and  dreaded  object.    Now  and  then  he 
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grew  more  tranquil,  his  colour  subsided, 
and  a  fixed,  surrendered  look  of  unalter- 
able despair,  paled  and  overspread  his 
visage.  Madame  wore  a  serenity  whidi  I 
might  say  was  her  own,  solely  her  own : 
she  derived  it  not  from  outward  circum- 
stances, nor  from  inward  feelings;  and 
perhaps  I  err  in  saying  it  was  wholly  hers 
— some  malign  and  bitter  spirit  had  glided 
into  her  heart,  chased  from  its  home  every 
gentle  feeling,  and  there  co-operating  with 
every  evil  propensity,  it  now  dwelt  in  the 
sovereignty  of  contented  badness.  This 
spirit  held  the  sceptre  and  the  rule,  and 
BOW,  beneath  its  sway,  this  wretched  wo- 
man walked  in  unmoved  serenity,  her  eye 
clear,  her  cheek  fair,  her  lips  smiling,  her 
bearing  and  deportment  resolved,  and  high, 
and  easy.  The  only  variation  of  her  man- 
ner was  in  moments  when  she  observed 
her  husband:  sometimes  she  looked  at 
him  with  a  cast  of  fondness,  and  perhaps 
addressed  to  him  a  remonstrance  to  cou- 
rage or  to  comfort 
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She  hung  upon  his  arm,  and  passed 
from  square  to  oblong.  They  had  been 
accustomed,  for  some  years,  to  walk  to  the 
villages  in  the  round  of  Fecamp,  during 
the  time  of  summer,  to  see  scenes  like 
this;  they  had  ever  been  received  with 
even  more  than  respect— with  a  degree  of 
fondness.  Good-humoured  people  took 
pleasure  to  their  hearts  in  the  countenance 
^f  their  company ;  and  now  an  easy  way 
^WBs  made  for  them.  Perhaps  some  of  the 
kdies  wondered  at  the  flowing  and  grace- 
ful garb  of  madame,  or  were  surprised  that 
any  man  could  be  so  melancholy  as  mon« 
sieur ;  but  as  the  question  was  of  melan- 
dioly,  it  was  lost  in  a  moment,  and  the 
dance  went  on. 

In  the  outskirt  of  the  square  nearest  to 
Fecamp,  did  the  Osterley  discover  Pierre 
Aignet.  The  capitaine,  like  a  butterfly  or 
a  sailor,  had  tried  each  parterre.  He  was 
now  walking  a  minuet  in  the  outskirts. 
Lanterns  were  placed  over  every  division, 
iffld  irnium^aUe  lights  fought  against  the 
£  2  moderate 
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moderate  ray  of  an  infant  moon.  The 
light  which  fell  upon  the  countenance  of 
Aignet  shewed  him  to  be  heated,  and 
tired,  and  perhaps  a  little  discontented; 
for  sailors,  in  all  coun|;ries,  are  prone  to 
discontent.  But  that  instantaneous  smile, 
which  is  indigenous  to  the  French  coun- 
tenance, which  is  its  light,  and  the  light 
of  all  about  it,  brightened  the  gloom  of 
Aignet's  features,  at  their  sudden  recogni- 
tion of  the  Osterley.  He  forgot  his  dif- 
ference for  a  moment ;  he  smiled,  would 
have  bowed,  and  gone  away.  To  his  sur- 
prise, however,  an  answering  smile  from 
madame — a  smile  with  a  gentle  inclination 
of  the  head,  invited  him  to  advance  to  her. 
He  did  advance,  and  without  confusion. 
It  was  in  the  very  air  of  his  country  to 
talk  about  the  fete,  the  quantity  and  gai- 
ety of  the  people,  and  the  pleasure  of  the 
dance. 

Madame  assured  him  that  she  had  found 
it  impossible  to  resist  the  desire  of  a  view 
of  so  charming  a  scene ;  that  she  had  even 
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taken  too  long  a  view ;  that  no\v  it  was  a 
little  late  to  return  homer  but  that,  how-* 
^ver,  there  was  a  moon,  and  there  were 
many  companions.  While  speaking,  she 
moved  towards  Fecamp,  having  her  hus^ 
band  on  one  side,  Pierre  Aignet  on  the 
other.  The  latter  could  not  but  move 
with  her,  for  still  she  addressed  him.  And, 
having  said  all  that  was  to  say  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  fete,  in  the  same  breath  even 
she  struck  into  another  subject,  of  even 
greater  interest  to  Aignet.  It  was  un- 
lucky, that  the  money  he  would  have  to 
receive  on  the  morrow  would  consist  al- 
most entirely  of  silver,  for  all  the  gold  of 
the  country  was  at  that  time  with  the  ar^ 
my  in  Flanders.  It  would  take,  as  it  had 
taken,  infinite  counting ;  and  it  would  be 
well  to  come  prepared  for  the  conveyance 
of  so  large  a  sum  in  so  weighty  a  money, 
^11  these  things  took  time  in  telling,  and 
being  interesting  to  Aignet,  he  little  cared 
for  the  augmentation  of  his  fatigue  by  a 
little  walk,  in  listening  to  them*  Where 
E  8        .         a  country 
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a  oomitiy  is  mountainous,  it  is^  astoniafaing 
haw  few  steps^  either  to=  the  right  or  left; 
with  the  crosntig  of  another  valley  than 
tb^  li^  one,  will  lengtiieii  bssA  eonfose 
Uwway; 

Madame  clfOsterley  knew  well  the  way, 
though  Fierte  did  not.  The  latter  turned, 
ai^tumed,  as  he  lost  si^t  of  the  l^sHttems^ 
as  he  lost  the  sound  of  the  vi<dkia:  but 
madame  yet  talked  to  him,  and  on  the 
siAject  the  most  interes^g.  At  last  she 
told  him  that  the  ten  thousfuid  frsmcs  were 
veady,  and  that  he  might  take  them  th^i 
-^that  mght ;  tiiat  her  slnrvants  should  a»i^ 
stet  him  in  carr3ring  them  to  his  own  boat 
on  the  sands  at  Fecamp,  and  in  eonyeymg 
ibcm  from  thence  by  sea  to  IViport  Bu^ 
no;  Pierre  wai»  foil  of  gratitutte.  Se 
woidd  take  thm,  as  he  had  appointed,  on 
the  morrow.  Here  madamedecluied  they 
wwe  not  in  the  right  patk  Pierre  thoug^jj^ 
t^y  were :  th^  were  on  the  ec^  of  a 
mountain :  the  glen  seemed  deep^  bdow,. 
aoffil  there  were  three  sudh  brows^  «id 
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three  such  glens  between  Triport  and  F^« 
camp.  On  the  left  hand  there  was  a  path 
which  seemed  to  run  along  the  ridge: 
thb  could  only  lead  to  another  descent 
to  the  same  glen — perhaps  to  the  more 
frequented  descent  in  the  way  to  Fe- 
camp. Whether  to  take  this  path,  or  to 
contimie  the  present  descent,  was  the  ques- 
tion. 

^^  Let  us  go  down !"  cried  madame ;  and 
drawing  her  arm  from  that  of  her  hus- 
band, she  began  hastily  to  descend :  she 
was  several  steps  in  advance  before  Piwre 
or  her  husband  knew  that  she  had  left 
them. 

**  Stop,  Anne !"  cried  Osterley,  **  the 
path  h  rough  and  dangerous." 

**  Vill  you  stop  yourself,  madame?' 
urged  Pierre.  "You  do  go  to  fall  to 
jump  in  dat  manner." 
m  Madame  replied  at  a  great  distance  be- 
low, while  Osterley  and  Pierre  Aignet 
ceremoniously  waited  at  the  top  for  each 
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to  strike  between  the  briers,  and  to  take 
first  the  opening  to  the  path. 
.  **  No,  no,  sir,"  said  Pierre,  waving  his 
band  for  Osterley  to  begin  the  descent, 
and  at  the  same  time  looking  round  to- 
wards Triport — *Vno,  no,  sir,  follow  you 
vife  de  first" 

Almost  Osterley  wished  that  he  might 
follow  the  impulse  which  seemed  to  pos- 
sess him,  and  return  to  Triport,  leaving 
the  lost  to  find  their  way. 

**Diable!  oil  est  la  lune?"  exclaimed 
Pierre  Aignet,  calling  out  again  the  same 
question  to  his  companion — ^^  Vhere  is  de 
moon,  sir?  I  cannot  see  my  vay.  Ma* 
dame  is  better  as  ve  two!" 

**  It  is  easy— perfectly  easy,"  cried  ma- 
dame  from  below. 

"  Ve  go  to  see  dat !"  responded  Aignet, 
as  he  continued  to  follow  Osterley  in  the 
descent. 

The  path  wound,  and  was  not  very 
difficult  till  near  the  bottom  of  the 
glen ;  there  the  intervals  were  wider  Grom 
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{^tep  to  step,  and  the  small  stones  rolling 
beneath  the  feet  made  the  way  absolutely 
dangerous.  Osterley  slipped  several  of 
these  steps  at  the  same  moment,  and  his 
pace  being  thus  accelerated,  he  arrived  at 
the  bottom  some  moments  before  it  was 
possible,  unless  by  a  similar  accident,  for 
Pierre  to  do  so.  His  wife  was  at  his  side, 
and  whispering  with  extreme  earnestness 
— "  Now ! — now ! — as  he  descends  this  last 
step ! — to  him ! — to  him  • — at  his  breast ! — 
at  his  heart !" 

Osterley,  with  exceeding  agitation,  put 
his  hand  into  his  bosom  and  drew  out  a 
pistol. 

"  Firm ! — ^be  firm !"  enjoined  madame, 
as  the  figure  of  Pierre  discovered  itself  on 
the  point  of  descending  to  the  glen.  A- 
gain — •"  Now !  now  P'  enjoined  madame, 
retreating,  as  she  whispered,  a  few  steps 
backwards ;  while,  in  the  same  instant,  her 
husband  discharged  the  pistol.  The  flash 
lasted  to  shew  the  convulsion  of  sudden 
pain  on  the  face  of  Pierre,  and  some  one 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Imagine  aot  that  I  bav^e  pleas«re 

To  sit  ia  robe-de-chambre  state. 
And  deal  out  at  my  ease  and  leisure. 

Sentence  on  the  unfortunate ; 
A  sel^lected  judge  to  see 

Jhat  so  and  so,  on  so  and  so, 
Shall  fall  from  every  injury 

On  this  man's  head — on  that  man's  toe : 
No !  I  declare  to  you,  I'd  rather 
As  o'er  some  erring  child,  a  &tfaer 
Sits — but  I'm  not  old  enough — Aitendom! 

Protper  LecachU, 

I  CAH  fix  BO  period  to  tile  insensibility  of 
madame  d'Osterley,  not  attach  any  cotain 
impr€^ons  to  its  first  fading.  At  first 
lAme  waa  neither  confiision,  nor  pain,  nw 
hope,  nor  apprehension.  A  little  further 
on— yet  a  few  moments,  and  ahe  desired 
to  move,  but  could  not :  her  head  was  aa 
if  tied  to  the  ground.  She  unclosed  her 
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eyes;  the  darkness  was  so  perfect  as  to 
fHght  her — as  to  leave  her  in  that  fearful 
uncertainty  whether  it  was  indeed  exterior 
darkness  which  was  about,  or  whether  she 
awoke  in  blindness.  The  terror  of  this 
induced  another  attempt  to  move,  but  she 
was  powerless.  She  waited  yet  a  little 
longer,  and  as  her  terrors  increased,  they 
gave  an  impetus  to  the  blood,  of  which 
the  liberated  circulation  lent  her  fi  grow- 
ing force.  She  lifted  her  hand  from  her 
head,  and  suffered  it  to  fall,  as  she  hoped, 
upon  its  wonted  cushions  and  sheets. 
But,  no !  briers  there  were,  with  long  wet 
grass,  and  interruptions  of  flints.  Still 
ill-assured  of  the  reality  of  things,  her  hand 
wandered  again  over  briers,  and  wet  grass, 
and  flints,  and  finally,  reposed  on  spme* 
thing  more  than  the  rest  chilling  and 
moist-— on  something  which  moved,  which 
glided  from  her  touch,  and  then  with  a 
8!udden  spring  left  her:  she  cpuld  not 
doubt — she  had  grasped  a  toad.  She  wa& 
the  guest  of  night— -the  companion  of  the. 
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things  of  night«~an  intrader  upon  thdr 
rights  and  place:  the  adder  hissed  near 
her — the  toad  leaped  over  her,  and  dark-* 
ness,  which  was  their  friend,  suffered  her 
not  to  distinguish  whether  they  were 
friends  to  her  or  enemies.  And  why  was 
this? — why  was  she  in  such  a  place,  and 
why  in  such  company?  The  question 
was  now  immediate,  and  all  that  had  been 
was  its  answer.  She  rose  up  with  diffi* 
culty,  but  wiUi  her  best  haste.  .She  seemed 
to  have  some  wound  at  the  back  of  her 
bead — it  was  so,  and  the  blood  had  flowed, 
but  it  Avas  now  coagulated  and  dry.  Her 
bead  was  bare,  she  felt,  and  her  hair  fallen^ 
but  matted  and  cold,  it  was  become  a 
rough  and  painful  burden.  Her  garments 
clung  about  her,  wet,  either  by  rain,  or  by 
the  heavy  dews,  which  had  refreshed  na-. 
ture  after  the  toil  of  a  hot  day.  These  ob^ 
structed  her,  while  her  limbs  were  so  stif- 
fened by  cold,  that  every  little  obstruction 
was  to  them  a  great  difficulty.  She  die- 
fired  to  move  fast,  but  could  not:  she 
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opened  h&t  lips  to  oaXL,  but  ^  f  error,  whieh 
she  had  never  before  felt,  and  could  not 
define,  prevented  her  utt;erance.  She  lis^ 
tened.  There  was  no  one  near :  there  was 
na  sound,  but  the  dead  and  moumfiil  one 
€£  a  very  distant  sea.  Even  a  groan  would 
btfiee  been  a  relief  to  her,  for  that  would 
have  shewn  that  she  ^vas  not  done,  and 
would  have  won  a  hope  that  some  friend 
was  near.  And  what  friend  ooukl  die 
hope  for,  but  that  most  miserable  one,  h^ 
husband  ?  She  strove  again  to  call  upon 
him,  and  indeed  did  manage  to  whisper 
hk  name.  She  was  so  anxious  to  hear  an 
answer,  that  she  had  scarcely  any  power 
to  listen,  and  now  her  own  breathings 
were  louder  than  her  whispers.  There 
was  no  answer :  and  much  as  she  had  at 
times  despised  her  husband,  she  now  Mt 
bow  helpless  she  was  without  him.— ^^  Bd« 
mundi  Edmund  r^  she  cried,  loudev  and 
louder,  till  at  last  the  hills  beat  back  the 
sound,  and  Edmund,  Edmund,  repercuss* 
ed,  died  with  the  echoes.— ^'^  What  shaft 
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I  ^?i~whtt  shall  I  do?*"  A^  inqabed,  in 
utter  hc^lessness.     It  ooourred  to  ker 
that  she  had  seen  some  one  fall.    She  iSsIt 
for  the  step  of  the  descent,  and  slij^^ed, 
snd  feU  upon  it.    She  started  up  again  in 
a  moment,  feeling  oonvinoed  that  it  was 
wet  with  blood.    But  she  was  still  in  lone- 
liness: she  dreaded  to  go  further;  yet  in 
her  present  state  of  terror  and  suspense,  she 
otnild  not  remain  where  she  was:  she 
knew  the  waj  back  to  F^mp,  and  the 
darkness  might  be  her  friend.    To  be  seen 
in  her  present  state,  would  be  to  be  taken 
almost  in  the  ddng  of  the  worst  crime,  sp 
-strong  would  be  the  evidences  of  the  com- 
mis^on.    But  her  husband — ^where  was 
he?    To  be  left  to  answer  singly  for  aH 
consequences — ^to  sustain  singly  this  great 
ch«ad-~to  work  singly  some  idmost  mira-* 
cutous  deliverance  from  this  great  danger ! 
— ♦•  He  is  fallen,**  she  thought ;  ^  and  all 
lliis  to  do  win  be  mine — mine  singly,* 
Her  pdn,  her  bodily  pdn,  combined  with 
her  impatience,  and  their  combined  effect 
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was  desperation.  She  beat  with  her  foo^ 
not  heeding  how  she  wounded  it  against 
the  flint  or  briers.  She  felt  with  her 
bands,  not  thinking  now  of  the  reptiles 
upon  which  they  had  chance  to  fall.  The 
search  was  for  bet  husband — ^for  him  on 
whom  she  had  been  accustomed  to  lay  her 
guilt  and  its  punishment.  But  in  vsan ! 
she  was  alone.  From  terror  she  turned  to 
rage :  she  thought  herself  abandoned.—. 
"  He  has  dragged  Pierre  to  the  sea,  or  up 
the  glen !"  she  cried,  involuntarily ;  "  and 
after,  in  the  abstraction  of  grief  and  peni- 
tence, has  left  me  and  forgotten  me.*' 

She  rushed  a  few  paces  down  the  glen, 
nearer  to  the  sea,  with  an  intention  of 
seeking  the  path,  which  led  up  the  acclir^ 
vity  on  the  right,  so  conducting  to  Fe- 
camp. But  her  violence  impelled  the 
blood  again  to  its  new  outlet,  and  her 
wound  opened  to  it  a  free  passage.  She 
was  obliged  to  sit  down,  and  now  first, 
ui^der  the  pressure  of  great  bodily  psiin^ 
die  began  to  think  that  all  things  were 
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not  possible  to  her;  that  there  was  One 
who  was  stronger  than  she ;  and  that  the 
way  which  she  had  chosen  might  be  the 
worst.  In  anger  of  her  reflections,  as  much 
as  for  the  grief  of  her  desolation,  she  co- 
vered her  face  with  her  hands,  and  wept 
long  and  bitterly.  Yet  her  wound  trick- 
led; but  still,  desirous  to  reach  her  home 
before  the  morning  should  betray  her  si- 
tuation,  she  again  got  up,  and  strove  to 
proceed  in  pursuit  of  the  path.  But  weak- 
ened by  the  loss  of  blood,  chilled  by  the 
damps  of  night,  sore  from  her  fall,  and 
from  the  hardness  of  her  late  resting-place, 
disconsolate,  yet  worn  by  an  angry,  a  de* 
vouring  impatience,  she  could  not  stir; 
her  limbs  mocked  her  wishes ;  they  tot- 
tered under  her ;  they  refused  their  bur- 
den, and  again  she  fell  and  lay  powerless, 
but  not  again  senseless.  It  was  now  that 
her  thoughts  were  poniards,  and  that  her 
tears  were  agonies;  now  when  her  terrors 
were  swollen  by  the  feeling  of  her  help- 
jiessness,  and  when  her  anguish  was  in- 
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creased  by  the  defiberate  view  of  the  in- 
evitability  of  her  danger.  Here  triumphs 
were  to  end,  and  defeats  begin :  and  the 
bad  power  that  bad  heightened  the  for^ 
mer,  was  likely  to  take  equal  pleasure  in 
heaping  up  the  latter. 

The  time  passed  now  too  quickly.  The 
unhappy  d'Osterley  would  have  held  it; 
for  the  mists,  in  dissipating  themselves^ 
but  unveiled  her  misery ;  and  the  morn- 
ing star,  which  now  twinkled  fidntly  in 
opposition  to  the  day,  but  exposed  too 
dlsarly  the  sad  state  into  which  she  had  , 
fiiHien.  Once  more  she  made  an  effort  to 
rise.  She  might  have  succeeded  in  going 
on  some  little  way  further,  but  she  could 
not  sustain  the  shock  of  her  own  appear^ 
ance.  Her  arms,  her  robe,  her  feet,  were 
torn  and  stained:  while  her  long  hur, 
descending  over  her  face  and  neck,  hung 
in  unseemly  and  clotted  masses.  She 
looked  about  fbr  some  brook,  or  weU ;  she 
could  see,  she  could  hear  none.  The  sea 
was  continual  in  its  sound ;  but  it  was  too 
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&r:  there  was  no  aid  to  be  souglit  of  it : 
sbe  had  not  strength  to  seek  it  alcme. 
Again  she  sat  down,  and  again  her  tears 
flowed  in  abundance,  and  from  the  pain 
oi  a  new  thought.  She  durst  not  say, 
God  help  me! 

Up  rose  the  sun,  and  the  birds  with 
hnn ;  while  some^  a  little  before  he  could 
make  his  a^^aranoe,  could  tinge  their 
ydlow  beaks  with  a  brighter  mimicry  of 
geld,  turned  th^  golden  beaks  towards 
him,  and  pipe(}<  their  matins  with  hait 
day  gladness.  It  was  pleasant  to  see  the 
brightness  running  i^r  the  shadows^ 
catching  them,  streaking  them^  abswhipg 
them,  and  finally  tadumphing  in  their 
place  with  glowing,  arch,  beam^^casting 
looks ;  while  as  its  rays  ran,  they  touched 
the  branches  of  the  leaves  of  trees  or 
plants,  occasioned  the  dews  to  fall,  and 
even  in  fallmg  caught  them,  and  even  in 
^ying,  tinged  them  with  a  thousand  and 
a  thousand  dizzying  glances  of  gay  regard ; 
while  a  quantity  of  the  sweetest  odours, 
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taking  flight  from  the  earthy  or  dropping 
from  the  sun's  wings,  hovered  midway  in 
the  air,  asking  all  capacities  of  nose  and 
mouth  to  feed  upon  and  enjoy  thern.^ 
Once  being  an  infinite  lover  of  morning, 
I  took  these  things  and  made  a  song  of 
them.  It  has  not  yet  been  observed  that 
I  dote  on  song,  and  therefore  I  hasten  to 
make  the  remark.  If  it  were  not  for  an 
exceeding  modesty,  I  would  produce  my 
song;  for  it  is  doing  one's-self  a  displeasure 
to  keep  one's  poetry  unpublished,  it  is 
•doing  one's-self  an  absolute  injury  to  let 
escape  opportunities  of  its  appearance. 
My  song  is  an  antipathetical  address  of  a 
bi^aking  rapture,  and  runs  thus : — 

Morning ! — lady  of  the  yellow  hair, 

Whose  glowiug  face  is  pictured  harmony, 
Whose  glossy  limbs  health-srreaked,  light  and  fair. 
But  now  were  bathing  in  the  eastern  sea  ; 
With  thy  caresses, 
Thou  throw'st  thy  tresses, 
Heaven-blazed  and  sparkUng  in  their  sport  to  me ! 

I  take  them,  tinted  as  they  are  with  gold, 

And  gemmed  with  dews,  emerald,  sapphire,  pink  ; 

And  so  engirt  within  their  ringlet-fold, 
I  fona  with  thee  a  gay  and  loving  link  :— 
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The  hills  we've  lighted, 
And  gloom  affrighted 
Forsakes  the  valley  in  the  wood  to  wink. 

Now  this  is  a  song  which  the  lovers  of 
poetry  may  read,  and  which  those  who  do 
not  love,  may  leave,  without  prejudice  to 
it,  to  their  taste,  or  to  my  story.  I  could 
not  avoid  the  occasion  of  its  introduction, 
or  avoid  its  acceptation  when  offered.  It 
is  hard  not  to  have  vanity,  and  it  is  vanity 
not  to  be  natural.  If  one  has  a  song«  one 
must  needs  introduce  it : — 

Solet  esse  granis  cantantibus  umbra ; 
nocent  et  frugibus  urabrse. 

"  No!"  murmured  the  wretched  Os- 
terley,  as»  a  faint  and  deathly  sickness 
seized  and  oppressed  the  powers  of  life 
— "  no,  I  can  go  no  further !  Here  then — 
here — all — all  that  I  have  striven  f#r  ends 
— here  I  die ! — Oh  God  ! — no,  no ! — I 
have  no  right  to  call  upon  the  powers  of 
Heaven ! — Oh  God ! — no,  no ! — God  must 
have  justice  on  me ! — I  must  not  look  to- 
wards Him. — My  children — will  He  have 
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mercy  upon  them ! — Oh  God,  have  mercy 
on  my  babes ! — and  they — bh,  Claire !  oh, 
Clotilde ! — oh,  my  children !" 

A  thick  confusing  mist  hung  about  all 
— she  could  distinguish  nothing.  Her 
thoughts  became  perplexed  as  her  view, 
and  she  was  fast  relapsing  into  insensibi- 
lity, when  the  noise  of  «heep,  and  the 
perpetual 'barking  of  thdr  guard,  advised 
her  of  the  approach  of  the  only  occupants 
of  these  depths,  the  shepherd  and  bis 
flock.  It  was  now  of  little  moment  to 
her,  it  was  to  fall  away  like  an  undisco- 
vered wanderer,  and  lie  to  the  visitation 
of  sun  and  wind.  The  flock  passed,  to- 
gether with  its  chiding  companion ;  while 
their  master,  the  shepherd,  wrapped  in 
his  hempen  mantle,  the  general  guise  of 
Norman  shepherds,  stopped  to  consider 
the  pale  and  bleeding  object  that  ky 
stretched  before  him.  He  would  perhaps 
have  considered  a  recovered  lamb  of  his 
own  flock  with  warmer  affection.  This 
strange  member  of  a  strange  trofu^^u 
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embarrassed  him,  and  what  power  of  relief 
was  present  to  him,  he  knew  not  how  to 
apply.  However  he  oiUed  to  his  dog  to 
wait,  and  to  make  halt  his  charge ;  and 
throwing  back  his  mantle,  he  knelt  down 
to  see  if  yet  there  were  any  chance  of 
reviving  life — "  Non !"  he  cried,  "  non ! — 
elle  est  morte !" 

He  was  not  suffered  long  to  commune 
^one.  Upon  the  ridge  of  the  opposite 
mountain  was  seen  one,  who,  light  and 
nimble  as  the  morning,  threw  his  glances 
on  each  side,  and  then  with  bounds  rival 
to  those  of  the  deer,  sprung  half  down  the 
declivity.  His  eye  glanced  on  the  form 
of  madame  d'Osterley,  and  acknowledged 
its  discovery  by  another  quick  and  pene- 
trating glance.  In  lan  instant  was  the 
height  regained  again,  and  was  Claude 
seen,  leaping  and  waving  his  hat,  and 
making  signs  to  some  one  at  a  distance. 
He  called  several  times  to  Liffey,  and  the* 
again  bounding  down  the  side  of  the 
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mountain,  was  in  a  moment  with  the 
shepherd. 

**  She  is  dead  \  she  is  dead !"  he  cried, 
and  because  he  saw  her  thus  reduced,  the 
tenderest  names  occurred  to  him.  He 
called  her  mother — his  very  dear  mother ; 
he  kissed  her  cheek,  pale  and  cold  as  it 
was,  and  streaked  with  blood :  he  quitted 
her  cheek  for  her  hand ;  he  pressed  it 
between  his  own,  and  to  his  heart.  He 
rushed  from  side  to  side,  from  head  to  foot, 
like  a  faithful  spaniel,  that  mourns  his 
friend,  and  worships  that  friend  in  death. 
He  ran  a  few  paces  towards  the  base  of 
the  mountain,  looked  up  it,  called  impa- 
tiently upon  Liffey,  and  again  returned 
and  uttered  passionately  the  name  of,  mo- 
ther !  At  last  Liffey  appeared.  Claude 
flew  to  meet  him,  and  but  narrowly  es- 
caped being  overturned  by  him  in  the 
rapidity  of  his  descent.  They  leaped  to- 
gether without  speaking  over  brambles, 
and  bushes  of  fern,  and  both  arrived  at 
the  same  moment  at  the  side  of  madame 
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d'Osterley,  Liflfey  wrung  his  bands  for 
grief,  and  looked,  and  then  ejaculated; 
and  then  cried,  and  then  wondered,  that  a 
dame  he  had  regarded  with  so  much  awe, 
could  be  reduced  to  so  pitiable  a  condi- 
tion. He  called  her  the  great  lady,  and 
would  have  continued  lamenting  her  unda: 
every  lofty  appellation,  if  the  shepherd 
had  not  hinted  to  him  the  expediency  of 
finding  some  more  fit  resting-place  for  the 
object  of  his  sorrow. 

«  Faidth  now,"  cried  Liffey,  "  that  is 
€Xtramely  true,  and  what  I  have  been 
draiming  about,  I  can  hardly  tell.  And 
now,  Mr.  Shepherd,  be  so  good,  if  you 
plase,  to  name  any  way  of  manes  to  carry 
the  writched  lidy  to  her  own  bed;  for 
there,  the  poor  crater,  she  may  die  in 
pace^  if  she  be  not  dead  already,  of  which 
I  think  there  is  not  the  laste  manner  of 
doubt. — There  now !  was  there  ever  sane 
the  like,  that  I  stand  talking  ilegant  Eng- 
lish to  a  sarte  of  a  Narman  clown,  that 
knows  it  no  more  than  any  one  of  his 
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trape !  Dites^moi  ^n  pei}«  monsieur  Ber- 
ger,"  &c.  &c.— tA^  Liifl^y  oontinusd  in 
the  same  strain  to  detmnd  advioe  of  the 
shepherd,  who  seeing  ¥^itbpatiindarrtm4r 
ijjg  the  ready  facility  of  Lifiey,  regarded 
him  as  a  wonder.  The  sbepheisd  remem- 
bei^d  Claude ;  he  had  often  seen  him  pass 
with  Osteriey,  and  ndw  necognt^ng  the 
young  companion  of  that  melancholy 
«ljranger»  he  ^uiknoKvli^dged  the  interest  of 
a  former  acquaintance. 

The  Norman  sh^herd3  harve  a  small 
moveable  houae»  or  r^ber  hearse,  m  wbidi 
they  house  themselves  at  nigfatt;  it  ia  tin 
wbeds,  and  they  dq^w  it  with  them  to 
that  part  of  the  m^i^ntaiipb<»r  field  whereon 
they  mean  to  ereot  Ibeir  .nigl^fold.  The 
^hqpherd  in  question  prc^psed  4o  Liffiey 
to  carry  the  appas^tly  lifeless  ^9idy  to 
the  brow  of  ;tbe  opposite  1^  and  from 
thence  to  eonvey  her  in  ibis  hoTel  to 
F^mp.  Liffey  thoij^t  this  a  m0Bt 
bai^py  proposal,  and,  with  the  sh^pherdj 
he  bi^gan  to  insert  his  arm  um^r  the  A?f^ 
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otins  miatpeBS,  bcdng  ready  to  t^e  this 
his  pfoportion  of  the  tai^  of  bearing  ber 
up  .the  moimtatn.  But  he  was  checked, 
for,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  she  revived.  The 
bustle  <af  jH-eparation  ceased,  and,  as  with 
one  consent,  the  shepherd,  Liffey,  and 
Claude,  observed  a  fi^ed  and  solemn  si- 
lence. There  was  an  expression  of  sur- 
prise in  the  first  regard  of  madame ;  but 
tbat  subsided,  and  she  considered  each  of 
het  codoapanions  separately  for  a  few  mo- 
Bftents.  She  viewed  Claude  the  last,  and, 
alter  ;a  Httle  whiles  she  made  idgn  to  speak 
to  him.  He  bent  his  ear  close  to  cateh 
her  words — **  Your  friend !— ^your  friend,** 
sheiiuiuined,  *'  is  heat  ihwne?" 

^*  No!"  replied  Claude,  "no?— we  have 
acnight  }rou  botb  mnee  before  smarise^" 

"  Not  ^  home  ?— ^aot  found  ?"  whis-^ 
pa:«d  roadame,  lienror  striking  to  her 
heart,  and  again  shading  her  features  with 
a  tint  <£  orlo^soib— ''  n<ot  at  home?*' 

^Oh  nor  wswejed  Q$ud^— «  LMPey 

aw^ke  HKe  heSoxe  mrntm,  Mid  t^ld  m^  he 

had  waited  all  j»^t  hf  ymiv  return  from 
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the  feast,  but  that  you  were  not  come. 
We  have  since  been  to  Triport.  I  crossed 
the  glen  by  the  path  nearest  the  sea,  on 
return.  Liffey  crossed  it  by  the  way 
above,  meaning  to  meet  me  again  upon 
the  hill  opposite " 

"  And,"  interrupted  madame  faintly, 
but  with  evident  eagerness — "  and  you 
have  not  found  him — not  heard  of  him  ?" 

"  No,  no ! — ^not  at  all !"  replied  the  boy. 

"  Take  me  home !"  rejoined  the  un- 
happy woman,  as  closing  her  eyes  she 
seemed  preparing  to  resign  herself  to 
thought,  and  to  the  care  of  her  compa- 
nions. 

But  it  was  now  for  Claude  to  be  anx- 
ious for  his  friend. — "  Do  you  know — 
cannot  you  tell  where  monsieur  is?"  he 
inquired,  for  the  boy  had  gained  the  habit 
of  addressing  Osterley  by  the  title  of  mon- 
sieur. 

Madame  d'Osterley  suffered  him  to 
urge  the  question  again  and  again  before 
she  answereiit:  and  at  last  h^  answer 
was  simply  in  th^  negative. 
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**  What  then,"  cried  the  boy,  with  a 
presumption  which  had  long  been  cer- 
tainty in  his  mind  as  well  as  in  the  minds 
of  Liflfey  and  the  shepherd — "  what  then, 
was  not  he  with  you  when  you  fdl  fix>m 
the  mountain ?-^id  not  he  fall  too?" 

'*  Fall!"  reiterated  madame— "  fall!"— 
then  considering — "  yes,  I  fell  from  the 
mountain/' 

*^  But  did  he  not  fall?"  demanded  the 
boy  with  uncommon  vehemence — **  was 
he  not  hurt  in  the  fall?  Where  is  he?" 

"  Lost!  lost,  I  fear!"  answered  ma- 
dame—"  lost  his  way  in  seeking  relief-— 
rdief  perliaps  for  me." 

"  Oh,  no,  no !"  answered  the  boy  incre- 
dulous,  "  no,  no ! — ^he  knows  all  the  ways, 
and  so  do  I ! — I  will  go  and  seek  him." 
And  before  any  restraint  could  be  put 
upon  his  actions,  he  darted  up  the  glen 
and  was  out  of  sight 

'^  Take  me  home,"  again  said  madame 
d'Osterley;  and  Liffey  and  the  shepherd 
placing  themselves,  the  one  at  her  shoul- 
ders, the  other  at  her  feet,  took  her  up 
F  3  and 
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and  began  their  toilntne  a^edt*  Tbey 
Felted  often,,  and  when  near  the  top  of  the 
hill,  madame  fbk  heraelF  w  lefireshed  l^ 
the  li\n&l9'  sea^ir  wli^  Uetv  up  the  glen, 
as  to  aittempty  hy  tbe  ami^tance  cf  bnr 
conipamotigr  to  walk  a»  few  pacesL  A  litlJe 
way  frora^  the  txop  was  tSba  sb^herd's 
hearse,  and  with  a  repugnance  wUeb  dc| 
even  pain  and  degradation  could  entirely 
overw^igh,  she  siii0eredilm(sd£tabe  pre- 
v^led  <m  to  eiM;er  it.  It  would  ait  least 
hide  her^  and  in  hev  present-  Mi,  any 
siidtdr  was  t^  be  accepted^  LiSby  pro- 
mised a  £iitMul  r^sfedration  of  the  nigfait^ 
shed  before  the  nigbt^s  el^^liI^^  and  die 
ratification  of  the  jfHtmiise  by  ma^me, 
was  not  to  be  refosed.  The  shepherd 
returned  to  his  cbargls ;  while  Lifiey  now 
drawing  at  intervaby  and  now  nesting; 
advanced  towards  and  finally  reaehed  his 
home. 

They  are  not  eariy  risera  m  France; 
and  ai^  happily,  tbey  are' contented  wkb 
little,^  uxkA  a  rich  soil  wiUi  pisodoce  timta^ 
eve»  wbea  ni€^  sleep  upoi^  it^  th«y  ha^ 
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not  gneat  oceaskm  to  b^  so.  I  know  not 
tiiat  more  tl)£ai:  a  fisfaidFman  or  two»  and 
an  ecelefflastic  eoming^  ftom  a  visit  to  the 
tdck,  tttified  roand  to  uramrk  the  oddity 
of  Ii£foy!s  occttpation  And  he,  Lifiey, 
teing  a  foreigner,  it  was  lees  remarkably 
Slrange  people  of  strange  habits  were  the 
Osterleys  conceived  to  b&*^«>nor  chiudiy 
nor  spiritual  sucocHir ;  nor,  it  would  seem, 
f  piffitual  need.  There  is  a  sotnething  fear- 
ItlHy  wiMeased  in  the  appea^rance  of  people 
wfa^se  priitdqplec^  are  not  pen^tible  either 
by  sign  or  apj^icaticm;  and  all  that  ui^ 
reqAiired^dmrity  can  do^  i»  to  pity  them» 
being  certain  that  th^  are  to  be  pitied. 

Madtme  OTaole  had,  after  the  depar- 
ture iof  b^  husband  and  Cknde,  cotnpoaed 
bersdtf  to  the  reparation  of  a  fitful  n%ht. 
It  was  niecessfiiy  to  her  good*  humour  m 
to  hripT  strcfi^th :  aiid  now  that  she  beard 
ia  'nolent  knocking  ait  the  door,  and  knew 
fffell  t^atitwas  hst  busbmd's  hand,  she 
hit .  lit  (to  Inline,  the  Ihelpmate  of  her 
^semees,  40  ansiwer.  Iiowe»'er,  tium  was^ 
business  for  both  of  them ;  and  next  to 
F  4  their 
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their  surprise  at  the  appearance  of  tbar 
mistress  in  such  a  state,  was  tlieir  corio^ty 
to  l^now  its  cause  and  reason.  But  they 
had  some  remembrance  of  the  nature  of 
their  mistress;  and  knew  well,  that  in- 
quiries which  she  might  not  choose  to 
hear,  must  not  be  repeated.  They  could 
understand  only  that  she  had  fallen  from 
a  steep,  and  that  Liffisy  had  found  her 
insensible.  To  ^1  demands  for  monsieur 
d*Osterley,  there  was  but  siletice — the 
silence  of  languor,  or  the  silence  of  desdgn; 
they  knew  not  which — and  all  that  they 
did  know  of  certainty  was,  that  they  could 
not  learn  enough  to  satisfy  them. 

Jt  was  a  little  extraordinary,  though  a 
part  of  the  ?iatural  courage  of  madame,. 
that  even  such  advice  as  F^mp  afforded, 
she  would  not  submit  to  call.  She  sat  up 
in  b^r  bed,  and  making  Pauline  describe 
exactly  tiie  appearance  of  the  wound  in 
her  neck,  she  gave  herself  directions  for 
its  treatment  It  was  the  same  with  what 
she  deemed  necessary  to  take  as  remedies 
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^weakness  and  fktigue,  or  as  preserva- 
tives against  the  effects  of  exposure  to 
such  a  night  as  she  had  passed.  Her 
courage  seemed  reviving ;  and  if  the  anx- 
iety arising  from  the  uncertain  destiny  of 
her  husband  had  not  preyed  upon  der 
spirits,  she  would  have  soon  recovered  to 
something  of  her  wonted  firmness  and 
self-sufficiency.  Her  expectation  was,  to 
hear  of  his  death ;  and  at  this  she  couM 
not  yet  pause,  for  by  his  loss,  by  the  ap- 
prehension of  bis  loss,  she  found  revived 
the  mdiancholy  leavings  of  a  once  ardent 
love;  and  these  too  were  enforced  and 
aggravated  by  pity — pity  for  the  suffer- 
ings which,  at  her  summons  and  instiga- 
tion, he  had  striven  to  bear.  She  imagined 
that  his  last  hard- wrung  assent  to  her 
proposal  had  induced  in  his  mind  a  quiet 
determination  of  sacrificing  at  the  same 
momient  Pierre  and  himself;  and  that 
now  they  both  floated  together  on  the 
wave,  or  else  were  buried  in  some  deep 
and  remote  comer  of  the  glen*  If  so,  very 
F  5  soon 
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gQmp  would  tbe  oauSimon  cf  a  aUp^s  €»6w 
at  the  sadflen  loss  of  tlyeir  kankr  vemk 
froili  Tnpoet  to  F^ramp.  If  it  were  not 
so>  then  what  had  happened  waa  what 
the  dared  not  to  speculate  upon :  the  rtrai 
which  involved  her  husband  eonUl  not 
faill  to  reach  herself,  although  there  was 
aome  rayslery  ini  ito  mode  and  wotisings 
at  whkb  sbe  could  not  gueta.  And  that 
tltere  was  mystery  in  the  whole  afifim-,  was 
too  apparently  indicated  by  the  blow,  and 
the  manner  of  the  blow,  die  had  leoeifVeGk 
Neither  by  Pierre,,  nor  by  her  husband, 
had  thia  been  given;  and  what  fourtii 
petson  had  there  been  ?  She  ordered  US^ 
fey  to^  be  called  to  her  bedside,  and  sbe 
bade  him  seek  hia  master  tbroisgh  all  the 
environs  of  Fi^camp  and  Triport,  retain 
ail  the  rumours  he  might  bear,  and  above 
aUv*  she  commanded  him  to  say  nothing. 
Here  perhaps  LiH^y  would  &td  gbedienee 
diffieult:  biiit  be  bad  been  inured  to  obe- 
sKetice^, though  not  in  this  matter;  abo^e 
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9)1,  ho  YfM^eA  to  ob9jr-»he  wtald  strive 

M«9nwbU«  Chu^  foUow^  the  wind- 
jq^g«  of  tbe  g^eq,  t|U  It  l»rougbt  imk  to  the 
Havre  road.  |$e  puffed  it,  And  struck 
^gain  smxong  %\ie  monntvJns  wutb-west- 
waf^  noting  «U  tlieir  vari^op^  4iYing 
into  their  vallies,  ascending  tMr  l>oldi9St 
pt^nt^  hoping  ia  the  first  to  find,  or  from 
the  last  to  discover,  his  fHend  and  pro- 
tei^r  in  bis  iwvwil  thinking  pensive  mood. 
But  no!  ^Ir^My  bad  be  passed  i^verjr 
known  hannt,  9U  the  customary  places  of 
njeditation,  ajud  fpvwid  no  Osterley.  Tbe 
boy,  with  a  a»d  bwt,  bnt  an  luirelaxing 
l»ce,  turned  hack  a^in  tpwwds  Tfiport. 
The  sun  had  gone  his  he)g;htf  and  was 
also  returning  tqw^rds  bis  bonne^  when 
Claude  fouftd  himself  in  that  nitAts  of 
TOQuntftins.  in  whieb,  but  twod«Qrs  before, 
W  bad  bpm^  p«irt  in  tb^  society  o£  Os- 
tfffl^y  9nd  faitber  Adrian.  It  ow>urwd  tf> 
km  tbftt  berei,  wd  at  tbi«  Hmfi,  bis  friend 
was  by  appointment  to  meet  the  £M^ff> 
F  6  Almost 
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Almost  dead  with  hung^  and  fbtigir^ 
the  child  threw  himself  on  the  grass,  but 
little  doubting  of  the  promised  rencontre; 
nor  long  did  he  wait  before  he  saw  fathar 
Adrian  turn  into  the  hollow. 

"  Have  you  found  monsieur?-  de- 
manded Claude,  as  he  sprang  foi:,ward  to 
meet  the  ecclesiastic. 

"  Do  you  mean  your  fether  ?"  inquired 
father  Adrian. 

"No,  no!  monsieur!  monsieur! — he  is 
not  my  father,"  answered  the  boy, 

"  Not  your  father! — whwe  then  is  your 
father? — who  is  your  father?"  demanded 
Adrian  with  anxious  interest. 

^  I  never  had  a  father!  never!"  an- 
swered Claude. 

**  And  your  other  parent,  your  mother, 
where  is  she  ?"  asked  the  ecclesiastic. 

**  Mother !  mother !"  cried  the  boy,  em- 
barrassed— "  no !  I  never  had  one ! — ^But  if 
'  we  can  find  monsieur,  he  will  tell  you  aU." 

"  And  is  he  not  coming?*  asked  father 
Adrian. 

«Ido 
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^^  I  do  not  know,**  answered  Cliaude, 
bursting  into  tears ;  "  I  am  afraid  be  is 
killed — tbat  I  bave  lost  bim;  and  if  I 

b^ve  lost  bim,  tben '' 

•    ''  Wbat  tben?  wbat  tben,  mycbild?'' 
interrupted  fatber  Adrian. 

^*  Tben  am  I  witbout  friend  T  continued 
Claude. 

"  We  will  see  wbetber  tbat  can  be,*  an- 
swered  Adrian,  tbougbtfully. 

Tbe  boy  continued  weeping  before  tbe 
fatber,  wbile  be,  Adrian,  witb  an  attention 
wbicb  be  could  not  remit,  narrowly  ob- 
served bim.  In  bis  looks,  in  tbe  inflex- 
ions of  bis  voice  even,  be  found  resem- 
blances wbicb  revived  bis  recollection  of 
Adde — bis  love  for  ber.  Tbere  was  an 
impression  most  inexplicable,  but  most 
binding :  all  tbe  force  of  all  tbe  anxiety 
of  tbat  motber,  for  tbe  religious  bias  of  ber 
son,  was  present  to  bis  feelings,  and  was 
applied  to  tbis  boy,  by  a  sympatby  of  in- 
terest wbicb  was  too  strong  to  be  sup- 
pressed.^ — '^  I  will  take  tbee,"  cried  tbe  fe- 

tber; 
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tk(9r;  ^  li  ijt  tftpowiblo,  ww  thee  tf  my- 
qelC  then  dediicate^  th^  V>  tb^  Upivens^ 
Father.  We  wiU  b^ve  t^t  wbieli  is  Mys- 
terious explained,  that  vrhich  33  ^rrooi^DUf} 
siglKtcd,  and  from  danger  aq4  tb^  worid  I 
will  give  thee  tq  tiw  altar.'^ 

"That  will  l«j  the  host,"  aijawered 
Claude,  simply,  as,  taking  Adrian  by  the 
hand,^  b^  led  him  up  the  sid^  of  the^  moun- 
tain, and  on  the  way  tq  F^camp^  Fre- 
quently he  inquired  if  it  werQ  notprcAable 
that  they  3hQuld  now  meet  03$€nrky»  i£  it 
were  npt  likely  that  he  bad  esc;api^  the 
roak9,  and  was  now  arrive^  at  horn?, 

Adrian^  who  could  not  perfwtjy  und<w- 
3taud  what  had  happ^ed,  was.  qhiefly  so- 
Ucitou3  to  find  Osteriey  at;  hid  hom^^  to 
beajc  the  cQufi?38iou  he  bad  promisi^d  to 
make,  a«d  which  promised  to  have  relation 
to  Claude ;  and  thjen^  if  it  were  qonsi^tmt 
with  all  his  interests,  to  obtain  the  ehaiige 
of  lii$  future  appropriatiou. 

It  was  tow«ri3  tb^  dose  pf  ev^awg 
>Rhw  tb*  fi^they  fojW^  bipiW^lf  avproacb^? 

the 
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th^  beuee  of  mosuueiir  OPaok^  the  tm^ 
d^»ee  ef  the  Qstorleys^  He  wasf  astoaisb^ 
ed  to  see  at  the  door  a  speeies  of  camagei 
wbidb^  in  .bis  h^ng  and  pious  ministry  la 
Franee,  he  had  but  too  often  bad  occfision 
to  femapk.  It  was  ai  %xmSX  caravan^  paints 
ed  black,  and  ingirt  with  iron.  A  crowd 
o£  people  stood  about  the  door,  of  women 
eiqpedally,  thranging^  and  peeping,  aiad 
dlaHtering  with  a  Normmi  wbine^i  which 
now  and  then  broke  out  into  a  perfeqt 
howl.  At  the  door  stood  two  huiss^s» 
or  constables.  Claude  looked  up  to  the 
£ithi»  in  mute  dread.  Adrian  continued 
his  way»  bdng  oert^  that  no  obstruction 
would  be  offered  to  him.  The  crowd  im- 
mediately gave  way  fov  the  father^  and^  a$ 
he  p^sEfiedy  the  most  reapesotful  reverefUMes 
w^re  paid  to  bim  \  while  £>r  Claude  rose 
exclamations  of  love  aad  pity. 

The  lower  part  of  the  bouse  was  aban- 
doned»  while  from  ^bove  issued  a  clamour 
of  atrange  cries^  in  stismge  dialecto^  wbic^ 
might  well  have  deterred  one  lesa  a(E^cue^ 
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tomed  to  the  various  guises  of  misery  than 
father  Adrian.  The  confusion  of  French, 
English,  and  Irish,  ceased,  and  a  low  weak 
voice  was  heard  engaged  in  complaint. 

**  It  is  madame  d'Osterley  T  exclaimed 
Claude,  as  he  left  the  father,  and  began 
ascending  to  her  room. 

The  father  crossed  himself  for  support, 
and  followed  the  boy.  He  entered  a  room, 
in  which  were  two  alcove  beds.  A  lady 
sat  up  in  one,  pallid  as  the  garments  in 
which  she  was  habited— pallid,  and  with 
the  look  of  a  courage  entirely  broken.  She 
held  a  paper  in  her  hand,  and  against  its 
injunctions  she  seemed  to  have  finished 
addressing  two  huissiers  who  stood*  near 
her.  About  her  neck  clung  two  children, 
while  her  servants,  LiflFey,  his  wife,  and 
Pauline,  opposed  themselves  to  the  officers 
with  looks  of  remonstrance. 

**  And  is  it  the  yang  Claude  that  comes," 
cried  Liffey,  "  to  assure  your  ladyship 
that  there  is  not  the  laste  hope  for  you, in 
thewarld?'* 

Madame 
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Madame  d'Osterley  sat  forward,  seek- 
ing Claude — **  Have  you  found  him  ?**  she 
demanded,  eagerly  5  and  learning  that  he 
had  not-—**  Then  is  there  Hot,  indeed,"  she 
cried,  "  the  least  hope  for  me  T 

**  Who  is  there  without  hope?"  inquir- 
ed &ther  Adrian. 

**I — I  am!"  answered  madame  d*Os- 
terley,  as  she  held  out  the  paper  which  she 
had  been  reading  towards  the  father,  con- 
tinuing— **  You — you  speak  to  me  as  a 
countryman;  I  know  you  not,  sir.  But 
here— here,  if  you  have  experience  of 
French  laws,  tell  me  whether  this  be  law- 
ful, and  if  it  have  due  application  towards 
me,  a  foreigner  ?  If  it  have,  then  say,  sir, 
whether  I— a  mother— a  stranger — wound- 
ed— ^whether  I  have  any  thing  to  hope,  or 
far  myself,  or  for — ^my  children?" 

Father  Adrian  saw  that  it  was  an  arrH, 
or  warrant  of  seizure,  of  the  person  of  ma- 
dame d'Osterley,  signed  by  the  coadjutor, 
or* sub-commandant  of  High  Normandy. 
No  crime  was  named,  no  cause  assigned, 

no 
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no  destinatioQ  i^xed;  H^was  simpty.  to 
do  that  whkh  t^e  buissiers  bad  ftiU  power 
ta  do,  to  seiae  the  person  in  question.  Ifc 
was,  however,  in  the  wiiU  kuw,  and  la\r  so 
binding  and  absolute^  a$  to  admit'  of  no 
appeal;  Father  AdriiNf>  did  not  e^en  look 
towards  the  buissiers  for  ^plafiiiatidil ;  be 
folded  up  the  paper,  and  returned  it  in 
sUenoe  to  the  object  of  if  ^  aidcibressi. 

"  Is.  there  iK)tluiig  to  say  theo?'  in- 
quired madame,.  bopelessljii 

Father  Adrian  shook  hia  head. 

"  Then  is  there  notiringto  hope?''  »* 
joined  madaiBa 

''  Of  that:  you  caii  best  tdl;^  answ^^ 
the  father;  '^  the  lettre  is  not  wiliuKrt 
some  gcoimA$^^-T^9VM  auraei  If  tBe  noedit^ 
oC  asousatiDii^  he>  badv  the.  consequences  of 
crime  mua*  Ite  acceptedi  K  yoa  hare 
6^mi^^  nothing  criffloinol^  yaui  eamriA  but 
bai^  hppe);  a  ¥6vy»  suppratiiig  bepe^  both 
in  ni^  aiiid  in  Hoavieni" 

1^^  fixed  hia^  ey^  om  bwaa  be-dpiaktr, 
lB«»t,  hm^  Qould  r^  d^Afrthtmu    Hct  nit 
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tuK,  however,.  mvLved  against  ihi&  tymot- 
ny,  against  this  unexplained  4eGtsian» 
which  was  to  be  lam.  iJt  was  a  speeses  of 
law  which  she  had  long  exercised;  unqpar^ 
ingly,  but  it  was  not  the  less  wounding 
as  an  mstrument  turned  against  her. 

"  I  will  not  go  upon  this^  summons  T 
die  cried,  a  momentary  colour  startmg  to 
her  cheeks. 

Though  her  wordi^  were  £agMshy  and 
were  not  understood,  her  look  and  action 
were  well  comprehended*  The  huissi^ 
adv£mced,  declarung  that  they  could  not 
wait  another  momeot,  and^  taking  her  by 
the  arms^  they  woidd  have  drsmvk  her  from 
h^  bed.  She  eluded  tbieBDi,  and  Li£Eey> 
with  eyes  shooting  fire,  burst  from  his 
wife,  and.  placed  himself  between  the  bed 
and  the  officers.  The  men  drew  thtelr 
swords,  and  would  soon  have  cut  down 
their  opponent,  but  for  the  presence  of  the 
venerable  ecclesiastic;  be  stood  between 
them,  on  the  one  band  staying  the  liaste 
€f    the    huissiers^   md^   on   the   either, 
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counselling  the  submission  of   madame 
d'Osterley. 

"  But  where  will  they  take  me,  sir? 
what  will  they  do  with  me?  what  will 
become  of  my  children  ?" 

*•  There  is  but  one  answer,**  replied 
Adrian-—"  they  have  their  authority." 

"  And  I  mine !"  shouted  madame,  with 
a  force  which  the  father  had  believed  to 
appertain  to  man  only^ 

"  But  theirs  is  the  strongest— is,  in  this 
instance,  the  only  eflFectual  one,"  cried  the 
father ;  "  though  you  oppose  it,  you  must 
.  succumb  to  it ;  it  will  be  obeyed." 

**  It  shall  not !"  .again  exclaimed  ma- 
4ame ;  "  it  takes  me  at  the  moment  when 
I  am  feeble,  or  I  would  have  submitted  to 
It.  And  yet,  again  I  protest  that  I  am 
£nglish,  and  of  power  to  have  a  wrong  sus- 
tained in  my  person,  deeply  investigated 
and  revenged." 

"  There  then  is  liope  for  you,"  quickly 
replied  father  Adrian ;  "  if  this  be  a 
wrong,  there  is  chance  its  endurance  will 

be 
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be  short :  and  for  your  power,  if  you  will 
confide  its  nature  to  me,  I  will  struggle  to 
see  that  that  be  exercised  to  your  relief— 
to  your  release." 

Madame  paused.  She  doubted  if  yet 
she  dared  acknowledge  herself,  and  yet 
her  high  pride  was  not  humbled  to  con- 
fession. But  all  the  weighings  of  inclina- 
tion and  interest  were  not  to  be  allowed. 
The  huissiers  advanced  finally,  and,  with 
great  respect,  told  father  Adrian,  that, 
though  the  sacrifice  of  lives  should  be  en- 
tailed on  the  fulfilment  of  their  commis- 
sion, yet  that  it  must  be  fulfilled.  They 
prayed  the  father  to  counsel  the  lady  im* 
mediately  to  submit,  aa  their  errand  ad- 
mitted neither  of  modification  nor  delay. 

"  You  hear  them !"  cried  father  Adrian; 
**  it  is  utterly  in  vain  that  you  risk  the 
lives  of  your  servants — ^you  cannot  hope  to 
escape  the  execution  of  this  arrH.  But — 
but  say — tell  me,  in  a  moment,  on  what 
you  suspect  your  confinement  to  be  found- 
ed? 
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ed?  on  whom  you  may  feope  for  its  dis- 
^sontinuance  ?'* 

Madame  d'Osterley  opened  h^  lips,  as 
if  to  avow ;  but  again  a  cast  of  proud  reso- 
lution passed  over  her  visage :  «he  looked 
for  a  moment  at  the  venerable  father — she 
eyed  him  from  head  to  foot— sjhe  had  not 
yet  found  respect  for  his  edling. — "  No  T 
^he  cried,  *f  I  have  no  confessions  to  makef 

Father  Adrian  drew  fwward  Claude. 
There  was  something  in  the  fnanner  of 
doing  this,  something  ki  the  r^ard  of  the 
£^het*,  as  wdl  as  in  the  look  of  the  boy, 
w4^ch  was  pathetic,  which  was  'Striking*-* 

^*  This  b(^,  madam -'    Patlier  Adriw 

paused,  intently  r^arding  madame  dOs- 
terjey — ^^  This  boy*-«is  your  s(m  ?** 

^  No  !'*  answered  madame. 

*'  In  what  rdation  does  he  stand  to  you 
then?^  asked  father  Adrian. 

Madame  looked  at  him,  till  a  smile  of 
contempt  ouried  her  lips — ^  I  see,"  she 
cried — ^  I  see  that  this  is  your  law  m 
France ;  priests  come  in  accidentally,  and, 

in 
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in  tlmvmisdstry,  supply  aecusations  where 
there  is  a  desire  to  make  them.  I  am  now, 
as  I  ever  have  been,  superior  to  such  arts, 
and  inclined  to  assure  myself  that  I  can 

overcome    them,  r--  Messieurs ^    and, 

turning  towards  the  huissiers,  she  prayed 
them  to  letif e  a  moment  from  the  room, 
telling  them,  that  in  a  moment  she  would 
be  prepared  to  acccnnpany  them. 

The  huissiers  looked  cautiously  through 
the  apartment,  to  see  that  there  was  no 
way  of  escape;  while  father  Adrian,  in 
grief  at  the  suspicions  of  their  prisoner, 
stood  fi)r  a  moment  sileiitly  regarding  her. 
£or  watHig  done  to  himself  it  was  not  his 
custom  to  reproach.  At  length—**  I  have 
no  time,  no  power,"  said  he,  **  to  repel 
your  ;suflpioions,  and  all  that  I  can  now 
pray  is,  that  whether  this  child  be  yours 
or  not,  you  will  sofier  me  to  be  his  pro- 
tector till  you  can  claim  him." 

•*  And  ^ho  are  you  ?"  inquired  tna- 
dame,  with  that  oirerbearing/imde  which 
was  ibecome  her  nature. 

"An 
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"  An  exile,  who  loves  his  ccmntry,  and  - 
because  he  loves  it,  must  not  visit  it — a 
wandering  professor  of  his  faith,  who, 
when  he  makes  a  home,  makes  it  with  the 
friend  of  his  early  time,  the  abbot  of  Fe- 
camp. With  that  abbot  he — I — which 
you  please-^he,  the  exile — I,  fitther  Adri- 
an, will  leave  the  boy,  when  it  is  my  time 
to  wander,  that  in  my  hand,  or  in  that  of 
the  abbot,  you  may  find  him,  at  the  altar 
—the  altar  of  the  Abbey  of  FAmnp." 

"  He  shall  not  be -" 

The  word,  or  words,  which  madame 
meant  to  utter,  or  did  utter,  were  lost,  for 
Claude,  as  if  anticipating  them,  cried  out 
^"Yes,  yes,  Iwilir 

Father  Adrian  inquired,  with  the  same 
quickness — "  Why  shall  he  not  be  of  my 
faith?" 

"  Because  his  fathers  were  not !"  shout- 
ed madame  d'Osterley. 

"  His  fathers,   his  early  fathers,  were 
Pagans,  and  would  you  have  had  his  im- 
mediate 
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mediate  fathers  continue  so  for  that  rea- 
son  ?''  inquired  &ther  Adrian. 

The  huissiers  prayed  him  to  retire,  that 
madame  might  prepare  to  accompany  them } 
yet  one  word  more  he  would  say — "  You 
permit — ^you  permit,"  he  cried,  willing  to 
make  such  permis^on — "  you  permit  the 
boy  to  be  intrusted  to  me?" 

It  was  not  for  Claude  that  madame  was 
now  zealous.  Her  cheek  was  rested  on 
her  daughter's  head,  the  head  of  Claire; 
while  Clotilde,  the  youngest  child^  was 
standing  upon  the  cushion,  kissing  off  the 
mother's  tears. 

*'  Say — say,"  re-urged  the  father — "  say 
that  the  child  is  committed  to  me !" 

**  And  who,"  inquired  the  anxious,  the 
now  anxious  mother,  "  who  will  accept 
the  trust  of  my — my  children  ?  are  they 
to  be  destitute?  are  they  to  be  left  to 
huissiers  and  hospitals?  Gracious  God*— " 

She  checked  herself,  as  if  some  sudden 
pang  or  fear  prevented  her  proceeding; 
then  changing  her  address — "  Kind  sir, 
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good  father,  double^^oilble  your  bhdt^i 
do  you  see  here,  too,  cihildren  youngi^, 
more  helpless  thin,  Claude;  for  the  tove 
of  Him  you  serVe,  look  to  them--^ty 
themr 

''  I  win  db  so  r  cried  the;  father^'^fettr 
not :  I  canrtot  leave  the  chfldren  of  my 
countrywoman  destitute  in  la  Grange  ]b,HSl7^ 

He  withdrew,  with  the  huisstets  tod 
Lifffey;  and  While  madftme  prepa^red  for 
her  unforesew  ahd  uh^Own  jo^uftiey,  ifie 
took  the  opportliHity  of  praying  the  dfi- 
cers  to  be  kind  in  their  attel^tions^  totmi^ 
her;  to  remember  her  sex  and  digto^, 
the  uncerteiinly  of  her  &ult^  und,  in  toy 
case,  the  duty  of  ft  compasbionMe  es^eftd^e 
of  the  tothbrity  df  bffifce. 

**Trath,  attd  that'«  extmmrfy  tWte  r  '65cm 
claimed  iilSfey;  **  it'^  a  mighty  ^etit 
shame,  that  it  is,  that  people  wiHiWt  Re- 
member one  toother.  Whit  the  •deVftttdw 
can  be  metot'bythis  lett*rde  <iatehii|>i  or 
catfchshe,  Which  tidiries  tiking  peA^le.  uft- 
'iWares,  tod""]|^6p^g  them  •awitfjr,  fot^'ito- 
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body  knows  how  long,  or  cares  where! 
After  my  thinking,  gentle  father,  it-s  a  re-: 
markable  queer  law,  and  not  at  all  to  one's 
satufhction.  But,  to  be  sure,  the  whole 
matter  will  be  judged  by  the  king,  which 
makes  it  more  agreeable.  Now,  in  Dublin, 
kind  &ther,  I  remember,  you  may  have 
fifty  judges,  at  laiste,  to  look  into  your 
affidrs,  and  the  devil  a  bit  of  comfort  at 
last;  the  one  pazzles  the  other,  and  no  two 
Uiiiik  alike  of  the  same  thing ;  and  they 
argue,  for  the  love  of  fine  wards  and  grate 
laming,  till  they  forget  what  a  fine  thing 
it  is  to  look  down  on  the  unfortunate." 

^  If  you  mean,  by  the  unfortunate,  the 
wkdced,"  replied  father  Adrian,  **  they 
must  be  punished." 

**  Faidth,  there  is  rason  in  that !"  ex- 
dumcd  Ufiey }  ^*  for  a  mighty  hard  mat- 
ter it  would  be,  after  having  contrived 
such  a  number  of  remarkable  fine  punish- 
nsents,  to  have  nobody  to  punish.  Justice 
is  a  grate  thing  all  over  the  warld ;  and  in 
Ireland  they  have  a  parliament,  and  in 
g2  France 
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France  they  have  a  king,  and  all  for  the 
same  business,  to  shew  justice  to  the  wick- 
ed; but  I  cannot  help  wishing,  that  I 
can't,  that  they  would  not  mistake  them- 
selves, and  be  busy  in  places  where  they 
have  nothing  at  all  to  do*  Now,  what  \be 
devil,  I  would  ask,  gentle  father,  can  ma- 
dame  d'Osterley  have  done,  to  have  tempt- 
ed either  the  parliament  or  the  king?  A 
lady  she  is  of  extramely  grate  merit,  and 
wanderful  dignity,  I*ve  a  notion,  though 
BOW  and  then  with  a  strange  awkward 
turn  in  her  temper,  like  every  Christian, 
crater,  it's  my  opinion.  Well,  then,  at  the 
moment  when  she  has  lost  her  husband, 
my  most  excellent  master,  it's  an  odd  sort 
of  thing  to  distress  her,  the  lady !" 

"  It  is  unhappy,"  replied  father  Adrian ; 
*^  but  we  must  wait  to  have  these  matters 
explained." 

As  he  spoke,  madame  d'Ostwley  de- 
scended the  stairs,  aided  by  madame 
O'Liffey  and  Pauline,  and  followed  l^  her 
daughters.   The  two  last  were  crying,  and 

praying 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


AD&LS.  19,5 

flaying  to  go  along  with  her,  while  she, 
turning  round  to  them  at  every  step, 
caressed,  and  endeavoured  to  comfort 
them*  She  did  not  weep,  and  one  who 
had  not  long  known  her,  would  have 
thought  that  she  did  not  much  feel  the 
painfullness  of  her  situation ;  yet  her  air 
was  melancholy,  though  lofty — it  was  that 
of  offended  pride  seeking  to  hide  its  sus- 
43eptibility.  But,  as  she  descended  the 
-Stairs,  and  approached  the  door,  the  vehicle, 
which  was  ready  to  receive  her,  together 
with  the  crowd  that  thronged  and  pressed 
to  behold  her,  broke  upon  her  view;  these 
^pave  the  first  sudden  shock  of  her  fall— 
these  urged,  in  an  instant,  the  sense  of  her 
gseat  degradation;  her  heart  no  longer 
beat,  with  a  regular  motion,  but  leaped 
with  so  great  and  painful  a  force,  as  almost 
to  quit  its  shelter.  She  pressed  back  upon 
her  children,  calling  to  Pauline ;  she  kiss- 
fid  them  hastily,  but  most  ardently-*- 
^*  Take  them— take  them  to  my/ room  P 
she  exclaimed,  while  they,  as  Pauline  drew 
G  3  them 
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tli^m  back,  thi^w  their  arms  and  cries 
after  their  mother. 

Their  mother  deseended  with  el^rbcit 
^rembliDg  steps.  Her  eyes  sought  iatfaer 
Adrian ;  slie  di^w  him  a  little  apart>««- 
"  Good  fkther,"  she  exclaimed,  "  I  have 
wronged  you — I  have  Wronged  you^  I 
doubt  not !  Forgive  me !  have  jrity  on  my 
.children !  they  are  helpless  now ;  but  they 
iriay  have — they  will  have,  sonifte  day, 
gteUt  power^^a  poWer  which  is  my  due. 
They  are  n^t  common— *they  are  not  or- 
ctinary,  I  do  assure  you»  faster.  In  my 
I^sent  sad  state,  I  dare  Hot  teH  ydu  my 
ndme ;  it  is  one,  howeiFer,  to  which,  per- 
haps, you  would  be  glad  to  veilderserviee: 
JMi  idquke  for  me  iittider  the  name  wUdi 
y<m  know«^inquire  for  tae  here  in  FvaiHe**- 
nuSer  not  that  I  Waste  nliy  life  in  a  prison. 
You-— you— the  clergy,  under  tins  system 
of  things,  have  eVer  been,*  deserve  ever  to 
.bey  the  hope  of  the  miseraUe :  you  doae 
can  inquire  out  the  Wretehec^  wbeifiei: 
ihey  lie  in  dungeons  or  in  pahusfe&    Do 
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i)0t  abanclcm  m^t  dear  f^tben  Would  to 
God  I  had  known  you  socxier!  Do  not 
feiwke  my  children  I  do  not,  I  pray-^*^ 
jiot  fbrsak^  my  children  T 

The  fears  of  the  mother  wrought  so 
$tipngly  on  her  nature,  that  npw  this 
wretched  mother  fell  on  her  knees  at  the 
li^  of  the  venerable  priest,  regardless  of 
aU  consideration. for  herself,  and  solicitous 
ooJy  for  her  ohildren.  Father  Adrian, 
:witb  cheeks  covered  with  blushes,  that 
fflky  one  should  kneel  to  him,  made  haste 
to  raise  the  suppUcant,  assuring  h^,.  that 
though  she  had  not  addressed  to  him  such 
9.  charge^  he  should  have  conceived  him** 
96^  bound  to^  protect  her  children..^^'  It 
ia;  my  business«<*-*my  business  here,"  he 
flri^,  **  to  seek  out  the  helpkss  and  a£. 
I^ted,  and  to  apply  to  them  the  e(msolap 
Hoir  aiid  w4  which  for  theaa  are  confided 
to  the  c^undi  thtiough  all'  i«a  institutiona. 
(Donfiirt  youraeU*  thea!  ^  you  be  iniio^ 
otnb^  ycHu  i^ril  hannr  cdmfiM4*„  «ftd  if 
gnflfy^,^..^"  He  spoke  low,  and  i^i^rti 
6  4  himself 
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himself  as  he  spoke,  from  all  but  madame 
d'Osterley — **  And  if  guUty — ^repent ! — ac- 
cept  with  patience  and  submission  thes^ 
the  visitations  on  your  crime,  and  put 
your  trust  in  God." 

She  bent  low,  kissed  the  hand  of  tiie 
venerable  ecclesiastic,  and  s|;ied  a  tear  upon 
it,  which  he  hoped  might  be  the  tear  of 
penitence :  she  then  concealed  her  face  in 
her  cloak,  and  in  a  moment  mounted  the 
caravan.  The  h  uissiers  ascended  it  as  soon, 
and  again  in  a  few  moments  and  the  crowd 
was  left  without  its  object 

**  It's  a  very  indacent  thing,  that  it  is," 
siaid  Liffey,  "  to  ran  away  with  a  lady  of 
impartance  in  that  sart  of  manner,  without 
iny  sarvant.  Was  there  ever  the  like 
seen  in  our  country,  good  father?  And 
where  the  devil  do  they  mane  to  take  the 
poor  lady,  and  what  will  madame  OTaole 
say  to  her  children,  and  plase  your  ha- 
nour  ?  She  has  been  paking  at  my  ear  all 
file  dme,  yo^r  hanour,  about  the  bard  m 
the  txush,  as' they  call  it  in  England :  and 
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tm  my  faMth  I  bdave  she'll  pratty  soon 

propose  that  the  infants  be  packed  after 

theniather!" 

:    **  Let  her  presume  to  treat  them  witU 

less  attention  than  when  their  moth^  was 

here,"  cried  father  Adrian,  "  and  she  shal} 

i3ee  that  the  roof  which  she  refuses  to  them 

* 

shall  not  long  sfaelteir  herself." 

It  was  very  well  that  such  a  frigid  as 
&ther  Adrian  was  likely  to  .  be  near  the 
young  family  of  the  Osterleys,  and  to  re- 
press the  importance  of  madame  O'Liffey ; 
for  scarcely  was  the  caravan  out  (rf  sight, 
before  that  excellent  wife  began  to  dry 
those  eyes  which,  for  fashion's  sake^  she 
l)ad  damped  at  the  departure  o£  her  mis- 
tress, and  to  feel  the  re-investiture  of  her 
authority.  She  shut  the  doors,  and  began 
to  toss  the  pendants  of  her  turrets.  Liffey 
kiiew  the  ^gns,  and  retired  behind  father 
Adrian,  who  was  now  bidding  Claude 
wipe  off  bis  tears,  and  prepare  to  foUow 
him  to  the  abbey. 

Madame,  seeing  herself  cheated  of  the 
gS  opposing 
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opposifig  fr6t)t  of  faei-  husbaiid,  lowered 
het  tc^psttil  hofroiR^  before  the  mild  bearing 
of  the  ecclesiastic,  and  with  a  fittle  di^ 
mm\cfe^k)ti  began  to  address  to  liiib  her 
iHipi^tiBtfit  questiofii*-^'^  MonoKfui^^niOA- 
lAeiit  Abb^5  Voilit  en  pen !  )1  y  a  deux  pe- 
tt£^  demdisdleB  qvie  oette  femme-lk'  tmA 
de  laisser.    Monsieur,  je  torxiatoU  votis  en 

^'  Wellr  madam^'^  answered  A&rim,  m 
Ibe'  same  language  dnd  with  hisr  usQai 
ittifdti^^b-^^  weU>  madame,  I  am  wiHing 
i^  bear  y<Ja." 

He  knew  weU  the  ml^eet  at  hearty  but 
itwstt^ids  way  io^letthelieirt  develop  iC- 
4^  a»d  so  to  know  wbeth^  it  meeAed 
encottra^tnentor  corvetftion* 

MAdaine  begged  to  siy^  that  the  beiise 
m  which  she  had  the  bonomr  td  addicsb 
feMki'  was^  her  own;  that  the  children  that 
i^er^  hi  it  if^ere  not  her  owIy;  that  her 
hotise  could  shelter  them^  if  thijr  oould 

^  Sir !  iTir;  ju»t  fods  ye !  ttiertf  arc  two  children  xhiiyoor 
Mw&mi  has  left:  I  would  i|>eak  to  yoa  aboat  them. 
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pKf  ttt  «1ieMel';  Itttt  tint  if  Aey  txiifld  not^ 
iAitT^  irm  room  ttwjj|(m<  Cw  tiiem. 
°  **  I  6lMiil  remember  yoa,  and  obsenw 
jou,  tnadame,"  answekfd  fifClier' Ad^^to ; 
**  and  a&ydtt  ai^kmd  ot  negligent  toward!^ 
I3i&  i^bSdren  ofyottr  itiairter,  sbatt  yoa  Ibt' 
de<dl  #ftb.  I  «fta3)  prdmlaie  ycM  notli^ 
tiie&use  thtiA/  whkiti  yotii  mtay  tecerre  may 
cbteit  too  s6dn,  when  it  sb^  eome.  HtM 
bdu^  belongs  to  tb6  «^bey.  It  Wad  tto- 
tli&ig.  MonMieuir  td'Ostei)^  hM  made  fl 
WliMitls;  biai'well  pmd  you,  as  t6e  li^ 
jknrtk^^mt^l^TeBideneelnit  idMlit 
it  Wii  imd  you  do  nol  deny  It.  Will 
th^,  iiariiaine  OFIaoie,  for  itiAt  HH&ie 
jd&  may  do  for  the  ie^iMlwh  of  aiobisfeu^ 
dDst^fley,  you  eAi^  be  paid:  hot  if  fdd' 
d6-m  CbVi^at^  Ibemi  you  detail  be  m  pdd. 
r^ifci6tftl!6«eett«itju8tifeb  be  dohe>^I 
wftt  ii*b  j'twtiiee  dc*»e  ly  yott,  madams* 

MiAfi^e  OTbide  was  liever  io  semf^ 

cNdt  by  a»  by  the  priestibMd.    Her  '•He^ 

MMkss  and  injufltiee  she  diri^d  not  etm- 

ditf  ^ro»  t^era;  imd  >wiw»ieter  tlie  nm6^ 
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of  coiifemon  came,  came  that  of  morttfiea- 
tion  and  reproadi.  Now  the  selfish  do 
not  like  mortification, and  reproach :  never 
voluntarily  impose  it  on  themselves,  though 
always  meriting  it ;  and  for  such,  for  all 
indeed,  confession,  with  the  ccmsequent 
spftiAxLtian  or  reproof  of  good  or  bad  feel- 
ings and  actions^  is  happily  ordained*  But 
nowmadame  OTaole  stood  in  a  perfect 
fidget  of  humiliation.  To  look  little  in 
her  own  eyes  was  bad,  though  a  badness 
she  could  very  soon  commute,  by  rapid 
riaings  of  her  internal  sejf-esteem ;  but  to 
look  little  in  the  eyes  of  her  husband, 
above  whom  she  had  ever  been  queen — to 
look  little  in  the  eyes  of  Pauline,  above 
whom  she:  ever  had  been  mistress  and  ty- 
rant, was  the  height,  the  excess  of  morti- 
ficatipn. ,  To  be  chided  and  stripped  of  her 
boast ;  to  1q^  her  honour  and  her  hous^ 
her  CG^pnan^  and  power !  this  she  o^ired 
to  an  impertip^  priest  It  was  safl,  she 
thought^:  t^iat:  ithesjd  pepple  shpuld  have 
the,p<wwrpCiwtlWi»ig  peojpleiionjtdpiiig 
o  '  .;  the 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


AukhE.  133 

the  best  for  themselves  in  the  worst  for 
th^i*  neighbours.  If  madame  had  been  so 
capable  as  she  imagined  of  combination  of 
tJiioOgbt,  she  would  have  gone  on  thinkii^ 
that  it  was  hard  that  such  people  troubled 
themselves  with  anticipations ;  that  they 
did  not  go  along  with  the  law,  guiding 
and  gQverning  folks  in  their  trespasses  to 
a  certain  point,  and  then  defining  certain 
absolute  corporal  amends.  However,  she 
contented  h^^lf  with  making  reverence 
to  father  Adrian,  and  assuring  \iita  that 
she  was  infinitely  glad  to  throw  herself 
afiid  deserts  upon  his  justice,  and  that  the 
children  of  the  Osterleys  should  continue 
to  be  faithfully  served. 

Father  A4^^^"^  received  her  assurance 
with  ready  assent,  and  taking  Claude  by 
\hid  hand,  he  conducted  him  to  the  abbey. 
,  The  sun  w^s  sunk  into  the  ocean ;  some 
of  his  rays  yet  shqt  upwards,  indicating 
$roqa  whence  he  was  fallen,  and  shewing 
tlfat  he  parried  his  brightness  ^qg  with 
him.    The  vespers  were  finished^  the  choir 
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#fits  v^MHtit,  when  Mhst  Adrian  pushed 
Ikrtdle'tfie  Bttle  canvass  door  #liiek  fed  idto 
filre  ^bey-dmrch.  Wberd  cburebes  are 
j»nM!ed  with  I90  little  awe,  that  for  tbefr 
l^se^atioH  thejr  are  obUged  to  be  todked 
op,  fhere,  I  do  not  fear  to  say,  can  be  no 
ttue  reBgious  feeling.  The  fether  poshed 
aside  the  little  canvass  door,  and  suffbring 
Gkmdef  to  enter  first  the  abbey-church,  fol- 
kywecthim.  They  descended  seven  or  eight 
settiidrcular  steps,  and  found  themselves 
before  an  oaken  screen,  which,  by  the 
lightness  and  beauty  of  its  carving,  alft- 
ndtted  a  view  of  the  centre  afele,  oJP  tite 
dibir,  of  the  gilded  altar,  with  its  chaste 
perspective  of  cloud  and  sky,  with  its 
g6t»d  0f  cherubim  and  seraphim.  Hie 
tapets  ^immered,  gaining  with  every  ftd^ 
ing  tint  of  the  sun,  a  stronger  and  stronger 
liglrt,  (Shewing  that  the  ray  of  Christian 
hope  bums  brightest  in  the  darkest  rea- 
sons; shewing  that  the  house  ntf  God  is 
neter  abandoned  wd  left  desokfe,  but  is 
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ii^mSfi^  opeft,  a  r<eiiige  ^  tlie  Wandering 
iNd  af  Ugb«  €o  th«  bewildered. 

Tbe  ftftbey  had  design  in  suffetbig 
Claude  to  lireeede  him.  He  anxionsfy 
watdied  hiaufy  but  be  did  not  what  he  hftd 
hoped  he  we^ld  de,  g6  innnediately  t6 
the  fim  is£  the  rai^  (tf  pQlai^.  whieh 
ibraied  the  northern  dde,  and  Mek  the 
f(>nt  But  the  fifthef  tDiiehed  ham  oii  the 
shoukter,  as  he  stodd  admiiing  from  the 
opiiAtig  ($f  tfae^  d£teen»  tbdse  thin^  whidh 
^spp^teH  to  h&»  cnridinfies  beyond^he 
t(W$h)ed  hintf  em  tbe  fifbduldei",  and  the 
dUild  nddtffediately  tamed  and  folbwed 
ten.  The  b(r(r  obtetl^  the  action  of 
hi&  <H)jndnGifior^  and  inAttted  it  He  t^ 
n^w^  the  h&ptktni^  6igft  tipon  his  fote- 
heikl  i«fd  bresMt.  The  ftthet  then  took 
Wm^  by  the  band^  Mid  with  A  stow  sokttiti 
paice  led  hh&  ii^  the  centre  a^e.  Tbeire 
waa  d  fli^  of  tbfw  noMe  steps  to  the 
dhdir,  or  prtsucanet  iiQinecBatdy  emduCting 
ti^  the  it^  of  thei  all*«.  Tb€^  flddr  of 
atk  pidim  waa  df  ffi^bie^  €be^(ueted 
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white,  aad  l^ack.  The  father  enter^ 
crossed  himself,  bowed  low,  and  again  ad- 
vanced to  the  steps  of  the  altar.  Arrived 
at  the  first  step,  he  did  the  same;  and  the 
boy  in  all,  with  a  look  c^  mild  and  chaste 
solemnity,  observed  the  same  form.  The 
father  retired  a  little  way,  leaving  suflB- 
cient  space  between  himself  and  the  ascent 
ti>  the  altar  tot  the  presentation  of  the 
child.  He  knelt,  and  with  hands  em- 
bracing the  sides  of  Claude,  so  held  him 
forward^  immediately  opposite  the  silver 
cross  which  shone  between  the  tapirs. 
He  uttered  a  prayer  in  Latin,  with  a  deep 
clear  voice,  which  lowered  and  lowered, 
till,  tiiougfa  the  prayer  was  still  continued, 
its  accents  were  not  heard,  till,  by  the 
motion  of  his  lips  alone,  it  was  perceived 
that  the  father  yet  prayed.  Claude  re- 
garded the  cross  unceasingly;  his  eyes 
uplifted,  his  hands  advanced  a  little  befcMre 
his  breast,  and  pressed  together  as,  if  in 
supplication^  The  effects  of  the  sun's  last 
jrays  were  refleiQted  eastward,  and  the  light 
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clouds  which  there  took  the  yellow  tint, 
reflected  it  again  through  the  higb-arching 
windows  of  the  church,  throwing  upon 
every  object  a  mild  and  placid,  but  pale 
hue.  I  pretend  not  to  account  for  the 
delusions  of  vision,  or  to  excuse  &ther 
Adrian  for  the  error  of  a  moment.  He 
fancied  one  ray  more  distinct,  more  defi- 
nite than  another,  to  glance  from  the 
window  left  of  the  altar,  to  strengthen,  to 
irradiate,  to  resolve  itself  into  the  form  of 
the  lost  Adde.  He  &ncied  her  descent 
in  front  of  the  altar,  with  a  countenance 
beautijUil  as  it  had  beai  in  her  life,  but 
bright  in  sadness ;  with  hair  falling  over 
ber  garments,  and  as  if  streaming  from 
tb^  wave;  with,  as  the  only  variation  of 
the  paleness  of  face,  and  neck,  and  robe, 
the  occasional  clinging  over  her  person  of 
green  and  drooping  sea-weed.  Here,  with 
fl  foot  light  and  unsounding  as  a  thought, 
she  stooped  from  the  ray ;  and  here,  with 
a  look  mute  and  sad,  but  beautiful  as  it 
could  be  rendered  by  th6  irradiation  of 
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hemeti,  she  regarded}  the  priestfis  ofl^tig. 
What  the  fancy  of  father  Adrian  bad 
fi>raied,  it  contmued  to  regard ;  and  to  its 
creation  the  veiierable  eodesiastic  seemed 
toaddress  himself.  While  Claude,  swiped 
by  some  impulse  impos^Ue  to  expLain, 
now  sunk  on  his  knees.  Father  Adrian 
placed  one  hand  on  the  boy's  bead,  the 
t0ther  be  advanced  towards  the  object  of 
his  imagination^  till  the  features  of  thiA 
objeot,  changrng  from  the  e:xpres^n  of 
affiietibn  to  that  of  joy,  brightened-^ilhik 
minated — fkded— retired  upon— became 
tmdi^nguishable  as  tbe  fleeted  ray.  'bn^ 
mediately,  mouimfiil,  dlrge4ike  swellings 
of  the  organ^  rolled  up  tbe  aisle  and  filled 
the  cimrcii.;  and  tffl  ^se  ceased^  fktiber 
Adrian,  and  Claude  rmnained  psestmte 
befive  the  altar; 

The  music  eer^niy  mi^  for  tiie  or^ 
gttBst  had  Hngevediki  bis  kft  bqrond  tbe 
lime  ci  vespers,  and  in  fidendUaess  to  tbe 
devout  impressions  which  he  saw  pre>- 
vailfngv  bad  cboseii  thus  to  assist  thenk 
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For  the  fiuicy  of  fkther  Adrian,  I  leave  i^ 
irith:  the  glK>st  of  Caesar^  tx>  be  rqected  by 
tb)e  strong  heads,  and  met  at  Miilippi  :— 
Quid  igUur  timeam  f 

The  father  mounted  to  a  cloister  gal- 
lety  whk^  ran  down  the  northern  aisle  of 
the  ohurcb,  and  passing  through  a  small 
"doomray^  led  Claude  to  die  well-known 
apartment  of  the  prior.  The  good  man 
jreceived^  smiled  upon,  and  blessed  him; 
giving  orders  that  on  the  morrow  he 
^ottld  be  introduced  into  the  saeristiep 
that  performing  its  duties,  he  might  ris^ 
gmdoitim,  to  the  priesthood. 

Meanwhile  madame  d'Osteriej  pursued 
iKf  way  in  night,  in  uncertainty  and  sullen 
SftdAess^  She  knew  nothing  of  the  road 
she  Was  g^n^  nor  jtt  would  she  in^plire; 
.She  knew  nothing  of  the  destination  of 
her  journey,  nor  it  would  she  demand. 
The  huissiars,  her  companions,  spoke  nxA 
to  her,  nor  i£d  she  aAch»s  them.  The 
•might  waned,  the  momii^  rose,,  and  with 
it  became  per^ciptible  one  of  the  finest 
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views  which  the  cultivated  parts  of  the 
world  may  boast.  Nor  can  I  adequately 
describe  it  without  giving  the  name  of  a 
famous  city,  of  a  famous  river,  of  a  noble 
mountain ;  and  if  I  give  these  mountains, 
rivers,  and  cities,  their  proper  names  too 
soon,  I  develop  a  mystery,  I  betray  a 
secret,^  and  in  my  love  of  truth,  tell  my 
5tory  unskilfully.  But  on  the  left,  as  the 
x^aravan  drove  along  rapidly,  too  rapidly, 
could  nothing  be  seea  but  trees,  over- 
topping trees^  through  all  the  varations  ci 
a  very  wide  and  unequal  sur&ee,  plunging 
hill  and  dale  through  a  great  extent  of 
•country  into  the  one,  welUmerited  generic 
name  of  forest  It  was  such  a  forest  as 
we  <dream  not  of  in  England,  as  we  have 
notspaice  of  ground  to  supply-^the  haunt 
of  the  wild  boar.and  of  banditti— ^  depth, 
in  which  the  hunter  lost  himself,  and  the 
ioutlaw  found  a  secure  home.  But  no- 
thing could  exceed  the  beauty  of  die 
iiiiorning-tosstngs  of  oak,  and  ash,  and 
film,  andaspen,  and  lMX)ad-leafed  sycamore, 
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as  their  branches  knitting  into  embraces, 
sent  salutations  to  one  another,  and  sent 
breezes  fresh  with  dew  and  health  to  the 
whole  region.  The  road  liking  the  course 
of  the  more  level  ground,  admitted  some- 
times views  of  valleys  of  trees,  sometimes 
of  deep  and  abrupt  glens,  of  wooded  ra- 
vines, which  left  one  startled  at  the 
thought  of  their  "  brown  horror;"  while 
on  the  right,  the  road  formed  the  brow  of 
a  mountain,  which  itself  formed  the  side 
of  a  continuous  but  most  varied  valle)^. 
Here,  spreadings  of  grass  and  corn-fields, 
extensive  orchards,  knots  of  groves,  gleam- 
ings  of  chateaux,  and  the  perpetual  wind- 
ing of  a  smooth,  glassy,  glossy  river,  made 
tlie  variety  of  the  varied  valley.  Thus  on 
the  left  the  forest,  on  the  right  the  lon^ 
and  rich  dale,  one  wanted  to  see  some 
further  opening  to  the  sky,  some  outlet 
or  on  the  one  side  or  the  other:  it  was 
furnished.  Suddenly  the  mountain  on 
the  right  terminated,  or  formed  the  be-' 
ginning  of  another  range  of  mountains^ 
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ninoing  parallel  with  the  line  of  the  river, 
which,  here  taking  another  direction,  and 
growuig  in  width  and  beauty,  flowed  es^ 
pansively  and  m^estically  on,  craving  rand 
obtaining  for  itself  an  uni^:i  of  its  silver 
with  the  blue  of  distance  and  the  sky. 
Almost  immediat^y  at  the  point  of  this 
sudden  and  bold  turn,  rose  opposite  a  bold 
and  sudden  devation  of  etiff,  ti^e  sunsmit 
of  which  was  touched  with  fogments  of 
finrtiiicttions,  with  handbags  of  !&lliDg 
towers,  with  enough  of  the  remains  oC 
war  to  shew  that  the  dty,  at  the  foot  of 
this  cli£P,  on  the  side  of  the  river, '  hod 
once  been  thought  worthy  of  a  Sarong 
defence,  had  had  bold  defenders,  but  sue- 
oessful  enemies.  A«id  that  city,  seen  over 
its  walls  to  fill  a  valley,  to  creep  up  the 
indes  of  opposing  Mis,  to  occupy  the  cqbbq- 
mand  of  a  rich  and  navigiMe  river ;  se&i 
with  absohifcely  coontless  spires  of  ohnidies 
and  monasteries ;  with .  its  strong  towers., 
its  gilded  domes,  its.  terraoei  gardensx-r-the 
view  of  that  dty  was. yet  such >a$.t9hife* 
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d«re  her  importmce.  Of  these  things 
msedame  d'Osterley  could  not  but  ositch  a 
glance,  for  at  her  side  was  a  small  grated 
window,  with  a  curtain  undrawn.  Per- 
haps, as  there  are  people,  who,  without 
any  known  cause  of  fear,  have  never 
entered  a  large  town  without  feeling  a 
si^tnething  of  desolateness,  perhaps  at  the 
view  df  this  large  and  important  city, 
madame  d'Osterley  had  some' sensation  of 
tenfw.  The  truth  is,  she  w^as  a  little 
cfa^oiged,  and  could  feel  fear.  Thus  fiir 
she  had  felt  a  strong  arm ;  she  might  have 
to  bear  the  pressure  of  a  heavy  one.  If 
she  bad  had  the  sources  of  comfort  in  her 
d^i  heart,  she  might  have  been  com- 
forted tat  the  view  of  so  many  spires  in 
tdw'toiiieii;  ibr  here  they  marked  theidbode 
not  of  <]issei]i3io<ifi  people,  but  of  men  who 
thinking  die  same,  w&e  united  for '  the 
samepuipoae,  that  purpose,  the  ^oteotidn 
of  I  tli^ 'feeble,  the  sohu^of  Irhe  afflioted, 
the  ifedvess  4>f  the  injured,  aotid  tbetMeelah 
tntftiori  ofDhe  bad.    Inbegan  my  et^y 
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with  a  truth ;  all  things  change  by  tim^ 
and  in  a  little  time  how  great  changes! 
The  spires  remain  in  this  city,  but  the 
dogs  of  the  revolution  having  littered  be- 
neath  them,  the  churches  are  become 
stables.  On  the  marble  floors  of  the  altar, 
I  have  seen  the  blacksmith  performing 
his  daily  toil.  Cvm  autem  videritis  abo- 
mnationem  desolatumis  stantem  vbi  non 
debet :  qui  legit,  inteUigat. 

Madame  d'Osterley  listened  to  catch  in 
the  discourse  c^  her  guides  the  name  of 
the  dty  to  which  she  was  approaching. 
She  felt  assured  that  her  journey  would 
terminate  here;  but  she  had  yet  too 
strong  a  recoUection  of  her  own  right, 
and  of  the  privileges  she  had  abused,  to 
descend  to  question  her  compaoicxis. 
However,  she  heard  indistinctly  the  name 
of  Rouen,  and  it  was  «K>ugh ;  her  sus- 
picions were  certainties;  it  was  to  Roueu 
that  she  approached — the  hiU  0[^)08ifee^ 
the  hill  of  St.  Cathuine,  so  famous  in  the 
si^^e  of  Rouen,  by  Henri  le  Grand*    She 
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W0u)d  tare  felt  int^'estcd  in  Approadihij^ 
the  French  capital  c{  our  kings,  tbe  place 
of  abode  too  of  her  own  filmilj  for  many 
BgGS,  if  she  oould  have  felt  anoUidr  ii^ 
temst  than  that  of  her  own  tuihapp^ 
sitmUxon^  But  it  was  not  thus  that  her 
^^eestcm  had  entered  Rouen.  They  had 
entered  it  in  the  duite  of  kings,  or  at  the 
Htad  of  wmies ;  to  plan  triamphs,  dr  to 
v^pose  .nfter  victoriee ;  or  some  of  thenii 
grey  in  years  and  honour,  had  entered  i$ 
to  rest  in  it  their  final  term ;  to  appn^ 
priate  a  part  of  their  gainings  to  the  lesi 
b^py  and  botioumd;  to  dismgage  theili« 
selves  from  the  vanities  of  the  worlds  and 
to  lenm  to  die  in  pedce^  But  for  her  !«4- 
why  Was  she  approaching  it  ? — to  lUe  {Her- 
haps^  but  not  in  peaca 

Gmat  cities,  like  many  great  and  many 
little  people^  are  fine  db^eets  kt  the  difr* 
taoce;  fin^^  fei*  the  things  tbeiit  thtoi; 
fiiie>  for  the  «iatter  of  contraat  and  efiEebt; 
fim  £0r  any  thi^g  but  tbefesdives.  It  iB 
th^a  that  I  woald  met  fee  tlieah*-^4it  a 
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distance.    And  in  this  I  d6  charitably  by 
Hmxif  desiring  and  seeking  to  see  them 
anly  to  advantage.    The  city  of  Rouen 
has  all  charms  till  you  enter  it,  and  has 
linany  charms  when  you  are  in  it ;  but  for 
these  yi6u  mu^t  look*  and  look  attentively, 
dnd  with  many  offences  to  cross  your 
view.    I  have  nothing  to  do  in  it  now, 
but  to  follow  madame  d'Osterley  a  little 
Yrny  along  the  border  of  the  Seine,  to 
liurn  on  the  left  into  some  one  of  the 
nmny  narrow,  winding,  dirty  streets  which 
Aete  offer  themselves*  and  after  innume^ 
rable  changes,  and  great  perplexity  of  in- 
direction, to  notice  her  arrival  in  a'large 
square,  in  which,  I  think,  is  a  market  of 
vegetables.    In  the  time  of  Louis  Qua- 
torze,    three  sides  of  this  square  were 
composed  of  an  old  building  of  many 
dates,  of  which  the  gateway  in  the  centre 
q£  the  seccmd  side  was  of  the  titoe  o£  our 
dtike  Wilfiam.    This  building  had  been 
tiie  palace  of  the  dukes  of  Normandy,  thfe 
kiiigs  of  iSngland ;  but  no^v,  in  the  days 
.ojr'^'  ">  -of 
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of  Ijouis  Quator2e,  it  was  used  as  a 
prison.  It  was  under  the  gateway  of  this 
palace  of  our  kings  that  madame  dt)s- 
terley  was  conveyed.  The  light  of  day 
was  lost  on  the  sudden,  and  a  gloom, 
heavy  and  portentous,  hung  over  her,  as 
the  caravan  rolled  heavily  under  the  arch, 
and  at  about  midway  of  its  breadth>  stop*- 
ped  at  a  low  vaulted  iron  door.  One  of 
the  hui^siers  descended ;  he  pressed  a  ring 
which  hung  at  the  side  of  the  grate,  and 
the  deep  heart-strikrng  sound  of  a  huge 
bell  replied  to  his  touch.  Keys  rattled, 
the  iron  door  creaked  and  groaned,  and 
tuniing,  shewed  a  dapper  man,  with  a 
lively  eye,  a  powdered  wig,  a  small  cocked 
hat,  and  with  two  dark-looking  gaunt- 
boned  attendants.  The  governor  and  his 
jsuite  stood  to  receive  the  unhappy  d*Gs* 
terley,  who,  unspeaking,  descended  from 
the  vehicle,  and  unrequested,  passed  under 
the  iron  doorway.  The  huissier  delivered 
a  paper  to  the  governor,  and  immediately 
his  charge  ceased.  The  door  was  ^ain 
H  S  closed, 
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closed,  and  the  wretched  d'Oatedey^  wi^h 
a  heart  cold  and  fallen,  with  a  sensafao^ 
of  hollowness,  of  lost  heart,  followed  the 
gpvamor,  carrying  iq  her  hand  a  small 
bun^e  of  articles  of  apparel  Another 
grating  wa3  unlocked*  and  a  stone  turret 
staircase  being  aacended,  a  lo^  gallery 
displayed  itself  which  seemed  to  take  in 
the  half  of  thi3  side  the,  square.  Ix)W 
dooTs^  -at  distances  nearly  egUjEil^  were  on 
the  right  of  this  ^llerji;  whU|?  opposite, 
and  high  in  the  wall,  were  narrow  archer 
cif  panes^  admitting  light  tp  the  whole. 
Near  the  end  of  this  gallery^  the  governor 
givipg  the  keys  to  one  frf  his  paen,  ii^de 
him  open  the  door  of  the  w;?t  oeU.  The 
r^n  obeye4»  and  while  h^  ^^  ^oiv^  thist 
the  goverapr  turned  to  view  his  new 
gu«8t-  Bomonstrances  or  si^plicatiaiw 
were  ^iidinary  to  new  guest?;  but  vqw 
there  w;as  nothing  cgpapl^ned  of,  ppp  ww 
there  any  thiqg  besought  Tl^p  fafle  ww 
Kn^ph ;  the  lips  therefpre  werje  niot  ac 
customed  to  t\\e  If  rench.    The  govc^rqav 
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m»  sdtbAfed  in  k  moment  that  hi^  sitilij^dt 
<mrld  mk  speak  a  word  of  Frencli,  atid 
t&erefonr  ^he  wai^  rilent    j6u«  ^e  ^  hot 
^weep.    tie  taught,  Artd  thought  trtily, 
that  a  f^igtl*  wwng  tnJght  be  w^  ill 
nitivte  te^M ;  that  an  Englfsb  \^ng{hg  of 
tke  faandd,  cnf  tearing  of  tHe  hair,  titfght 
not  be  aUogt^e^iMsbitable  h>  A  Ft^H  . 
tndamity;  that  dtatnfjmg  and  tm^ib^  a 
noke  ibfgbl  not  be  kf^^pM^it^i  eVi^h 
though  bMh   lihould  b^  doi^  ih   hi^H 
Dittch^    Yet  this^  l^y  was  MuTe;  and  ap- 
pamatijr  vieiy  tranquil    Pei^ha^s  she  w^ 
ptbudv    This  wte  a  suggestion  eas%  K»- 
t^iied  td  and  received ;  ahd  the  EhgHsH 
Me  fiomidefed  to  be  prtmA.    I  have' known 
'  «f  our  bdEAg'  compared  to  fhe^  ^tissifitii^; 
A- <^f  as  ^estt^fieH^.    The  govemoi^  Was  ^ 
fift^  emiNMiassed  by  the  uhetn^sueriKSi^d 
|Mtl»n«e^hiBgue^;  and!  Whether  fCweri 
thB  elfeot  of  pride^  <^  stttp^ty,  <»  ef  gi^^M 
expisffienoein  similar  aedidetal»,  h^  obU^ 
Hotted.    AlkM,  the  door  b^hg  openedi 
iHd  ititi 'the  prisons  dtattidiMg  atalittl« 
H  S  distance^ 
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distance,  with  stiU  the  same  fixed  gaze 
upon  the  floor  of  the  gallery^  the  goyerw 
nor»  who  was  himself  all  activity,  began 
to  wonder  and  to  be  irasdUe.  The  mis* 
fortune  was  that  the  prisoner  knew  not 
French,  so  that  it  was  in  vain  for  the 
governor  to  speak.  He  began  making 
vi<dent  motions,  as  if  he  had  been  gesti* 
culating  to  some  dumb  ol^ect ;  but  these 
not  being  observed,  he  advanced  briskly 
towards  madame,  with  the  intention  6f 
taking  her  by  the  arm,  and  so  drawing 
her  into  the  cell.  His  quick  adv^ance 
occa$i<»^ed  madame  d'Ostedey  V>  Uft  np 
her  eyes  from  the  ground^  and  ta  regard 
the  governor.  There  was  sometUng  in 
her  regard  difl^rent  to  that  of  most  of  ;his 
sul:^ts«  He  gave  way  a  few  paces,'  and 
pointed  towards  the  cdl.  Madaix^  passed 
him  and  entered  it  It  had  the  appear- 
ance of  asUp  between  two  walls,  longer 
than  broacl ;;  with^  at  the  further  end,  a 
dull  melanchply  light  i^dmtl^^  thcQt^ 
aiingle:  ledge?  erf  pajies^  Thi§  jledge  rm 
::  1  imme* 
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immediately  under  the  roof ;  an  aperture^ 
a  smdl  chasm  being  provided  for  it  by  a 
sloping  of  the  thick  wall  inwards,  almddt 
desk- wise.  Beneath  was  a  low  wretched 
bedstead,  with  even  a  worse  mattress  upon 
it,  and  over  all  a  rug,  of  such  a  colour  and 
sort  as  scared  all  hope  of  rest.  The  £k)or 
of  the  cell  was  of  stone,  but  was  bladi 
and  greasy,  with  damp  and  dirt;  while 
the  walls  shewed  nothing  but  a  face  of 
rough  un6nishad  masonry. '  Yet  no  part 
of  thiis  did  madame  d'Osterley  obs^Y^ 
$he  entered^  and  seating  herself  on  the 
bed,  with  h^  little  paieket  in .  her  ,lap^ 
^he  again  directed  her  gaze  towards  the 
Ofipr.^  ,  ; 

.  ^*  Madame  est  Inen  meditative  ^r  cried 
;tbc(  governor,  M  lie  came  fcnrward  to  take 
the  packet  from  his  prisoner,  and  to  ex- 
amine:  what  it  contained.  He  found  n^ 
thing' m  it,  orprizable,  orcondemnaUe^  so 
be  restored  it,  and  theny  followed  by  his 
>suijte»  Went  away.  Feiiiaps:  madame  heard 
h4      *  the 

*  Madame  is  very  thoughtful. 
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i^  \u^  turn   und  withdvawv  but  tkm 
ge^Oifd  to  ^vef  no  ii^w  eoime  ta  bw  eyes 

Wtien  a^pdn,  after  ibe  faqfise  of  three  or 
fyvx^  bow^  Mioe  on«  ratered  witb  brcidD- 
£)9t  und  im6w,  €Dq|oin0d  in  one,  the 
wr^ob^d  WQS9M1  WM  fi^und  is  predsely 
ti^  same  position:  a  yessei  with  MUfx» 
•Md  th^  id  eteilaatiilg'cAdu,  wa»  {dased  at 
]^F  £9dt.  At  s^^ren  in  the  evvmi^  anodier 
portion  of  the  same  daintiM  was  broa^l» 
«»dectiehaitigedfor^tiib  fbs^  Tboj^ 
Miier  wat  firaond  atoU  inetfc  and  unobsei^ 
ipg,  lolb  this;  difl^n^  cml^  made  in  her 
pOBi^kHiN^at  due  mrtts  seited  higba?  upcm 
the  bed,  with  her  back  reared  against  (iit 
^p^  iQid  her  fiiKto  tumod  towairds  the  doon 
Y^  tbele  waa  a  little  fttp&er  difibranoe: 
il  d^ep»  and  apfiafCfntfj*  rtragg^ing^  s^h 
IwolifiajMr  and  then  ffino  her  heart)  afid 
9P(9^tjym^  afaej  put  together  her  e^lida  as 
if  tc^leli^t^Hr  dja»tiiiliate  llsel£  attd  £fli 
9«li¥0  b^twcsn  them;  l^hiw  Imidijr  and 
jutisolaeed,  even  by  a  light,  was  she  left  to 
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J)te*  h*  firtt  night  itt  «fe^p^!ad6  of  tfii^ 
idrtgly  patttth^dfhferfatfia;^: 

In  the  liiorttittg  a  mart  '^nfe&tbjB,  attid 
htiagiflihg  witlVth^e^Tertloftliatif  would 
Bef  itk  vain  tb  address  bef»  be  motioned  lidf 
to  felloe  him.  She  inquired  with  a  spring- 
mg  alacrity  Jf  she  were  at  liberty  ? 

The  man  replied,  that  she  was  to  Ibok 
at  the  s&jr  through  a^grate,  artd  to  ikst^ 
itS'^fbrted'^anhour. 

I^c  then  prayed^  a  change  6f  priVt^ 
kges^lbr  a  iMifk'^^^^tf^  wat^r.  Kfeither 
the  one  ntor  tfte  otHer  could  be  accorded. 
Agtdh*  she  dbsed  her  eyes  to  waste  d  tear 
between  thdr  lid^;  and  again ,  propping 
herself  against  the  wall,  relapsed  intd 
thoughtftilness. 

*  The  very  triffiiigvariatibttsr  of  this  habit 
dtiring  a  week,  I  shall  not  stttp  to  notice; 
but,  at  the  end  of  seven  or  eight  days,'  so 
extraordiniry  an  alteration  was  perceptible 
in  tfie  appearance  of  the  unhappy  woman, 
thiat  1  must  bestow  a  word,  simply  a  word 
upon  it.  iten!  complexion,  which  had  en- 
h6  dured 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


154  ADfiuE. 

jdured  the  dissipated  habits  of  a  LQndon 
Iife»  the  chances  of  a  wandering  life,  and 
the  anxieties  of  an  unhappy  Ql^^  without 
losing  its  bnlliaooy,  wasiiow,  in  the  little 
space  of  time  I  have  mentioned,  became 
so  faded,  that  neither  softness,  cleamess,r 
nor  life,  was  in  it  Even  the  very  features 
of  her  face  altered.  They  could  not 
be  otherwise  than  handsome — the  traces 
of  a  worn  nobleness  would  cling  to  them ; 
but  they  lost,  not  every  day  only,  but 
every  minute  of  the  day,  something  of  that 
consistency  of  beauty  for  whicb  they  had 
been  remarkable.  The  mouth  contracted 
into  that  locked  complacency  of  grief 
which  is  almost  the  che^cter  of  despairing 
sorrow,  drawing  on  eeich  side  into  fixed 
and  deep  wrinkles  those  cheeks  which  liad 
lately  been  round  and  fresh  nearly  as  the 
cheeks  of  .youtU.^  Below  the  eyes  there 
widen^  a  semicijrcle  of  an  plive  tint,,  while 
those  eyps,  which  had  w  lately  possessed.; 
every,  power  of  expi:ession,  now  glared 
wit|itan;Ui]idir^t^  ardour  which  it  was, 
V  difficult 
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'difficult  to  regard,  or  dse  fell  t]poi^;tfai^ir 
:  object  ^Hh  dull  and  spectral  glances^  Xte 
hair  too,  that  ranarkaUy  fine  imtenA:^ 
beauty,  waa  in  one  week  become  an  oraist- 
ment  which  mid:died  the  appearance,  but 
•not  the  i^e  .of  the  wearer ;  much  of  it  wf^ 
turned,  the  rest  fast  turning,  to  a  briglri: 
silver.  Thus  sat  madame  d'Osterley^  .cm 
the  low  bed  of  her  cell,  observing  noth^ii^ 
addressing  no  cHpee,  9nd  moving  only  when 
the  weariless  of  4  long  retained  positi(8& 
compelled  her,  by  the  impulse  of  bodily 
pain,  to/^&angd  her  place,  .  And^l^i^e,  Jet 
it  be  obaerv^, .  was  the  same  courage,}jl|te 
same  force  <^  mental  persistance,  which 
b^:Mre  we  have  observed  in  madame  d^Os^ 
terley, .  but  under  another  direction.  Nor 
was  she  more  dejected  than  might  becomii 
sucb.c(Mirage:  she  was  ^iduring  what  she 
hAd^never  jessed  at  for  herself;  but  thafe 
which  for  any,  the  most  trifling  object  .cf 
hflPi  desiresy  jshe  would  huve  heaped  uipo6L 
Qt^e]$. :  Th^re  jivas  sja^ly  inu^  causeifcnst 
inqvii!y  hj»w  j^  could  be-^bow,  the  j^mb 
-      ;  H  6  things 
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ihitigs<  which  were  sa^easytE^imfKMe^  wtte 
80  harcl  to  ^dare.  The  loss  cl  Lon^tm 
and  it»  triuiii|»hs  hid  aMdeibcv  kopalreiiO; 
dKilossofiftthe  e0iivwience%  niioi,»  pri- 
tiieges#  ef  ^  had  nUttdb  bcp  liiUd.  How 
mentalfy  strong  are  they  who  Im^  n^fvtr 
knoim^  bodily  pern  or  meoiiTemcncdf  For 
nan^  years^  the  gfeatest  fn^c^on  irf'her 
{|fe^  ma^me  d^terley  had  not  hncw* 
lihcfse,  and  neter  had  she*  fteuii^df  th^m 
l&ely  |o  be  Hie  altot^eiits^  of  any  fMirt  of 
her  itfe.  With  them,  b!0in^^tlr^'  d^ 
ftfent*  to  any  thh^*  etn^  h3|tt«irb  of  imaf 
g^edi,  wwe  tliM^hlg  M«irdy  dli^»t!-^ 
were'fedhigc^  enti^ly  difi^MPeiM-JWi^i^  pttMi 
winieh  did  nol  speaks  for  she  ^mnoM^ 
wete  agonies  vMeA  did  not  cnyi  for  shirt 
hadeottvaga. 

Bofb  1  hasten  t»^  have  done  with»  tboiat 
BiaMere.  Ye&t  Yes  ^  1^  tbaojci  Beateitf 
tbey  atjeinpt  fliiiie$  I^wiit U»p  with  thw 
Mj^si  Itiat  hi  gfiyV  and  tfinv  witii^ >t^ 
swiftest  thai  is  Aw;'  and  ^Nnigh  I^  ^lOy 
oWged  to  stop-  ahd  ivpto^o  the^itdM'  ilk" 

their 
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their  gaiety,  to  reproach  the  wicked  in 
their  freedom,  yet  will  I  with  the  first  re- 
lease  myself  fix>m  the  necessity,  and  strike 
ggain  into  thet  (lath  6f1iik  fi*ee  and  gay. 
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CHAPTER  IIi: 


— *Paer  in  pndagogio  mistas  pluribui  donniebat:  vene- 
nint  perfenestras  (ita  n^arrat)  in  tuaicis  albis  duo,  cabao- 
temque  detonderunt;  et  qua  venerant,  recesserunt. 

C.  Plim.  Lib.  VIL 


Thisy  and  much  more,  that  wise  man  said : 

But  we  have  men  sans  wit  and  letters, 
'  Who  all  unseeiogy  and  unread, 

Know  all  things  better  than  their  betters : . 
Who  sit  and  talk  us  bj  the  hour 

Of  things  most  certain — for  the  rest. 
They  know  not,  and  allow  no  power 

To~be  of  loftier  means  possessed. 
I  pity  them,  and  wish  they  would 
Forego  their  little  understood 
To  learn  a  little  more — Apprenons  ! 

Prober  LecacM, 

At  the  end  of  the  period  I  have  mo- 
tioned in  the  preceding  chapter,  the  seven 
or  eight  days  of  the  confinement  of  ma- 
dame  d'Osterley,  the  man  whose  busineiis 

it 
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it  was  to  enter  her  cell  with  proviripi^s^ 
foand  her  insfensihle  to  his  appifo^^ 
though  not  to  her  own  misery.  H^r, 
groans  told  him  (hat  she  lived,  while  thet 
few  words  which  she  uttered  told  him  jtbafi 
they  were  addressed  to  death.  She  called 
on  deaths  but  not  on  Him  who  has  th^, 
power  of  life  and  death:  she  called  Qjk 
death,  in  the  hope  that  his  dominion  < 
would  be  eternal :  she  called  on  death, .  io; 
the  hope  at  least  of  die  mijtigfition  of  pte^ 
sent  pain.  Weak. hope!  sad  resQu)^ei 
ineffectual  prayer!  ;  't 

Tl^e  pnson-man  was  about  leaving  h^: 
to  the  copipany  of  her.  anguish,  for  he  bfid 
been  aoQustomed  to  sjuppUcations,  toi  h^yj^; 
his  authority,  or  real  or  supposed,  ackn^Wri 
ledged  by  those  about  hhn ;  and  he  oppliti. 
not  undeifstand  or  exqase  that  pride  wbicld 
I^eased  to  suffer,  and  would  npt  stoopr  J^^t; 
complain.  ,  He.,  was  about  to  leave  ;h^  ^ 
whep  soipe  spark. of  mer^>  some  dying  off i 
the  hesrven  in  his  bospm^  took  ;flame,;  v^d 
iKg^  Vim  back  agaip^    B^  pould  dp,  9(h , 

thing: 
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tiiibg:  there  was  ttothtag  t^  be  dctodi  He 
was  nov  kno^n,  nor  regarded:  be  was 
even  frigbtened  bj"  the  restlesst^s  M#ell 
M  by  the  appearance  of  the  ebjWl  beftM 
hki>.  No  attentimi  was  paid'  to  hl»  f|iiesM 
tions.  The  sofi^tier  turned,  and  tdrnedi 
her  cheeks  swollenr  and  Ulack ;  her  Bps  sty 
increased  and  so  diseoloored ;  her  hand^ 
denched  and  burmng ;  her  ftame  agoMisseif 
abd  distorted.  He  ftncii^  she  had  taketv 
poison,  a<nd  he  rmhecl  with  all  eagerhes^ 
ta  denaand  assistatiee.  Now  one  Woulif 
think  that  a  pragmatical>  well  paitf  leei^ 
WMld  be  eailed  in,  wilAi  a  certaki'  dtrtjr  to 
peii^rtii,  and  no  more^with  a  ceMJtiH  sti- 
peddtto»reeeive^  and  a  filled  resoltk^n  iiP 
doing  the  least  possiUe&ir  that  stipMd^ 
with  a  power  of  c^alatiiig  pt^tt^neaify' 
the  chancer  of  life,  bttt  utterly  aifcttpiiBle^ 
of  one  effort,  of  Me  W^ml,  which  tit&^ 
alleviate  the  pangs  of  death.  No  ifldtied^f 
na  such,  one  was  cafied  in.  A  cGmXbtpttk' 
dPitea^  came<inU<me  tibM  as'  dittttb,  a«ld^ 
pde  m  deadi^-<me  of  tife-  hiordse'  ibiif  as< 
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nengji  of  death,  but,  aiiftlbe  deaths  fiw 
firam  widtednes^,  frma  Wtferne^s,  andcoi^ 
mption.  La  Sotur.de  let  Charitt^^ih^m- 
tor  of  ebaflrt&f  cane  Id;  one  w&ose  very 
look  waa  kindfMas  and  nkerojr-^^-^whote 
touch  was  tendemeaa  aod  piety-^whosb 
ivtords  weir^  sotathili^  and  odiBcA*]bmM.Tbe 
ininistiy  of  sootibittg,  of  merey,  of  charity, 
1^  m  OFder  of  iinnalefli  sel&devotecl,  and 
one«*-None  I  sajyv  ill  thetr  (iriheiple  aad 
Muioee^  and  that  pnnc^ite  and  aonroe  ni> 
widffiii^  fljjrstml.  ^  pUftmtlitoj^y/  Iput  the 
aatoe  with  tehith,  bekig  r6l%i0n^  SuobiaA 
^iAeat  cannot  bnt  te  thV  gibvy  ef  fvomati, 
mid  tb^  bktting  of  a  t<kt&  I  ai6  JErfhdd 
Ilia  aboidd  ha^e  phitosopdiiefa  and  Kltie 
boyi  mdoking.  m  the:dtrecits^  tf  ttt  hdd 
auek  an  onier^  bnsjr  on  tiieb  erranda.  Bui 
uritib  thdt  I  have  nA&in^  to  d6.  One 
Hti^  liiook  teO(  pUlosbpheiriBl  and  little 
iMMffi^  and  after»  coteredt  tfaeteu  :  But  the 
aiaterof  Chanty  enterad^tbeei^'Of  iteadniie 
d^Cbteriey^  hei  l^tck  yAl  thrown  back 
upon  \m  modMk  aap  of  lawn^  and  kamiig 

upon 
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upon  her  shouMers-^thrown  back,  that  at 
a  glance  she  might  see  where  the  wound 
was  which  needed  remedy.  At  her  breast 
hung  a  silver  cross,  which  shone  &ir  and 
chaste  upon  her  mourning  robe ;  while  at 
her  side  hung  her  rosary. 

Thesister  advanced  to  the  bed  of  the 
sufiferer :  there  was  a  softness  in  her  voice 
which  almost  stilled  pain.  The  sufierer, 
hearing  what  she  had  not  heard  since  it 
had  occurred  to  her  that  she  might  require 
it,  a  pitying  voice,  looked  at  the  sister 
a  moment,  less  in  reply  to  her  questi^m 
than  to  its  manner.  '  But  that  was  all  she 
could  cb;  a  burning  and  inexorable  fever 
preyed  upon  her,  and  she  could  but  ma^k 
its  rapacity  by  low  moans.  The  sister,^ 
however,  soon  ascertained  its  extericn* 
cause,  the  neglected  wound  in  her  xieik, 
and  soon,  by  emfarocaticms  and  Hniments, 
soothed  and  aibdued  it.  Her  care  was 
then  all  inducements  of  sleep  to  colledt 
and  apply,  not  forg^ting  to  den|and  from 
the  governor  whatever  was  necessary  to 
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render  sleep  alleviating  and  effectuaUy  be-* 
nefidal.  And  the  last  fitint  oonseiousness 
of  the  i»isoner,  as  she  was  sinking  to  sleeps 
was  happily  yielded  to  the  words  of  the 
sister,  as  she  addressed  one  of  the  gover* 
nor^s  attendants,  telling  him  to  lock  th^ 
door  of  the  cdl,  for  that  she  should  watch 
at  the  side  of  the  invalid  till  the  mornings 
So  did  she  watch,  reading  the  History  oi 
the  Martyrs,  and  between  whiles  marking 
the  &11  o(  the  hour,  by  saying  the  Ave 
Mmr)9  to  a  division  of  her.  beads,  so  leay* 
ipg  another  divispn  for  another  hQur,  an4 
thus  jiving  refreshing  periods  to  the  duU^f 
est  season.  Sometimes,  wearied  by  th^ 
bending  to  her/lamp^  she  suffered  her  book 
to  rest  on  her  knees,  aiEid  while  her  long 
white  fingers  marked,  the  paragraph ^  to 
whid^  she  had  f^ead,  she  leaned  against  the 
rough  wall  of  the  cell,  and  thought,,  oi;  else 
breathed  quietly,  a  {Hn^er  finr  the  stranger 
by  wjbom  she  watched  f  or  sometimes,  sen* 
i»ble  to  tbe  diiU  of  night,  ^he  got  up  and 
paoed.sof%  fraf^  one  end /of  the  qdl  io 
:>.  ;        i  the 
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the  dthet.  Sbe  had  tbm  cbae;  she  tad 
ffttotd  boiekwaids  ftnd  fort^rtitds  £3r  a  littfe 
wh^,  and  was  coining  agtin  to  retake  her 
seat  on  the  hed>  and  to  res«tne  her  read- 
mgf  when,  strudc  by  the  ghnre  of  her  \attiip 
VLfon  the  features  of  her  charge^  sbe  stop*^ 
ped  to  ebserte  those  ftatwes:  she  had 
sMJVi  thetn  before,  sfaei  tSi0ugbt-«^<)t  had 
seen  some  which  had  ikMich  resetnAiled 
tiiem:  they  wi^re  not  of  Frano^  tht 
thought  Whfle  sheww  r^lActing  lAcM 
she  had  seefi  theiA,  ot  to  whA  cowytry 
ihey  belonged,  madame  d'Ostei^ley,  at  ciM 
I^  reasc^  of  the  apptieaficttM  to  b^  woMfd^ 
and  lefreshed  by  her  long  Md  ^hude^ 
undosed  her  eyes^  and  sMr  the  ooaspm^ 
sionate  and  pious  sister  standing  neir  the 
fijot  oi  her  bed;  and  intendy  regaafding 
her.  Harhazafe  wcaebbupedoa  heir  b» 
aefai^  aad^  by  ajooideil^  iim  iUHe  ^Ter 
CMsa  whkb  hung  tber^  .filttihg  o^car  hsf 
fingen^  stood  adiranted;  aa  if  by  des%n  jof 
fiungatteiitioiitoitsel£  Tbel^itgleMlh 
^  upon  it^'^gieained  vfott  tike  fdaeU^ 

beautiful 
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beautiful  eouAtenaiice  of  her  who  wme  it 
•r^j^eamed  upcna  the  0iir  and  merdful 
hmd»  vfk\eh  fidvanced  it  fbrword,  and  so 
temp^rejd  ibl^e  o^^^curity  cf  Q%ht  and  the 
ceUyia^  tp  q^e  that  ot^uriity  bacmpmse 
with  solemn  views  and  devout  purpoaes^ 
How  sad  appeared  the  past»  and  how  ohi- 
inprieal  d^e  desi^s  for  which  its  evil  had 
b^en  dfired ! — "  In  the  midst  of  life  we  are 
Tax  dea^."  What  triumph  shall  I  aeek 
then^  by  fvmA  or  wrong,  since  though  to* 
d^y  is,  tp-mofpow  may  not  be?  How 
a^^re  ^ere  it  to  take  the  one  way  marked 
^by  wy  hope§,  marked  by  my  fears,  mark- 
ed  hy  thve  wisdom  of  my  father,  marked 
by  the  iDSpiratimi  of  their  teadiers,  mark* 
^  by  the  will  and  word  of  God !  I  take 
i^  and  am  secure — I  take  it,  and  am  at 
peace.  Np  longer  shall  **  I  red  to  and  &o 
Uk^  a  drM^kard,*  lau^  when  I  feel  no 
joy^  iDOck  in  my  own  despite,  hate  what 
my  soul  bids  md  love^  love  what  my  aoul 
s^'^j^vejiation  Ud  me  hate ;  no  longer  be 
a  mv^f^^vn^  V9  ^Hiteaet  from  the  home 

prepared 
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prepared  for  me,  the  home  of  fissured 
blessedness  and  lasting  peace !  No,  I  will 
take  that  way,  I  will  return  to  that  home! 
I  see  the  sign  which  never  misleads !  I 
hear  the  invitation  which  never  deceives! 
Both  humble  me,  yet  both  exalt!— both 
chastise,  yet  both  bless. 

I  have  nothing  more  to  say  about  the 
matter.  Sister  Marian  saw  that  the  at- 
tention of  madame  d'Osterley  was  fixed 
upon  her  little  silver  emblem  of  faith ; 
she  saw  that  quick  thoughts  of  self4nflic- 
tion  were  passing  in  her  mind ;  that  these 
sufiused  her  eyes  with  tears  of  sorrow  or 
of  penitence,  perhaps  of  penitential  sorrow ; 
and  she  waited  till  she  might  hope  thaf 
these  had  had  their  full  effect ;  and  then 
putting  the  little  silver  emblem  of  her 
fkitb  in  her  bosom,  she  took  her  seat  at 
the  side  of  the  afflicted.  It  is  not  my 
o£Sce  to  receive  confessions,  or  if  it  were, 
it  would  be  my  duty  to  retain  them. 
Shtex  Marian  told  madame  d'Osteriey 
that  it  was  not  her  office  to  receive  con- 
>  fessions, 
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fessions,  and  prayed  to  be  allowed  to  send 
to  her  in  the  morning  the  confessor  of  the 
prison;  but  madame,  though  willing  to 
receive  the  latter,  as  well  as  sister  Marian, 
to  her  confidence,  would  now,  now  on 
the  first  impulse,  declare  all  her  malady, 
and  hear .  if  a  remedy  might  be  hoped. 
Yes,  yes!  there  might!  Claude  must  be 
restored ;  every  injury,  to  the  fullest  capa- 
bility of  means  or  life,  redre^ed.  And, 
wha-e  these  might  be  in  vain  to  offer, 
the  irrevocability  of  wrong  wasl  to  be 
absolved,  by  such  means  as  the  instructed 
atid  empowered  should  indicate,  by  fast- 
ing, prayer,  penitence,  and  works  of 
charity.  The  sister  infringed  no  right, 
assumed  no  duty,  but  such  aid  and  con« 
solation  dealt  out  as  suited  her  sex  and 
profession,  as  was  agreeable  to  her  own 
pure  heart  and  well  apportioned  attain- 
Yiients.  And,  as  the  morning  broke  in 
upon  the  prisoner  and  her  consolatrix,  the 
I'a^t,  to  the  surprise  of  the  former,  finished 
(me  of  ^her  admonitions  in  English,  and 
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with  4  $n»Uing  md  puit  acoent  of  iM 
Uinguage. 

"  And  w^Wf'  omtmued  tfaeeistor,  ^'  now, 
since  you  have  not  hesitated  tp  tell  osie 
all  which  regards  ypurself,  look  at  me-Hsee 
if  yet  any  trace  of  my  country  live  upcm 
me !  If  there  be  none»  I  will  requite  your 
copfession,  by  a  confession." 

"  Your  country !"  exdaimed  naadame 
4'0sterley>  regarding  the  sister — "  are  you 
pf  England?" 

Th^  pister  could  not  at  first  answer  the 
qu^stion~-nor  indeed  was  an  answer  ne^ 
cesaary:  the  very  dii&ulty  to  tell  i^ 
tpld  all 

:  •*  Am  I  of  England  ?"  she  cried  at  laaj;* 
-^"  Yqu  sh^Jl  judge  of  thaL-t-Are  the 
T*tt)Q)t8  English?"' 

"  Lady  Mary  Talbot?"  asked  Moiadamie 
d'(0«trrl^#  at  the  same  momwt  teoogtr 
nUing  ber  whom  slie  had  seen  whw  % 
fffl  at  the.  QDurt  <>(  Jam^s  the  Second- 

"Sifter;  Marian  T  idQs^ered  la  SkJWr  dg 
In  Chtxritif  withaaw^ta«^||eii4le9»ilff::' 

"  and 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


A»itB.  169 

'^and  is  it  not  sad  that  I  have  neither 
mptery  nor  personal  injury  to  produce  as 
cause  or  excuse  for  tliis  final  adieu  to 
country,  family,  friends^  all  early  habits  ? 
•—I  have  neither.  This  was  my  way  of 
life,  and  I  was  obliged  to  cross  the  water 
to  find  it  The  Talbots  loved  once  to 
make  wounds  in  France;  I,  tbankfiil  for 
ad  asylum  in  it,  have  every  wish  to  heal 
^tbem." 

Nor  was  the  wish  to  be  doubted  by 
those  who  saw  the  sistar;  still  less  by 
tliose.  who  knew  her:  and  thus  a  de- 
scendant c£  that  Talbot,  whose  name  was 
terror,  was  now  busied  in  nearly  the  same 
spfanere  of  acticm^  but  in  actions  how  dif- 
ferent !  The  one,  as  a  soldier,  busied  in 
burnings,  in  ravagings,  in  all  the  work  of 
devastation ;  the  otha*,  as  the  daughter  of 
the  soldier,  in  soothings  and  consolings,  in 
all  the  business  of  piety,  of  active  charity. 

From  this  time,  the  scenr  Marian  sup- 
plied madame  d'Odterl^y  with  many  com*- 
fyrtB,  «id  above  all,  with  that  of  con* 

VOL.  II.  I  firmation 
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firmatioTi  in  her  good  purposes.  The 
prisoner  recovered  to  the  state  of  an  easy 
advanced  convalescence;  but  bearing  al- 
ways in  her  progress  towards  healtli,  an 
assurance  that  the  time  of  strong  endea- 
vour, indeed  of  strong  desire,  was  past. 
Little  of  the  much  once  designed  was 
now  desired.  The  leavings  of  pride  were 
so  few,  and  these  so  subdued,  that  almost 
it  appeared  impossible,  that  the  triumphs 
now  viewed  at  a  distance,  had  ever  been 
striven  for. ,  More  than  all,  it  seemed  im- 
possible that,  to  the  attainment  of  these 
triumphs,  the  character  and  happiness  of  a- 
husband  had  been  sacrificed,  and  the  as- 
sui^nce  of  her  own  conscience.  And  that  • 
husband,  who  had  loved  so  well,  as  to 
have  relinquished  all  happiness,  character, 
tlie  very  chance  of  life,  to  her  requests— 
where  was  he?  And  that  mother,  who 
seemed  to  have  forsaken  a  society  whidi 
she  wras  formed  to  grace,  and  had  In^ved 
the  pain  of  suspicions  which  were  a  wrong 
tO'^Her,  for  the  love  of  her  sole  off^>ring>' 

tt'i^       n  r  .:.   ..   yet 
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yi^t  had  seen  that  offspring  torn  from 
her— where  was  she?  Here  were  crimes 
d^ep  and  irrevocable — enough  to  confine 
t|ie  sick  to  the  period  of  convalescence — 
the  penitent  to  the  work  of  tears.  Where 
was  Osterley,  and  where  was  Ad^le  ? 

.Thus  passed  three  months,  with,  against 
jDold/  and  the  various  incommodities  of  a 
prison,  but  the  consolation  of  good  reso- 
lutions, and  the  occasional  conversatiw)n  of 
the  sister  Marian.  It  was  now  the  latter 
end  of  November.  The  chill  of  the  Nor- 
man  winter  was  beginning,  and  against 
its  force  madame  d'Osterley  had  but  a 
weak  and  unprotected  frame  to  oppose. 
Sl|e  was  sitting  in  the  gloom  of  early 
evening,  feeding  in  her  heart  its  own 
reproaches,  wondering,  but  not  complain- 
ing, at  the  absence  during  the  preceding 
three  days  of  the  scBur  de  la  Charity, 
when  she  heard  on  the  sudden  the  voice 
of.  the:  governor  at  the  door  of  her  celjL 
.The,  dpor  opened,  and  with  the  gove^noir 
^be  behe^  him  who  had  taken; charge  of 
J:  .^  1 2  her 
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h^  chlMifen-^iiither  Adriata.  With  no 
thought  of  his  obgect,  with  no  time  iw  a 
thought  of  it,  she  sprang  forward  and 
seized  his  hand,  inquiring  for  her  children. 

"  Well !  well  r  he  cried— •'  they  are  all 
well,  my  daughter ;  and  so  shall  you  be, 
for  you  shall  see  them.** 

Madame  d'Osterley  nor  heard  nor  heed- 
ed more  for  an  instant  She  retreated  to 
her  bed,  and  turning  down  her  ftice  upon 
its  jrtllow,  she  wept  a  prayer  of  thankts. 
Meanwhile  the  governor,  in  presence  of 
the  proper  authorities — dear !  I  believe  I 
am  wrong;  gaol-keeping  people  are  the 
prindpals  in  these  affairs,  I  fkncy.  Weil 
then,  the  governor,  surrounded  by  his 
thumbscrew  turnkey  attendants,  ex- 
changed papers  with  father  Adrian-— giv* 
kig  to  the  venerable  father  the  order  for 
the  confinement,  receiving  from  the  ve- 
tierable  father  the  <Ader  for  the  Mlelrise  of 
madame  dHDsteriey.  The  measure  was 
Boon  mete.  Madame  was  soon  wit^  ^ 
Kliev«d  heart  without  tlie  d^(»*  d*  ber 

cell 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


qfiU,  new  wi$  U  for  aome  moRimte  tbftt 
she  peroeived  an  incapacity  ta  waUk  pr^ 
Deeding  fiom  ^Ei^blemsi  o^  dasuetude. 
Sq  great  too  was  her  anxiety  to  get  foiv 
wwdy  that  this  perc^ion  waa  th^  moort 
pwiibl 

**  I  qmmtf"  she  cried,  and  c»t«h»g  thf 
arm  of  fether  Adrian,  she  wved  heps^ 
fiKHA  feUii^g^^*  I  cannot  proceed ;  «  nJOr 
meat— -^wdt  a  moment!  I  have  much  to 
do,  father ;  and  yet  I  must  find  strength  T 

**  You  hav^  indeed !  ypu  have  much  to 
dap  answered  father  Adrian,  sdemnly; 
"  yow  trials  are  nearer  th«n  ypu  imi^e» 
my  d^ughti^.  I  would  you  eould  bay* 
a  mowwt  for  their  prepvatipn.** 

^  Hpw!  what!"  ex(^£dmed  madame, 
with  ^^!ea1i  alarm.  The  governor  giving 
A^me  cBrectiona  to  one  of  his  men»  de^* 
sceitti^d  f^pom  ^  galley  with  the  rest; 
mdz  t^t  om,  hearing  in^  one  hand  a  honch 
^  keys,  and  in  the  other  a  lamp,  waited 
nti  the  head  of  the  istairfc  while  madame 
d'Osterley  rested  for  a  momwt,  reiterating 
I S  her 
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her-  question—^**  How !  what !  Imve  yon 
then  seen  ^ster  Marian  or  the  confessor  ?' 
.  **  I  hav6  seen  both,"  replied  father  Adri- 
an;  *^  but  it  is  not  irom  them  that  I  }eara- 
ed  more  than  your  imprisonments— the 
place  of  your  imprisonment.  It  wa^  never 
known  that  the  seal  put  by  any  one  of  us 
to  a  duty  was  ever  broken;  we  confide 
not  either  its  keeping  or  its  mark  even  to 
one  amother.  '  It  is  from  another  that  I 
have  learned  all."  ^ 

^  "TVoto  my  husband!'*  cried  madame 
d'Osteriey,  eagerly ;  "  and  wherie  is  he?'* 
f  F^her  Adrian  was  silent.  He  looked 
lat  her  earnestly,  but  with  pity;  then— 
"  Can  you  be«ir  to  see  him  ?"*  he  inquired. 
**  Yes,  yes!"  returned  madame ;  "it  is 
jny  wish,  my  hope,  my  prayer !  Is  he  too 
free? — No!  Well  then,  for  me  ke  ii&  ki 
prisbn— Jby  me  he  shall  be  freed.  Yes,  I 
can  see  him  I  I  must  see  him,  that  he  may 
know  m^  as  I  am,  and  forgive,  if  it  be 
possible,  the  ruin  I  have  brought  to^him 
toJdt<>  hist  family  .^  ^ 

V*  She 
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She  supported  herself  on  the  arm  of 
.  father  Adrian,  and  as  thus  they  descended 
the  turret-stairs,  crossed  passages,  and 
again  descended  and  again,  conducted  by 
their  attendant,  she  heard  from  the  father, 
that  from  the  period  of  Pierre  Aignefs 
first  visit  to  F6camp,  notice  had  been  given 
to  the  authorities,  to  surround  and  watch 
.the  house  of  madame  OTaole,  and  not  to 
suffer  its  inhabitants  to  quit  its  door  with- 
out following  and  observing  them ;  that, 
by  consequence,  on  the  night  of  the  fete 
of  Triport,  tHey,  the  Osterleys,  had  been 
followed  by  the  delegates  of  this  authority, 
and  been  traced  to  the  discharging  of  a 
pistol  against  Aignet;  that  Aignet  had 
received  a  .wound  in  the  arm,  but  of  tri- 
fling result;  while  Osterley,  under  the 
commission  of  Aignet,  had,  with  informa- 
'  tion  of  his  attempt,  been  referred  to  the 
lieutenant  of  the  province,  and  by  him 
been  sent  to  Rouen ;  from  the  same  source 
bad  flowed  her  own  commitment-^"  Be- 
ing," continued  the  father — *^  being  an  ex- 
i  i4  ile 
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fle  ftom  my  eoimtfy^  far  dengns  wludi  I 
never  harboured,  and  for  tlie  guUt  of  an 
ardour  which  I  make  no  scruple  to  con- 
fess, I  do  not  acQq>t  an  appmntcoent  hete; 
I  exerdbe  my  ministry  wherever  I  find  an 
object,  and  I  find  ol^ects  every  where.  I 
ramble  tbrongb  France^  and  fiienda  of  ori- 
legev  or  of  acotdent,  I  have  every  where. 
The  confessor  of  this  prison  knows  me, 
and,  in  ohedienoe  to  your  luisband's  prajy- 
er,  he  wrote  to  me,  requesting  me  to  come 
to  Rouen.  I  have  not  been  able  to  miti- 
gate the  rigours  of  your  husband's  cast, 
for  against  him  is  a  ]dain  and  aggravated 
offence  ehai^^ed:  twice  hat.  he  attempted 
the  life  of  the  same  person,  and  he  mmt 
rest  until  the  return  of  Aignet  from  his 
voyage,  before  the  chai^  can  be  i^gain 
heard.  But  for  you  have  I  been  to  I^uis. 
1  would  not  agitete  you  with  a  knowjbdge 
of  my  efiforts,  until  asnired  of  their  me- 
cess.  We  have  here  some  autkority^:  I 
think  we  diould  have,  for  it  is  our  pvin- 
ciple  to  tct  In  Christian  lava    A  brotiber, 
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in  pitxfeasion,  near  the  king,  has  interaBtod 
himself  for  you :  yaa  are,  iree»  and  to  he 
tm%  tQ  your  country.'* 
.  MadaiQfi  d'Qst^ley  pressed  his  arm  in 
gratitude,  ^h^  would  have  kaelt  and 
tdessed  bim>  but  tbi^  was  not  the  plaee  in 
whiflh  to  ei¥id«nee  her  feelings,  Seareely 
had  f\^  whil?  Banning  tq  the  fath«,  oh- 
mniGA  how  ^  they  were  dei«;ended»  or 
into  what  spb^^  of  wretchedness.  She 
fwnd  h^wetf  in  a  passage,  hewn  out  «f 
ipcfei  and  «3wp«d.  it  wpuW  appwr,  intp 
qhp$int  Pn  m^  »idfe  of  whipb  the  entries 
ware  filled  by  iron  docws— Iqf  grat^  doors, 
so  low  and  arched*  that  at  first  it  was 
doubtful  whether  tibey  were  indeed  doors 
co;  windows  of  some  lower  cells.  The  floor 
was  dwip,  and,  excepting  in  one  narrow 
streak,  or  path,  worn  by  the  foot  of  cen- 
tinm  was  Teny  rough,  hm^m^  hung  at 
pearly  equal  distance?,  and  being  lighted  for 
night  »id  day,  for  here  was  no  o^er  light, 
they  shewed,  too  surdy  and  unhiqipily, 
that  the  cbasms  fastweoa  whieb  they  shone 
Iff  were 
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Iwere  taianted.  The  rode,  on  eitber  side, 
as  the  floor,  was  humid,:  and  was  marked 
by  traces  of  snails — ^by  traces  which,  as  the 
lamp  passed,  or  as.  the  ray  from  the  pen- 
dent lantern  fell  upon  them,  took  different 
hues, '  striving  to  illumine  the  dulness  of 
this  sphere  of  misery  by  variety  of  colours. 
"  The  guide  stopped,  and  threw  open  the 
entrance  to  one  of  the  caverns.  The  fa- 
ther whispered  an  admonition  to  madame 
tfOsterley,  that  she  might  sustain  the  ap- 
pearan^  <if  courage,  and  strivte  to  console 
her  husband,  and  added,  that  dnce  his,  the 
father^s,  absence  at  Paris,  a  change  had 
taken  place  in  the  feelings  and  manner  of 
the  prisoner,  from  which  it  was  hoped  that, 
an  interview  with  her  would  relieve  him.  ^ 
Such  preparatory  information  was  indeed 
necessaiy  to  the  supp<»t  of  tnadame  d'Os- 
terlt^y*^  courage^  She  entcfjied  the  csavern, 
and  found  it  scooped,  shell  fbrm^  sinking 
^atid  narrowkig  to  a  point,  from  thcf  door 
inwaords.  i  Towards  the <cetitre^  it  was.lo£- 
tiedthm!  tte  humane  sttiiArefnE!e4uired.r  A 
J    /  T;  'X  lamp. 
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lampv  which  was  not  ooosoriaot  to  the  dp- 
pearanoe  of  the  places  lay  on  the  floor, 
iBeering  momentarily,  and  casting  rayis 
which  as '  momentarily  it  retracted.  Ma- 
dame d'Osterley  could  not  at  first  distin- 
guish another  object  than  this  light;  but 
directing  her  eyes  from  it  a  little  deeper 
in  the  vault,  she  at  last  percaved  the  siSk 
ter  Marian  kneeling,  and  presenting  a  cup 
to  him  who  seamed  to.be  the  prisoner. 

**Nor  cried  he— "no!  you  would  poir 
son  mel  I  will  not  drink  it !" 

Though  madame  could  not  recognise 
%he  face  or  form  of  her  husband,  she  knew 
his  voiee  in  that  of  the  prisoner :  she  hur- 
ried fpr!ward,  calling  on  the  name  of  Ed- 
mund, and  fell  at  his  side,  upon  the  straw 
which  was  his  bed. 

"  Anm !  Anne !"  he  exdaimed,  in  the 
instant  of  seeing  her — "  I  thank  you !  I  am 
glad  jKM.su^  come;  pray  look  here!" 

He  paused,  and  seeing  that  she  hid  her 

face  on  his  shoulder,  and  seemed  afflicted, 

he  put  his  arm  rqnpd  hi^r  waist,  and  presis- 
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ed  bcr  t^derly  to  bis  he»t  He  paated, 
and  strove  fer  a  thooghti  and  then<»-^^  Wa« 
it  yesterday  we  ^rted?  I  thank  yoi^  I 
am  better^  greatly  better.  Priiaw !  pshaw ! 
do  not  weep  about  it;  they  have  taken 
away  the  furniture,  Ht$  true,  but  they 
have  left  me,  you  see,  ha>  ha,  ha!  The 
thought  is  a  great  deal  too  ridiooleus^  iia, 
ha,  bar  ^ 

Hk  laugh  was  hysterical,  and  creative 
of  a  pain  in  those  who  heard  it,  which 
produced  almost  the  same  disporttien. 
The  rister  and  father  Adrian,  at  the  same 
moment,  put  their  hands  on  their  breasts, 
and  turned  away;  while  madame  d'Os^ 
terley,  at  first  chedced  a  little  in  her  tears 
by  surprise,  now  wept  and  sobbed  aloud. 

**  So,"  continued  the  wretched  priscmer 
— ^*  so  you  cannot  forget  them,  Anne! 
Well,  we  win  go  mto  another  rodtti, 
though  I  prefer  this.  A  U^tle  oeld*  pepr 
baps-^a  little  cdd ;  and,  at  noon,  quite 
dark.  It  is  there  the  pleasure!  it  k  there 
the  pleasure!  Rei^,  Anne,  you  dislB-ess 

me! 
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!  will  you  never  suffer  Bae  to  be^  happy? 
Have  I  v»t  lored-r-do  I  not  love  you,  to 
my  soul?  one  can  but  give  one's  souL 
Be  still  about  ii  and  we  will  kiB  the  vik 
lain !  I  can  bear  any  thing  but  your  tears^ 
Anne :  I  will  kill  him,  since  you  ask  ma 
Will  my  soul  amtent  you  ?" 

He  withdrew  himself  from  her  emfarafi^ 
and  heU  her  gently  at  a  little  diabanor 
from  his  breast  Her  head  drooped,  her 
tears  fell  in  showers;  nor  could  she,  nor 
dared  she,  ifegard  her  husband,  for  fear  of 
die  diange  and  rain  she  might  there  have 
to  mark. 

^^  I  Me^  centiniied  the  prisoneri— ^'^  I.see 
well  the  pride  and  resolutlcni  of  your  lady- 
ship ;  you  despise  me,  yt>u  resolve  to  leave 
me^—go  then !  Would->-^ouldtoGodtha|; 
I  had  never  Beett  you,  Anne !  You  boast 
of  what  you  possessed:  fio!  that  is  not 
generous^^what  did  not  I  possess  ?-^But 
you  are  melanehofy !  Come,  let  us  ga  mto 
anothw  place;  I  have  been  here  too  long." 

He  rose^  and  tlie  danking  of  a  chain 

startling 
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startling  his  unhappy  wife,  she  too,  almost 
at  the  same  moment,  sprang  up.  Now 
first  she  saw  the  alteration  which  remorse, 
and  bodily  pain,  and  imprisonment,  had 
wrought  upon  his  person.  The  lamp  gla- 
red before  him,  and  shewed  the  wildness 
of  his  glances,  the  ccmtrast  of  his  dark  un- 
shorn beard,  with  the  ^ckly,  shroud-like, 
paleness  of  Ins  cheeks,  the  meagerness  of 
his  worn  and  hollow  form,  and  the  loose 
and  tattered  beggary  of  his  garments. — 
•'Oh,  good  God!  good  Godr  she  ex- 
claimed, as  she  fell  down  again  at  his  feet, 
and  rested  her  face  upon  her  hands. 

He)*  "husband  seized  the  exclamation — 
**  Pray  for  me^*"  he  cried,  as,  putting  his 
hand  upon  her  head,  he  buried  his  long 
pale  fingers  in  her  hair — ''  pray  for  me^ 
and  for  yourself!  and  i^-*-~Faither !" 

Fathier  Adrian  rsipproached. 

"  Father,  do  you  think  that  prayars  fw 
the  dead  are  heard  in  heaven  ?^ 

The  looks  of  the  father  answered. 
:.=*•  They  we  beard,  yoa  think ?-^Then, 
-    Mr  Ann^ 
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Anne,  praj  foi*  that  poor  mother,  on  whom 
we  had  no  pity .'^ 

This  was  the  continual,  the  unappeased 
pang.  The  wretched'  prisoner  seemed, 
in  the  moment  when  he  surrendered  him- 
self to  its  fdrce,  to  regain,  under  its  influ- 
ence, a  more  connected  recollection  of  the 
past:  and  more,  he  regained  too  with  it 
a  more  consistent  idea  of  his  {n^esent  situ- 
ation and  duties.  He  now  turned  towatdis 
the  father,  ihd  leaning  upon  his  shotiWer, 
he  was  silent,  as  if  in  thought.  It  was  by 
the  encouragement  of  these  moments,  and 
by  the  amelioration  of  the  State  of  his  hn- 
prisonment,  that  the  good  Mber  hoped  to 
win  back  the  wretched  n^an  to  reason  and 
tranquillity .-i.**  Compose  thee,  hiy  son!?' 
he  cried — **  compose  thee !  prayera  and 
masses  have  been  offered  for  that  utihappy 
mother — ^innocent  as  she  was  unhappy--^ 
peaceful  now  as  she  wasf  innfoc^i t"      ' 

The'  prisonei*  n^sed  up  hi^  h^  as  the 
fathef  was  ^speaking,  and  setetatied  drinkihg 
4n  of  those  serene  and  holy  impressions,  of 
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which  the  warda  of  the  fidter  wtm  of  gnus. 
— ^^  You  have  prayed  for  b^r^  atid  mi 
numea;  will  yoa  ptny  aod  wy  fer  me 
yo«r  ma89€»f^ywr  hply  masses  ?'^ 

"  I^iemi  fevt,  my  wo,  to  wi^h  thai  th^ 
should  be  m^  fox  you !"  wjoiufd  iatbw 
Adnan. 

^  I  will!**  replied  the  prisosier,  witl^ 
thai  aleftBess  which  wa^  the  ^ign  pf  his 
midad3P-^''  I  wiU;  come  and  teaob  m^r 
and  imOQe4<at»ly  he  sat  dofwiv  mq^oning 
to  ftther  Adrian  to  sit  9t  his  n^e, 

The  fiithor,  u  I  hfvve  said,  bltd  detes- 
loinQd  to  enopurage  the  fxiwm^  in  the^e 
momenis  of  mora  oonavstent  th<H^t ;  be 
therefoie  bowed  to  his  invitation,  md 
placed  himself  beside  him  on  tlie  flow  ctf 
the  vault--"  TeU  me  then,  firet,"  swd  hfe 
"  do  you  think  that  mfrey  i»  «  p^per^ 
ofbeeven?** 

The  pHsoner  took  hold  of  th»  ^^wn* 
whioh  Aiqpended  fnwn  Jb^  wwst  t^  the  aide 
9f  th«  (^Ut  and  nrttled  Jfc  with  m  mAh 
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but  a  glaring  look,  unplymg  its  sound  to 
be  his  answer. 

The  fatter  w^  embarrassed,  uot  with 
the  thiug  itself  hut  how  to  frame  his  an- 
swer, so  as  to  retain  an  interest  for  the 
question  in  the  ouBd  of  the  uivalid.  Be- 
fore he  could  rej^y,  the  prisoner  spoke, 
his  idea  gone—**  Why  do  they  ehain  xs^'' 
said  he,  **  in  my  own  house?  is  it  not  un- 
just? is  it  not  iniquitous?  Will  you  say 
masses  for  them?  Good  &tlier,  they  will 
say  masses  for  you  tooj,  and  they  shidl  be 
heard  in  betivis].  AbA  for  the  si^er  th^f^ 
I  think  she  gives  me  poison,  yet  I  oannot 
dia  What  did  you  say?  merey  in  hea- 
ven? yet  I  eannot  difi!  No^  I  wust  aee 
Qaude  first,  aqd>  after  that,  be  tormented 
of  the  viotim— Ad^e!  You  knew  ber»  fk- 
tber;  and  l^I  knew  her  erie^  but  did 
»ot  r^ard  tbem;  and  tbftt  woman-^that 
miserable  woman,  that  kn^ls  and  weeps 
thare,  she  woul^  not  bear  the  innocent 
woman,  that  rushed  afler  her — that  rwfaed 
inlo  the  YfBiY^t  »nd  howled  with  them, 

and 
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and  cried,  and  x^lled  ^Pity!'    And  you 
will  say  masses !" 

"  There  is  the  greatest  need,  my  son  ! — 
Be  tranquil ;  I  will  not  talk  to  you  now 
of  these  things — be  tranquil ;  think  only 
of  the  mercy  of  Heaven— you  have  thought 
too  much  of  its  vengeance.  We  go  to 
repair  the  past — we  go  to  Claude — we  go 
to  give  him  i)ack '' 

"  Not  to  his  mother !   not  to  his  mo-  ' 
ther  r  shouted  Osterley,  in  piercing  ac- 
cents of  despair,  wringing  his  hands,  and 
pacing  to  the  fuH  length  of  his  chain  in  a 
jparoxjrsm  of  madness. 

.  Madame  d'Osterley,  as  she  still  knelt, 
stooped  her  forehead  to  the  flboir  of  the 
dungeon,  and  strove,  with  hands  upon  her 
ears,  to  shut  out  tfce  agonies  which  enter* 
"^  ed  by  them  to  her  heart.  She  could  hot 
do  so;  the  clank  of  her  husband's  chain, 
■  the  accents  of  his  despair,  the  ecboings  of 
his  cries,  rung  hbrror  whidi  would  not  be 
obstructed. 

At  length  fatigued,  exhaiisted,  the  un- 
*  happy 
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happy  Osterley  returned  to  his^^  straw^  and 
sinking  upon  it,  lost  the  keen  sense  of  his 
misery  in  a  momentary  unconsciousness. 
It  was  now  that  father  Adrian  prayed 
niadame  d'Osterley  to  watch  the  instant 
of  his  recovery,  and  in  it  to  endeavour  to 
awaken  his  reason  to  the  s^ise  of  her  in- 
tiended  departure  for  England,  of  her  in- 
tended restitution  of  Qaude,  and  of  her 
designed  eflfbrts,  by  the  way  of  family  in- 
fluCTce,  to  interest  the  government  in  ob- 
taining or  his,  Osterley^s,  release,  or  else  a 
milder  treatment.  '  '  '       ^ 

She  dried  hetefes,  and  composing  h^ 
features,  she  approached  the  sacrifice  of 
her  once  proud  ahdiviolei^t  temper.  He 
lay  panting  before  lier,  his  eyes  closed,  his 
Hps  convulsed,  his  hands  clenched,  his 
whole  appearance  that  of  a  present,  most 
painful,  but  unconscious  dying.  Herteai^ 
<!^me  again,  and  rained  in  plentifulness 
upon  his  head  and  face;  with  these  she 
mingled  caresses  and  soothings,  while  her 
soul  took  to  itsdf,  in  the  bitterness  of  pe- 
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oitenof^  all  which  sb^  aaiw  oi  hi«  suffmngi, 
whether  hy  r^norfu^  ok  by  the  sctqid  im- 
positkm  of  priaQH  «p4  Qh9Jjas.  In  seai?(^ 
losfi  aorrow,  itood  father  Adridn  wd  the 
^mrde  h  CAari^^,  ohfierving  t^e  wretob- 
ed  piiks  and  inwardly  addressing  Heftven 
fyr  pity  upon  both. 

*•  lUvive,  revivei  KdoE^nnd  r*  cried  mt 
dame  d'Osterley ;  '*  revivei,  md  liitefa  to 
my  porpoae^  and  hlefs  it,  that  H  may  piof^ 
per ;  withQUt  scnne  wpvd»  or  $owe  looli;  of 
pity  and  pardonf  I  oannot  live  to  e^wcmtp 
my  design.  Revive  thesv  Sdmimdt  W* 
vive;  took  at  aie*^lirt«i  to  me^^iAty  we— 
pardon  me  T 

The  tremour  oC  the  priwncqr  stiUed^  hip 
eye9  opened  to  such  light  a&  the  feeble  and 
iioefieotual  lamp  aflforded,  and  ta  the  ^w 
of  the  palUd  and  ehauged  features  of  his 
wift,  a^  fraught  with  penitential  gPiieC 
they  hw^  over  Iwu^  tupplioating  pi^ 
He  seewed  to  know  Vfhfm  featurpsttb^ 
were^  not  to  be  unoon^wous  even  off  their 
eT^presKion ;  but  *  at^pot^^a  stupor  may 
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be  imagined  wbich  is  not  altogether  a  ^- 
pimtion  of  sense — tranquillized  all  his 
senses.  He  regarded  his  wife»  heard  fa^ 
words,  received  her  caresses  with  an  equal- 
l«ed  feeling,  seeming  sensible  to  them,  but 
not  moved  by  them.  At  last  a  faint  smile 
disclosed  itself  upon  his  lips :  she  kissed 
\M  lips  —  the  smile  still  remained. — 
"Anne!"  he  cried,  "  AnneT 

There  was  a  something  so  melancholy, 
so  grave-sounding,  in  the  tone  with  which 
he  called  her  name,  that  scarcdy  could  she 
believe  it  proceeded  from  him.« — **  Yes," 
she  replied — *^  yes,  the  wretched  AnneT 

*^  Anne,  go  back  with  you!  go  back!" 

She  removed  herself,  shocked,  and  fear- 
ing that  now,  in  the  moment  of  deepest 
sorrow,  he  would  testify  a  repugnance  for 
faer.  He  was  sensible  of  h^  fear,  and 
again,  with  pitying  kindness^  articulated 
her  name. 

"  Tell  me,"  she  said  in  reply—"  tell  me 
if  you  have  any  wish :  I  come  to  do  it. 

Above  tall "    She  faedtated  fat  some 

time» 
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time,  while  he,  with  an  inquiring  glance, 
waited  for  her  to  say  further — "  above  all, 
I  oome  to  pray  yoij  to  forgive  me !" 

"  Forgive  you !"  reiterated  Osterley, 
with  a  glance  which  evidenced  a  confused 
intellect — "  forgive  you !  what  have  you 
done?" 

"Brought  you  to  misery!"  answered 
madame  d'Osterley, 

A  quivering  liquid  brightness  shone 
from  the  eyes  of  the  prisoner  .as  he  receiv- 
ed this  confession ;  his  lips  too  tnotioned, 
as  if  to  refuse  it,  but  no  utterance  was 
heard.  At  length — "  Go  back  with  you !" 
he  repeated — •*  go  back !" 

Again  madame  d'Osterley  moved  with 
shocked  feelings,  and  again  her  husband 
perceived  her  pain ;  but  he  now  explained 
himself^  though  feebly  and  in  a  word — 
"  No,  no— go  back  to  England !" 

"  I  go !"  replied  madame — "  I  go  to  re- 
store Claude  to " 

.  "Claude I.Claude!"  reiterated  Osterjey, 
with  the  same  deep  mejiancholy  tone  with 

which 
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which  he  had  called  cm  his  wife — it  was 
the  voice  of  one  entombed-^"  Claude !  let 
me  rise  up  and  see  him !" 

"  He  is  not  here,"  answered  madame. 

"  Bid  the  father  bless  him !"  rejoined 
the  prisoner,  his  voice  yet  lower,  more  in- 
ward :  if  faded,  while  his  eyes  dulled  and 
closed. 

"  And  you— you,"  cried  his  wife,  "  will 
you  not  bless  him?  Bless  n^  too,  for  not 
again  may  I  have  place  to  ask  your  bless-* 
ing  for  him,  or  for  myself." 

She  was  not  heard ;  a  heavy  and  d^d 
stupor  was  fallen  upon  all  the  fiiculties  of 
the  prisoner;  he'slept  now,  unknowing  of 
those  about  him,  unconscious  of  their  and 
his  own  sorrows:  yet  did  madame  d'Os- 
terley  desire  to  wait,  that  yet  again  at  his 
waking,  she  might  pray  his  forgiveness, 
for  this  was  a  fir$t  object  with  her.  Ever 
since  her  acquaintance  with  misery,  and 
with  that  best  relief  which  the  sceur  de  la 
Charity  h^d  taught  her  to  apply,  she  had 
de$ai|red>.  with  even  an  intemperate  fond- 
ness, 
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fiess,  to  make  confession  to  her  husband^ 
and  to  obtain  his  pardon.  But  he  slept; 
and  now  she  was  about  to  leave  him,  and 
she  believed  for  ever.  The  key  turned  in 
the  door  of  the  cavern,  and  the  allotted 
time  of  visitation  to  the  prisoner  being 
past,  the  father  Adrian  admonished  her 
that  their  conductor  waited.  She  im- 
printed a  last  kiss  on  the  chilled  and  hol- 
low cheek  of  Osterley,  and  led  by  the  ft- 
ther  and  the  sasur  Marian,  she  mounted 
from  his  dungeon. 

It  was  with  a  heart  scarcely  less  afflict- 
ed, that  on  the  following  morning  madame 
dX)sterley  left  her  friend,  the  sister  Ma- 
rian. She  could  well  have  reposed  in  the 
bosom  of  the  same  society,  during  what 
remained  to  her  of  life,  unfitted  indeed 
%st  the  active  offices  of  its  members,  but 
participating  their  views,  and  consoled 
and  enlightened  by  their  presence.  She 
hung  upon  the  kind  sister,  prapng  har 
best  ministrations  towards  tibe  remaining 
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prisoner,  and  promising  to  hasten  back 
that  she  might  attend  upon  him. 

Father  Adrian  waited  in  the  caliche^ 
prepared  to  convey  the  penitents  to  Fe- 
camp. He  was  about  to  deprive  himself 
of  an  idolized  objec^  of  his  natural  affec- 
tion, and  of  his  religious  duties.  It  was 
indeed  to  him  a  sacrifice  of  great  severity, 
to  forego  the  hope  of  that  destination  he 
bad  proposed  for  Claude.  He  must  and 
would  prosecute  his  claims  upon  the  boy, 
both  in  concurrence  to  what  he  knew  to 
have  been  the  desires  of  Ad^e,  and  to 
what  he  thought  to  be  the  course  of  the 
boy's  lasting  interests.  But  another  guar- 
dian yet  remained,  and  to  his  superior 
right  of  appropriation  the  father  bowed. 
If  the  partial  argument  for  his  own  opi- 
nions  had  been  dearer  to  him  than  the 
rights  of  nature.  He  might  have  left  the 
Osterleys  to  the  progress  of  justice  and 
removed  Claude  beyond  their  knowledge, 
arrogating  to  himself  the  charge  of  his 
destination^    But  thus  was  not  the  father. 

VOL.  II.  K  To 
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To  the  natural  guwdian  mu^  the  boy  he 
referred.  And  &x  the  rest,  the  father  sub- 
i&itt^d  to  ft  higher  govQrnipent/ knowing, 
that  though  to  argue  and  design  he  ow^ 
to  promote^  or  to  prevent,  is  but  a  <k)Qk 
from  Heaven, 

To  travel  in  a  caUche,  with  a  well^jfi- 
.^ucted    and   unpretending  good  AWP* 
though  it  should  hiyp^peaj  to  be  in  Novefld- 
ber,  mu§t  b^  moie  agreeable  than  a  JQur- 
Dey  upon  the  saqcie  way  in  July,  with 
fauissiers  fpr  guard,  and  m  iron-belted  ifla- 
ravan  for  vehide.    Yet  I  dread  Novjeip- 
ber!  it  is  the  dullest  of  \he  mor^s,  find- 
is^  m  with  tastes  <rf  sy^iipiner,  and  pje- 
aentin^  us  with  the  Ueak,  unmitigated 
view  of  dreariest  winter.    And  now,  look- 
ing from  the  brown  eyes  of  brown  apd 
rl^fiess  woods,  or  the  rugiged  faoe  of  c;fe#ll 
ac(^ivitie^;  [(November  was  of  the  di^^^pt 
Mofixm  came  the  wind  from  th^  J!P»t«r- 
loinabde  J&>r(E»t,  nvWoh,  but  ,a  ii^i^e  wtttle 
.ftgO,  I  described  a^  Jbfifiying  with  tro^By 
.41^^^,  ^djWKicjyw^  Wifh  p^Mrn^  fewi- 
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ty»  Unvaried  in  dolorous  gloom  were  its 
dim  skirts ;  and  further,  if  the  eye  dared 
to  penetrate,  there  was  unstreaked  Uack^ 
neas  to  Uii^  it  While  valley-wise  was 
neither  richness,  nor  verdure,  nor  song, 
nor  invitation,  nor  promise  of  any  sooth- 
ing. Towns  were  without  voice,  and  vil- 
lages without  gladness.  Abandoned  and 
d^asphte  were  all  the  resorts  of  mirth,  and 
jrdaxed  and  hopeless  seemed  the  fatigues 
c£  labour. — I  could  lie  down  and  die 
here,  seemed  .man  to  say,  as  now  said 
madame  d'Osterley — or  here — or  here! 
There  is  no  life!  it  is  every  where  to  die 
in  November. 

Perhaps  it  would  be  advisable  to  make 
a  minute  description  of  Yvetot,  Ypreville, 
Gourville,  and  m  on  to  Fdcamp,  or  else 
to  lose  a  wheel,  and  overturn  the  carriage. 
Yet  I  am  loth  to  dislocate  a  shoulder  of 
fyti^et  Adrian*  or  to  heap  upon  madame 
mo^  woes  than  she  has  been  at  pains  to 
provide  for  her$d£  It  is  happy  tor  us 
that  accidents  in  travelling  aie  mote  care 
K  8  than 
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than  safe  arrivals;  and  that  when  they 
happen,  they  frighten  and  then  amuse  us 
more  frequently  than  do  us  harm. 

So  now  father  Adrian  and  the  penitent 
rolled  down  the  mountain  which  rises 
south  of  Fdeamp,  partaking,  but  not  en- 
joying, the  opportunities  of  view  which 
that  eminence  afforded  them.  They  pass- 
ed close  to  the  abbey,  and  the  fatha* 
thought  of  l)im  who  was  about  to  be  torn 
from  its  holy  shelter — of  him,  who  was 
about  to  be  thrown  upon  that  tempestuous 
world,  against  which  to  bear  up,  all  the 
force  of  truth,  and  all  the  stoutness  of 
courage,  are  requisite. 

Madame  d'Osterley,  with  the  impatience 
of  a  mother  upon  whom  all  depended,  re- 
curred to  the  children  who  looked  to  her 
for  all.  Soon  stopped  she  at  the  door  of 
madame  O'Paole.  That  lady  received  her 
with  more  form  than  kindness,  and  shew- 
ed her  to  her  children,  who,  like  twin 
hopes,  lay  smiling  and  slumbering  in  the 
embrace  of  each  other. 

liffey 
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Lififey  was  at  sea,  pursuing  in  his  own 
boat  that  most  ancient  and  venerated  art» 
among  the  professors  of  which  the  wisest, 
as  well  as  poorest,  the  most  courageous, 
as  well  as  meekest  of  mankind,  were 
£>und.  Madame  O'Liffey  insisted  always 
upon  diligence  on  the  part  of  her  hus- 
band— relaxation  and  indulgence  as  her 
own  part.  As  he  had  now  no  master,  she 
was  doubly  his  mistress;  and  if  any  thing 
could  have  made  him  thoughtful,  careful, 
wise  unto  the  world,  his  wife,  and  himself 
it  must  have  been  the  invocations,  provo- 
cations, counsellings,  and  threatenings,  of 
that  wife  towards  himself.  Though  many 
years  madame  had  lived  at  the  sea's  closest 
side,  yet  she  knew  not,  not  she,  high  tide 
from  low  tide,  or  whether  the  tide  was 
pnder  the  government  of  the  moon,  or  of 
the  man  in  the  moon.  Yet  if  it  did  not 
happen  to  be  the  time  of  tide  when  ma- 
dame happened  to  desire  it,  there  was  no 
more  reason  in  the  little  head  of  madame 
CLiffey  than  in  the  loud  howling  of  the 
K  3  wind 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


19B  ADistt* 

Wind  Hself.— '''  There  k  a  tide  in  tbe  af- 
fidrs  of  men  T— Often  did  Liffey  deoie 
that  some  tide  in  tbe  afiain  of  women 
would  sweep  madame  OPaole  to  its  own 
bosom,  and  then  sweep  her  baok  to  F^ 
camp,  with  something  moreof  oompascAon 
in  her  bosom,  or  of  reason  in  her  views. 

Lifiey  was  now  on  the  sea;  and  while 
madame  OXififey  was  contenting  herself 
with  the  hope,  that  now  Ance  the  mother 
of  her  charge  was  returned,  those  profits 
which  she  had  deemed  presumptive  would 
become  real,  the  penitent  was  Idl  to 
watch  the  sleep  of  her  daughters,  and  to 
concert  measures  for  her  and  their  swift 
toyage  to  England. 

Meanwhile  father  Adrian  returned  to 
the  abbey:  he  entered  the  church,  and 
there,  nearly  in  the  same  place  in  which 
he  bad  devoted  Claude,  'he  found  Cloudy 
in  robe,  and  rabat,  and  hood,  lingering  tS- 
ter  his  companions.  The  boy  loved  his 
ministry.  Being  night  without — ^Novem- 
ber night  too,  the  tapers  which  were  dia^ 
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tribofed  tkiOQgh  the  chuvch,  or  befoi^  t^ 
^Haf,  or  upon  some  tofnb^  or  in  some  o^ 
the  chapels  of  the  ai^Sy  shone  full  and 
unopposed.  Their  effect  m  this  triumph 
over  night,  was  solemnity ;  and  the  result 
of  that  effect  upon  the  he^rt  was  derotiom 
Any  sacrifice  of  the  heart  to  the  intention 
of  rdigion,  is  not  to  be  thought  of  without 
reverence.  If  pride,  if  anger,  if  any  pas- 
sions fevoured  by  the  heart,  yet  forbidden 
I^  the  conscience,  be  rejected  and  subdued, 
bow  superior  and  to  be  venerated  is  he 
who  conquers  it  \  Perhaps  Ad^e,  in  the 
appropriation  of  her  child,  had  proposed 
to  herself  some  sacrifice  of  pride.  Fer^ 
baps  father  Adrian,  in  the  restoration  of 
tlie  son  oi  AjiAe  to  England,  was  sacrifi- 
cing his  most  partml  desires.  Yet  in  this 
his  doing  was  every  feding  of  humilily : 
there  was  none  of  the  pride  of  doing  right* 
ly.  His  fears  were  many,  that  never  again 
should  he  be  permitted  to  guide  his  &r 
vourite ;  that  to  the  direction  of  other  and 
more  feebly  influenced  teachers,  his  ways 
K  4  would 
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would  be  submitted.  Under  the  weight 
of  these  fears,  but  certain  of  the  course  to 
be  pursued,  the  father  advanced  to  Claude, 
and,  unperceived  by  him,  knelt  at  his  side. 
It  was  strange,  that  again^  as  at  the  dedi- 
cation of  the  child,  soft  and  swelling  notes 
broke  from  the  organ,  and  rolled  smoothly 
up  the  aisles.  The  father  felt  elevated 
with  serene  hope ;  a  consolation  instanta- 
neous, but  powerful,  solaced  his  feelings,, 
and  with  them  mingled  a  gratitude  for  the 
chance  which  had  thus  twice  aided  his  de- 
votions. But  at  the  moment  of  this 
thought,  as  if  his  gratitude  should  he  beat- 
^1  back,  and  his  consolation  be  derived 
from  its  own  unaided  source  of  action,  the 
strains  of  the  organ  clashed,  burst  into 
discordancy,  and  with  the  superadded  riot 
of  shrieks  and  wailings,  shook  the  founda- 
tion of  the  chapel.  The  side  window, 
nearest  the  altar,  flew  open,  and  a  sudden 
and  wild  gust,  accelerated  as  it  seemed 
by  the  swift  passing  of  some  one  in  loose 
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imd    flaunting    garments,   flickered    the 
lights  to  their  extinction. 

The  father  fell,  his  forehead  touching 
the  marble,  while  Claude,  on  the  contrary, 
starting  up,  looked  hastily  round,  and  per- 
ceiving the  father,  imagined  that  it  was 
he  who  had  passed  in  front  of  the  altar. 
The  boy,  however,  as  he  dared  not  dis- 
turb what  he  conceived  to  be  the  devo- 
tions of  hb  friend,  stole  down  the  chouv 
and  mounting  to  the  gallery  which  roofed 
the  lateral  aisles,  be  closed  the  window 
through  which  the  gust  had  broken.  Re- 
turning he  found  the  father  on  his  way  to 
meet  him. 

**  Now,  go — ^go,  my  child — leave  the 
chapel :  it  is  late,"  said  the  father. 

"  And  shall  you  rest  ?"   inquired  the 
boy. 

"  Perhaps  till  morning,"  replied  the  fa- 
ther: *^  in  the  morning  I  must  see  you.'* 

Claude  went  his  way,  leaving  the  father 
to  think  of,  aiid  petition  for  him. 

If  father  Adrian  had  been  a  weak  man, 
K  5  <v 
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or  a  man  of  weak  and  unertabUshed  priB- 
cipl^,  he  might  have  derived  persuasion 
to  the  oourse  of  his  desires  in  signs  ancL 
omens:  bat  be  knew  that  spiritus  ubi 
vuU  ^irat,   and  hath  the  capacity  of 
sound.    On  the  mountain,  on  the  wave, 
md  in  the  solemn  shade  of  the  house  of 
holiness,  bad  be  listened  to  the  wind, 
and  now,  why  should  it  not  sing  to  its 
own  list?  He  had  no  reason  to  give  why 
it  should  not,  and  be  had  heard  from  it 
no  repeal  of  his  recorded  duty.      His 
course  was  direct,  and  be  would  pmsiie 
it.    He  rested  tbrou^  the  night  in  the 
chapel;  in  the  morning  early  he  took  a 
lamp  and  ascended  to  the  dormitory.     In 
the  first  of  its  peaceful  divisions  dept 
Claude.     He  saw  that  the  boy  bad  a 
veritable  fondness  for  his  present  duties. 
His  missal  lay  on  a  chair  at  bis  bedside, 
and  bis  diaplet  crossed  his  cushion,  and 
was  yet  retained  in  his  ri^it  band.    It 
was  an  infiuit  Samuel,  whose  woik  was 
ever  <if  the  Temj^,  and  whcae  diaste 
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shiaafaers  w«re  wreathed  hy  the  odow  of 
saiarifioe  and  prayer. 

The  father  sat  down,  and  addressed 
letters  to  the  &mly  of  Claude  in  Eng- 
land.  All  which  had  happened  he  re- 
lated>  and  he  sulgoined  some  written 
agqpeals  and  testimonies  of  AdSe  to  hSoskr 
self,  touching  her  anxiety  anA  desire 
for  her  son.  He  slightly  hitoted  the  wiati 
whieh  he  bad  wished  of  accompanying 
the  boy  to  England;,  and  of  witnessing  bis 
investiture  in  his  rights.  He  epioaqpldiiied 
nothing  of  the  suspicions,  on  account  of 
which  he,  with  pain  and  losa  to  himsd^ 
had  been  expelled  his  country ;  and  with 
relation  to  those  suspicions,  he  but  esgin 
pressed  his  hope,  that  their  entire  con* 
fbtatio»  would  be  aUowed,  in  tiie  readiness 
with  which  now  he  had  forwarded  the 
means  of  restoring  the  lost  to  his  o^lm* 
The  day  brake,  and  the  &tlier  roiKsed  the 
sleeper.  He  took  him  to  the  prieo^  and 
txigetheF  they  descended  to  the  txms^ 
It  was  said,  and  the  prior  tyiifig^smBiH^ 
K  6  ebcMiy 
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ebotiy  cross  to  the  neck  of  the  boy,  blessed 
him,  and  bade  him  remember  F^amp, 
and,  if  it  should  be  possible,  return  and 
recommence  his  duties  there. 

Not  less  occupied  were  madame  d'Os- 
terley  and  her  household.  Of  these, 
lAffej  was  the  most  active.  It  had  beea 
surmised  to  him  that  he  was  to  visit 
England.  Now  madame  O'Liffey  de 
Paole  had  also  a  strong  desire  to  visit 
England.  But  the  ladies  of  France  have 
no  confidence  in  the  sea,  or  taste  for  it. 
They  are  not  travellers  at  heart,  or  in 
custom.  Now  madame  O'LiflFey,  like 
thousands  of  her  l&ir  countrywomen,  could 
not  be  made  to  understand  for  why  she 
could  not  go  to  England  by  way  of  Swit- 
zierland,  or  Italy,  or  Constantinople ;  for 
why,  in  fine,  she  could  not  reach  England 
without  the  aid  of  water,  and,  above  all, 
s<ea- water.  She  was  not,  however,  on  this 
occasion,  invited  to  brave  any  dangas. 
Madame  d'Osterley  found  it  would  be 
necessary  to  take  Lifiey,  and  very  highly 
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neoessary  to  bribe  the  madame  O'Liffey 
to  the  permission  of  her  husband's  ab* 
sence.  This  permission  once  gained,  Li£- 
fey  was  all  activity.  He  found  a  vessel 
in  the  harbour,  bound  back  to  Newcastle^ 
-with  commission  to  touch  at  Dover.  She 
was  to  sail  at  noon ;  and  perhaps  to  the 
hurry  of  this  prompt  departure,  was  Lif- 
fey  to  be  indebted  to  his  wife  for  the 
absolute  surrender  of  his  now  more  than 
ever  loved  person.  Could  madame  have 
had  time  to  reflect  upon  her  probable  loss 
of  company,  or  scarcity  of  fish,  she  might 
have  revoked.  But  so  it  was!  On  the 
one  side  was  Liffey,  full  of  the  gen- 
tlest flattery;  on  the  other  was  madame 
O'Paole,  agitated  and  uncertain  how  much 
she  was  to  hope.  The  first  promised  to 
return  laden  with  fortune;  and  the  last 
had  not  time  to  doubt  his  promise.  Ma- 
dame looked  to  gain  in  the  return  of  her 
hunband ;  and  monsieur  to  be  at  peace  in 
the  absence  of  his  wife. 
There  was  now  peace  between  England 
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and  iVance.  It  wa9  the  hepe  of  madame 
d'Osterlejr  to  proceed  with  the  quidcest 
speed  to  her  country;  and  at  the  time 
of  restoring  Claude  to  his  family,  to  work 
a  reconciliation  with  her  own.  Humi- 
liated and  fidlen  she  must  appear  to  both ; 
yet  the  pain  of  sudi  a  consideration  she 
accepted  meekly^  as  fit  to  mingle  with 
the  bitters  of  her  punishment.  But  by 
the  interest  of  her  immediate  amnexions, 
she  hoped  to  obtain  such  an  interference 
at  the  court  of  Versimies,  as  should  e£kct 
the  quick  liberation  of  her  husbaiul ;  and 
for  this,  she  desired  first  to  seek  her 
immediate  connexions.  And  now,  with 
Claire  in  one  hand,  and  Clotiide  in  the 
other,  feebly  and  mournfully  she  walked 
round  fix)m  the  house  which  she  had  so 
long  occupied,  to  the  bow,  or  furthest  ex- 
tremity landward  of  the  harbour.  Ma^ 
dame  O'Liflfey  trotted  now  before,  now 
behind,  now  a  little  on  one  side,  bending 
with  cloaks  and  boxes,  and  rqilete  wi<b 
the  high  importance  of  dispatchhig  her 
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husband,  no  one  knew  wbere,  in  search  of 
profit  and  honours  to  an  inconceivable 
amount.  Father  Adrian  was  in  advance 
with  Claude,  who,  as  he  perceived  the 
grief  of  the  venerable  man,  and  felt  its 
xedprocaticm,  could  not  but  inquire  for 
why  he  should  quit  France  and  the 
priory,  and  the  serving  of  incense  at  the 
altar?  The  &ther  could  not  answer,  and 
he  but  wept  the  more* 

The  tide  filled  the  basin,  the  wind 
flailed  in  the  sails,  the  sails  waited  but 
to  be  dirtehded,  and  the  crew  with  hands 
upon  the  ropes,  waited  but  the  word  to 
^ia  the  vessel  to  Uie  tide  and  wind. 
Liffey  stood  below  with  his  foot  upon 
tiie  last  step  of  the  ladder,  holding  it  firm, 
that  madame  d'Osterley  and  her  charge 
notight  descend  in  safety.  He  stretched 
out  his  hands,  and  recdved  first  the  charge, 
and  then  the  mother.  Crowds  of  Norman 
iadies,  of  the  class  of  madame  O'Paole — 
crowds,  with  ste^le^tcqp^ngs,  which  new 
amd  then  m  Ijieir  ei^^er  ^ancing  forward, 
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dashed  ruinously  against  each  other,  stood 
crying  and  clamouring  upon  the  edge  of 
the  basin.  The  Norman  accents  of  ma- 
dame  0*LiflFey — accents  always  whining, 
and  now  surcharged  with  whining  tender- 
ness— were  almost  lost  amidst  the  clatter 
of  accents  less  tender,  but  as  high.  She 
flung  reproaches  to  her  noisy  friends, 
adieus  to  her  departing  husband,  with 
rainy  abundance ;  and  as  the  shower  fell 
on  every  side,  people  found  it  difficult  to 
divine  whether  she  herself  might  be  for 
land  or  sea,  and  whether  her  twirling  and 
unceasing  action  first  towards  land,  then 
over  the  sea,  might  be  the  eflFect  of  grief 
or  madness.  People  were  scandalized  at 
the  little  attention  which  Liffey  paid  to 
her  emotion ;  and  the  most  charitable  fan- 
cied that  it  was  because  he  found  himself 
so  occupied  with  his  charge.  But  Claude 
was  not  there.  Madame  d'Osterley  was 
obliged  to  look  up  in  search  of  the  boy, 
but  instead  of  seeing  him,  she  cau^t  a 
jglance  of  the  distressed  little  countenaiKae 
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of  madame  O'Paole,  and  narrowly  escaped 
the  catching  of  one  drop  of  anguish  from 
her  eye,  and  another  from  her  nose. 
Thankful  for  her  escape,  she  removed  her- 
self a  little  further  back,  calling  upon 
Claude,  and,  notwithstanding  her  own 
real  sorrows,  something  affected  by  the 
troubles  of  madame  O'Liffey. 

The  pilot  had  his  hand  upon  the  rudder: 
a  word  only  was  wanting  to  the  departure 
of  the  vessel;  but  still  was  Claude  seen 
appending  to  the  breast  of  the  venerable 
father :  the  word  was  giv^n,  and  as  the 
vessel  heaved  from  its  position,  to  the  flow 
of  its  element,  was  Claude  lowered  from 
the  breast  oi  father  Adrian  into  the  arms 
of  Liffey.  The  boy  yet  sought  with  tesu*- 
ftil  glances  the  countenance  of  his  friend, 
and  when  he  could  not  find  it,  he  retired 
to  the  side  of  madame  d'Osterley,  and 
sobbed  adieu  to  Fecamp  and  to  France. 

Madame  0*Liffey  de  la  Paole  ran  round 
from  the  depth  of  the  port  to  its  entrance, 
followed  by  a  troop  of  whining  friends. 
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Their  turrets  of  pink,  and  blue,  and  sUfei, 
shone  as  they  ran,  mmrking  the  swift  pro- 
cession of  the  phalanx ;  while  their  pefti- 
ooats,  playing  see^saw  from  side  to  side, 
now  shook  their  foldings  oyer  the  yawn- 
ing  waters,  now  brushed  in  their  hasty 
vibrations  whatever  matter  •  of  stone,  or 
lime,  or  coal,  happened  to  rampart  the 
narrow  path  on  the  right.    Their  way 
was  narrow,  but  their  progress  was  sure, 
for  madame  O'Liffey  was  their  leader. 
She  reached,  and  her  cohort  reached  the 
strait  communication  between  the  h«r- 
hour  and  the  sea.    There  did  she  stand, 
like  some  towering  genius,  half  her  form 
given  to  the  void  between  sea  and  sky, 
and  the  other  half  but  tiptoed  to  the 
earth.    Her  attitude  and  look  were  those 
of  Sappho :  both  were  figurative  of  lov^ 
and  of  despair.    As  the  vessel  passed  be^ 
neath  the  conjuration  of  her  air  and  sor- 
row, some  few  of  her  tears  fell  upon  the 
deck,  but  these  dried;  the  bark  glided  od 
-^and  still  was  madame  O'Lifiey   se^i 
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fiilitig  the  air  with  sighs,  and  heaping 
tetstB  upon  the  waters. 

Cheerily  did  the  vessel  move,  favoured 
by  the  combined  impulse  of  wind  and 
tide.  A  brighter  November  day  had 
never  shone  to  give  life  and  hope  to  tra* 
vellers.  Madame  d'Osterley  sat  near  the 
eabin  stairs,  upon  the  deck,  her  children 
on  each  side,  her  eyes  eagerly  penetratuig 
through  distance,  and  resting  with  her 
thoughts  in  England.  Yet  i^e  inquirecl 
why  she  had  left  England,  for  what  she 
had  sinn^,  and  to  what  end  3he  was  re* 
turning?  The  answers  to  these  questions 
Comprised  all  which  could  expose  the 
vanity  of  the  purposes  she  had  cherished^ 
the  wickedness  of  the  means  to  which  she 
bad  had  recourse  tor  their  attainment,  and 
the  righteousness  of  her  present  Subjec- 
tion, disgrace,  and  pain.  An  observer 
might  have  read  her  sorrow  in  her  coun* 
tenance,  and  seen,  blended  with  this,  the 
softening  of  penitential  hope.  In  her  oc- 
casional regard  of  Claude,  was  the  expres- 
sion 


Digitized  by 


Google 


£12  ADELE. 

«ion  of  an  exceedingly  touching,  though 
modified  grief.  It  seemed  that  she  deli- 
vered herself  entirely  to  subjection  to  that 
child,  and  yet  dreaded  that  there  rested 
not  to  her  sufficient  power  of  testifying 
her  submission.  And  he,  as  now  he  wit- 
nessed her  pitying  regards,  or  caught  the 
mild  tones  which  she  addressed  to  him, 
with  a  manliness  of  character  which  was 
peculiar  to  him,  went  to  her,  shook  away 
his  own  sorrows,  and  held  himself  ready, 
with  the  alertest  address,  to  sustain,  and 
guard,  and  .squire  the  forlorn  woman. 

The  falaise^  or  proud  shore  of  Nor- 
mandy, could  not  stoop ;  yet  did  it  take 
the  disguise  of  distance,  and  seem  to  di- 
minish in  stateliness:  while  the  waves 
which  had  lately  rolled  against  it,  now 
thronged  back  again  io  a  shore  as  loved. 
Tight  was  the  cordage  held,  full  in  its 
dimension  waa  the  sail  i^read,  and  fairly 
and  fleetly  did  the  vessel  glide  for  Eng- 
land. I  could  cull  some  very  pretty 
things  out  of  my  poetry,  and  insert  here 
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perhaps  with-  effect.  But  I  do  not  like 
to  give  an  air  of  fiction  to  what  is  veri- 
table ;  or  to  subject  the  progressive  events 
of  the  life  of  Claude,  to  the  flights  of  my 
imagination.  I  shall  therefore  suffer  the 
matter  to  rest  here,  and  not  set  about  to 
piecemeal  my  poetry. 

Madame  d'Osterley  looked  till  the  sun 
set  in  England ;  then  did  she  descend  to 
her  cabin,  and  breathe  a  patriotic  prayer, 
that  still  it  might  rise  in  England,  gilding 
ever  her  prosperity,  glory,  and  honour. 
The  night  was  friendly  as  the  day  had 
been.  A  propitious  breeze  continued  its 
impulsion ;  while  every  ripple  that  chat- 
ted to  the  keel  and  then  saluted  it,  ran 
rearward,  striving  with  a  throng  of  rip- 
ples, to  advance  that  keel  upon  its  way. 
Like  the  aggregate  of  society,  these  little 
particles  were  strong  by  union ;  these  too, 
set  a  jarring,  would  have  risen  higher 
than  they  would  have  found  right  or  ca- 
pability of  retaining  themselves,  and  fall- 
ings 
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)Bg,   mu3t   have   occasioned  noise,  an4 
crushing,  and  w^te- 

There  is  an  independency  m  the  wind, 
which  dearly  accords  with  my  nature,  and 
wars  against ,  my  acquirements ;  whic^ 
shews  me  what  it  is  to  be  free,  and  con- 
vinces me  that  it  is  not  here  I  must  be  so. 
The  wind  has  its  nature  and  office ;  we 
have  ours.  And  now  the  morning  rose, 
and  the  sun,  like  a  bright  .youth,  with  the 
dew  of  early  laving?  yet  fresh  upon  his 
face,  looked  out  in  light,  and  gaiety,  an^ 
vigour.  But  the  wind  was  fallen  into  a 
gentle  fanning  pastime.  It  was,  as  if  in 
vengeance  for  my  lipbraidings,  to  be  a 
very  bright  and  exquisite  day  for  No- 
vember; such  as  I  have  sometimes  wit- 
nessed upon  the  Kentish  coast,  atad  such 
m  sailors  always  regard  with  suspidons 
of  bad  intention.  The  vessel  was  to  rest, 
or  weary  itself,  by  a  slow  and  lingering 
qiotion ;  was  to  looH  fair,  but  do  nothis^g; 
was  to  lean  it?  whole  weigbt  upon  th^ 
£ioQd;  like  an  idler  in  the  flood  of  life, 

who 
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i^)u>  puis  fortb  (Dp  effort  to  aid,  advance,  or 
preveot  retro|gres$ion.  Now — now  every 
foot  of  land  which  was  to  be  $eejQ,  was 
weU  known  to  madame  d'Osterley.  The 
point  of  Dungeness  was  akeady  rearward, 
and  the  indentations  of  the  Kentish  bay, 
^  sligtit  as  not  to  menace  iiregularily, 
ware  all  seen ;  the  crescent  of  fine  blue, 
the  undulatuig  spread  of  bubbles  and  mur- 
mw9,  spiarkled  and  sounded;  while  the 
edge  or  margin,  now  white  as  pearl,  now 
green  a;s  emerald,  reflected  all  its  variety. 
Here  a  plain,  which  had  hinted  advan- 
tages  to  the  Gaul  or  to  Ccesar,  exposed 
its  added  graces  of  cultivation :  there  a 
'  port  w?is  (^een,  or  there  rose  a  village,  with 
its  authority  of  villa  and  steeple^  shewing 
where  was  society,  where  its  protection 
and  chief  hold.  All  was  here  which 
might  maHe  a  country  admired,  and  make 
it  happy;  and  that,  without  which  a 
copntry  19  but  little  estimable,  l^tt^ia^ 
^tfsociation  with  the  past. 

Mf4fme  4'Q$teiley  ^at  on  the  deck,  sur- 
rounded 
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rounded  by  no  homage  but  that  of  English 
sailors ;  yet  she  sat,  though  thoughtful  and 
unhappy,  in  a  queenly  state,  to  which  no 
present  homage  was  denied.  She  was  the 
only  female  on  board,  and  was  seen  by  all 
to  be  of  that  rank  of  females  from  which 
queens  might  be  chosen.  Her  face  and 
figure  were  of  the  character  to  enforce 
homage ;  and  though  both  bore  the  traces 
of  time  and  of  calamity,  yet  they  so  bore 
these,  as  to  make  the  respect  paid  to  ho*, 
a  reverence  of  the  will.  As  a  mother 
also,  her  claims  were  strengthened.  Three 
children  lay  at  her  feet^— such  as  might 
have  tempted  the  claims  of  a  people: 
while  LiflFey,  though*  obliged  to  talk, 
stood  at  a  little  distance,  speaking  in 
whispers,  and  intimating,  by  signs  of  timid 
glances,  for  whose  sake  it  was  that  he 
restrained  himself  from  speaking  louder. 

There  was  one  part  of  the  bay  to  which 
madame  turned  an  almost  constant  regaid, 
and  when  the  noon  was  something  gone 
by,  the  vessel  passed  nearly  opposite  to  it 

Madame 
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Madame  d'Osterley  seemed  on  the  point ' 
of  speaking,  but  she  checked  hersdf.  In 
November,  noon  lies  on  the  threshold  of 
night  The  evening  was  near,  when  ma» 
dame  requested  to  be  put  on  «hore  at  the 
Castle  of  Sandgate.  The  boat  was  imme-* 
diately  lowered,  and  madame,  guarding, 
as  from  the  moment  of  her  departure  from 
Fteimp,  the  small  red  ease  in  which  were 
the  letters  of  the  sister  Marian  and  c^  fa- 
ther Adrian,  descended  into  it  Her 
daughters,  with  Claude  and  JUffey,  foU 
lowed,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  aM 
put  on  shore  below  the  castle. 

Madame  professed  her  intention  of  pass- 
ing the  night  at  Cheriton,  and  sending 
Xiiffey  to  some  of  the  hov^s  near,  she 
waited  upon  the  beach  till  he  should  re- 
turn with  the  required  aid.  She  doulj^ted 
her  own  strength ;  she  felt  that  it  would 
be  necessary  to  seek  the  nearest  friend. 
Through  the  day  she  had  cherished  a  de- 
sire, upon  which  she  would  now  endea- 
vour to  act  It  was  not  far  to  Cheriton; 
'  VOL.  II.  L  with 
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with  the  aid  of  Liffey  she  might  reach  it 
soon  after  the  nightfall. 

The  evefring  already  deepened,  and . 
thoi^  she  cauld  not  permit  herself  to  be^ 
impatient,  the  time  of  Liffey's  absence, 
and  her  own  .consequent  inactivity,  sean- 
ed  long.  She  sat  down  for.  a  moment  upon 
the  beach;  her  recollections  thronged  and 
dizzied;  she  got  up;  she  looked  west- 
ward ;  a  l^ue  haze  rested  upon  the  spot 
from  which,  dx  years  before,  she  had  heard 
shrieks  ali4iuiplorings — implorings  which 
had  often  since  been  repeated  to  her  &ai, 
which  she  heard  now.  A  blue  haze  rested 
upon  the  spot,  ^  if  yelling  and  consecra- 
ting ite  .terrors/  Some  one  spoke — some 
one,  of  whom  the  voice  resembled  that  of 
Ad^le.  Madaqpie  d'Osterley.  started,  and 
looking  down,  the  sweetnes^^  brightness, 
and  beauty  of  the  face  of  Ad^le,  she  be- 
held reflected  -  in  the  countenance  of 
Claude*  Agmn  she  sat  down  upon  the 
beach^  endeavouiing  to  recollef^t  her  pur- 
pose, and  >  the  courage  nepes^ry  to  ita . 

eQ^ctioi^ ; 
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^naotioti ;  and  again  the  fluttered  moving 
voice  of  Adde  came  to  her  ear :  it  was 
Claude  who  spoke — **  Is  this  England?** 
he  inquired ;  *^  it  is  very  sorrowful  !** 

^*  V^  r  replied  madame  d*Osterley. 

**  And,"  continued  the  boy,  pointing 
westward,  **  how  dark  it  is  yonder!" 

Madame  looked  at  him  earnestly — 
**  The  gloom  of  death  is  there,  my  boy !" 
she  answered. 

"  Who  died  there  then  ?"  asked  Claude. 

**  Ad^le,"  replied  madame  d'Osterley. 

"  Ad^ !"  resumed  Claude — **  who  was 
Ad^e?" 

There  was  no  answer  given,  for  Liffey 
came,  attended  by  half  a  dozen  women. 
The  air  rung  with  his  harangue:  he  de- 
dalred  that  he  was  just  arrived  from  Nor- 
way. One  of  the  women  had  sailed  fre- 
quently with  her  husband ;  she  therefwe 
knew  the  cardinal  points,  without  doubt 
too  the  cardinal  virtues;  she  declared  the 
ship  to  be  in  course,^  if  he  would,  for  Nor- 
way, but  ilot  to  have  come  from  there. 
L2  Liffey 
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Liffey  vowed  she  was  right,  and  then  as- 
sured .her  that  he  was  now'tnakihg  a  jde- 
scent  from  the  East  Indies;  she  declared 
the  vessel  to  be  a  Newcastle  trader  to  the 
coast  of  France.  However,  Liffey  Intro- 
duced  these  women  to  his  lady.  Of  these 
madame  d'Osterley  retained  three,  and 
giving  Claire,  and  Clotilde,  together  with 
a  few  packets,  to  the  charge  of  these^  she 
prepared  to  leave  the  beach,  and  to  take 
the  way  to  Cheriton,  attended  by  Liflfey 
and  Claude. 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  she  disco- 
vered that  she  had  left  her  letter-case.in 
the  boat;  she  had  disengaged  her  hand 
from  it  at  the  moment  of  stepping  on  the 
shore,  and,  in  the  flutter  of  excited  feeling, 
had  forgotten  it.  It  contained  those  let- 
ters of  &ther  Adrian  to  the  family  of 
Claude,  to  which  he,  the  father,  attached 
so  much  importance,  inasmuch  as  they 
embraced  the  testimonials  o£  the  desire  of 
Ad^e.with  respect  to  the  destination  of 
her  son;  it  contained  also  letters  of  the 
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sister  Marian,  relating  also  to  Ckude. — 
**  I  must  regain  it  T  exclaimed  madame 
d'Osterley,  on  perceiving  her  loss ;  "  let  a 
hoai  be  put  off,  and  follow  the  vessel  we 
have  quitted  T 

It  was  the  time  of  high-water,  and  every 
boat  was  out,  and  busy  in  its  employ. 
Liflfey  shouted,  but  he  was  not  heard  by 
the  crew  of  the  receding  vessel;  or,  if  he 
b&i  been  heard,  he  would  not  have  been 
regarded.  Thus  it  was  only  left  to  ma- 
dame dt>sterley  to  send  from  Cheriton  in 
the  mcKming  to  Dover,  and  so  regain  the 
case. 

Uneasy  under  this  accident,  yet  with 
cot^ence  in  the  honesty  of  her  late  com- 
panions, she  again  began  her  way  to  Che- 
riton. Though  feeble  and  fatigued,  she 
did  not  find  that  way  long  or  tedious; 
perhaps,  indeed,  as  she  approached  the 
manor-house,  she  wished  it  had  been  yet 
farthar  removed  from  her.  It  was  too 
near,  too  full  of  attachments  of  pamful 
memory;  but,  happily,  the  dusk,  which 
L  3  was 
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wm  otAy  not  that  of  night,  efl^tually 
screened  her  from  the  observation  of  those 
<about  her,  and  she  could  think  of  the  past, 
review  scenes  once  weU  .known,  and  yet 
preserve  herself  from  all  but  that  common 
curiosity  with  which  a  stranger  is  ever 
viewed. 

At   the  gate  which  led  to  Cheriton 
House,  she  dismissed  the  three  women, 
•nd  entering  it,  followed  by  Claude,  her 
children,  and  Liffey,  she  advanced  to  the 
porch  of  the  grefit  door,  as  it  was  called. 
Frequently  did  she  stop,  and  place  her 
hand  across  her  breast,  as  if  to  sustain 
that  he%rt  which  now  fluttered  with  pain* 
.All  eagerness,  which  now  looped  with 
chill  despcmdency.    She  drew  the  bdl- 
wire,  and  the  dull  deep  vibration  of  the 
sounds, which  answered  her,  appaUed  h6r. 
She  ren^embered  wlien  she  had  heard  an 
iKuiter  ringing  rise  on  the  wind,  from  the 
door  of  the  bouse  opposite ;  but  that  had 
been  the  ringing  of  an  impatient  sufferer, 
demanding  thet  child  she  had  lost~-this 
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seemed  to  be  the  knell  for  that  one's  dead^ 
sounding  in  the  scene  of  her  loss  and  mi- 
sery. Again  she  drew  the  wire,  and  again 
a  similar  reply  was  made  to  her. 

"  Trath,  my  lady,^  cried  Liffey,  **  it  is 
for  all  the  warld  like  at  a  fete  in  France, 
when  every  body  laves  his  house  to  its 
own  kaping;  if  you  will  jast  give  me  par- 
tmission.  111  give  it  a  pale  for  the  last  time, 
that  if  Death  be  in  it,  he  may  lam  how  to 
quake.** 

Madaitae  d'Osterley  shook  at  his  remark 
— Cheritoh  House  shook  at  his  peal — 
I>eath  quaked  not  at  Lifiey*s  threatening 
— ^but  Life,  in  the  person  of  madame  Jus* 
tme — now,  by  far-back  commands  of  our 
fiiend  the  vicar,  madame  Justine  Lederc^ 
quaked  at  his  summons. — "  Who  is  dere? 
vhat  is  dat?"  demanded  Justine,  as  she 
climbed  a  high  chair,  and  so  peeped  through 
a  small  square  of  four  panes,  which  opened 
near  the  top  of  the  hall- window;  "  vhat, 
tear  me,  do  you  vant  at  dis  time  of  de 
night?" 

L  4  **  Ah, 
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^  Alv  ma  foi !  je  vats  trouver  ma  cbere 
madanoe  OTaole  encore  *  !"  exdaimed 
Liffey. 

Madame  Justine,  hearing  the  French 
spoken,  b^an  to  lose  her  fears,  to  regwi 
her  confidence. — '*  Est^:e  que  vous  6tes 
Fran9aise  doncf  ?"  she  deman^led,  with 
^reat  alacrity. 

"  Oui  je  suis  v6tre  cher  nereu !  Venez^ 
venez,  ma  tante — ^venez  m'embrasser  j:  T 
cried  Liffey,  softly,  below  the  window, 
trying  to  play  with  Justine,  but  endea- 
Youring  to  conceal  his  play  from  madame 
d'Osterley,  who  now  coming  round  from 
the  porch,  appeared  in  front  of  the  window. 

Justine  could  distinguish  the  figure  c^  a 
lady,  but  not  the  particular  traits  of  that 
figure. 

"  Does  any  of  the  family  reside  here?^ 
asked  madame  d'Osterley. 

*  Ah,  faith!  I  am  going  to  fiad  my  wife  aggin  [ 

e  you  French  then  ? 
I  Yesy  I  am  your  dear  nephew !  Come^  come,  aan^-^ 
come  and  embrace  roe ! 
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^•*Yes,'*retuiTied Justine, shortly!  though 
if  she  had  answered  in  French,  madame 
^i¥Ould  have  immecBately  and  naturally 
ibllowed  the  affirmation  "  yes.** 

**  Who?**  inquired  madame  d*Osterley. 
,    *•  1*— I  do  myself f*  answered  Jiistine. 
"   "  I  see  that— I  guess  that  !**  replied  ma- 
dame,   and  continuing — ^**  However,    be 
pleased  to  come  down  and  speak  to  me.** 

^  For  vhat  should  I  please  to  m3rself  to 
come  down ^nd  you  talk?  It  is  not  de 
time  for  de  conversation  until  de  moming, 
near  to  nine  okilock.  I  cannot  do  a  such 
ting!"  answered  Justine,  with  the  p^ti- 
naoity  of  a  cautious  housekeeper. 

^*  It  is  very  right  that  you  are  so'care- 
ful,'*  said  madkm«  d*Osterley ;  **  but  you 
may  with  safety  speak  XA  me — I  am  lady 
:Snhe  Oswestry.  I  knew  your  lady ;  I 
am  come  to  visit  her  tomb,  to  pray  you  tb 
«hew  me  to  it.** 

^*.Lady  Anne!  l^y  Anrie  Osv^toy*! 

Dear  me,  I  did  bear  Lederc  ^peak  <£  dM, 

lady  of  de  family !    Is  it  dat  you  haVe  no 

L  6  dcHibt 
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doubt  in  de  vorM  dat  you  are  mOacfe 
Antae?'* 

*•  No,"  nwwered  lady  Anne^  mildly— ^ 
•*  no,  there  is  no  doubt  of  that;  open  the 
docMT,  I  am  weak  and  ill." 

"  Vqll  den,"  cried  Justine, tyet  hesitating 
«--*^  veil  den,  if  you  do  not  doubt  dat 
3rourself  miladie^  it  is  not  for  tne  to  do 
dat  But,  pray  you,  miladie,  is  it  dat  you 
do.  come  direct  from  de  Italie?^ 

"  No,  from  France  now,"  answered  lady 
Anne. 

**  Ah,  yell»  you  vould  not  tink,  mifaidie^ 
diat  de  France  is  my  own  country — you 
vould  not  imagine  dat  I  vas  of  de  French. 
£h  bien,  je  vais  vous  ouVrir  k  ported,  ma- 
dame.    J'y  Tais!  J^  vaasT 

Ju^ine  descended,  and  retreating  to  the 
depth  of  the^hall,  she  drew  from  behind  a 
screen  which  stood  tbare,  the  candle  which 
sh^  had  tt)ere  concealed ;  again  she  crossed 
the  haU^  and  withdraitring  mmy  bdts,  she 
«l  length  opened  the  door  to  lady  Anne 
mid  her  &wtty. 

The 
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The  trarellbr,  b»  if  glad  of  the  first  ifet« 
ing-place,  enteredg^  and  immediately  sunk 
into  a  chaii^  while  Claude,  who  followed 
next,  and  who,  since  die  return  of  madame 
from  Rouen,  had  found  much  to  love  in 
ber^  pltoed  himself  at  her  dde,  woiideriii|r 
at  her  new  title,  and  wishful  to  catch  the 
eonfirmatioti  of  whatever  else  she  might 
be  about  to  say,  by  an  attentive  perusal  of 
her  face.  One  hand  on  the  back,  another 
on  the  elbow  of  her  chair,  he  placed>  and 
being  tall,  his  height  admitted  of  a  gende 
and  graceful  inflection,  so  that,  wjiile  die 
bead  of  lady  Anlie  fell  almost  upon  his 
brieast,  his  face  drooped  over  hers,  mutety 
but  tenderly  noting  all  its  variations* 

Ckire  and  Clotilde  stood  with  their 
hands  upon  thdr  mother*s  knees,  dieir 
eyes  following  hers;  while  Lifiey,  now 
that  Justine  advanced  with  her  light,  and 
took  her  stand  of  observation  and  iiiquiry 
immediately  opposite  to  lady  Aniie,r  r^ 
mained  a  litde  in  the  rear,  indieatii^  gmt 
i«  6  leq^itect 
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rttpect  !br  the  dame,  of  whom  ihe  rank 
waa  now  asoertairied. 

'>  Justine  held  the  light  so  timt  its  glare 
6U  on  the  countenance  of  lady  Anne, 
shewing  its  paleness/ its  languor,  yet  its 
afixiety-*.«hewing  too  its  testification  of 
&mily«-~**  Oh  dear,  miladie  Anne,  you  do 
me  seem  to  be  dead  by  your  fiitigue  T  ex- 
daimed  Justine;  '<  vill  you  have  de  {Mea- 
sure to  tell  to  me  vhat  it  is  dat  I  may  do 
itfor.you?'' 

**  Yes,**  rejoined  lady  Anne,  sbwly,  and 
covering  her  fiice  with  her  hand,  but  not 
hiding  the  large  rolling  tears  which  f^^on 
het.  bosom — ^^yes:"  and  as  again  she 
spoke,  her  temples,  which  had  touched  the 
breast  of  Claude,  rested  upon  it.  The  boy 
lowered  his  arm  from  the  bade  of  the  chair, 
and  curled  it  round  the  neck  of  the 
mourner,  so  giving  her  a  firmer  and*more 
assured  support— -^^  Yes,*"  sighed  kdy 
Anne,  **  I  am  worn,  and  almost  dead.  I 
know  not  ivhether  I  may  yet  see  the  iii- 
mSy;  but  if  God  give  me  another  day, 

much 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


ADS  LB.  %99 

muA  maj  be  done;  they  mi^  do  for  me 
what  may  be  left.-^*Oh,  Claude!  Claude! 
surely  I  die!" 

^*  No !  no !"  exdaimed  Claude,  ^*  you 
must  not  die !  you  shall  not  die !  not  yet ! 
I  lave  you  too—*—** 

His  voice  fiuled,  <dieoked  by  audiUe  and 
painful  sobs.  Yet,  as  fer  as  it  had  sound- 
ed,  it  had  awakened  the  surprise  of  Jus- 
tine; she  held  the  oindle  a  little  higher, 
and  now,  instead  of  directing  its  light 
upon  the  face  of  lady  Anne^  she  sought  to 
throw  it  upon  the  features  of  him  who 
commiserated  her.  Her  surprise  was. 
heightened,  and  now  any  glance  of  that 
countenance  which  she  saw,  was  enough 
to  ensure  her  best  servkes ;  she  came  near* 
er— she  continued  to  gaze — she  desired  to 
put  questions — "  And  you,**  she  cried — 
^'  and  you,  mon  enfimt,  tell  me  vhen  is  it 
from  vhere  you  did  Ining  your  mamma?** 

Claude  replied  not.  Lady  Anne  re- 
plied not.  It  was  to  her  that  Justine  ad- 
dressed her  farther  question. 

••Et 
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^  Bt  oes  trois  iri&ns,  maddme,  soDt4k 
toufr~and  desfe  infaiitS)  if  dey  be  eveiy 
pne— altogeder — Dear  me !  Je  suk  etour* 
die^-^Dear  me !  Je  ne  sais  pas  ce  que — 
I  do  not  know  dal;  vbich  I  am  gone  to 
say.  I  do  avow  to  you  que  je  suis«*-dat 
I  am  in  an  extraordii^ry  astonishment  to 
know  all  dat  may  concern  you  every  one. 
Dites  moi,  mon  bien  cher,  dites  tmA ;  com- 
meht  tous  appelles  vous*?'* 

"  Je  m'appeUeClaude  de  F6:amp  f  !*•  an- 
swered Cbuide,  brushing  away  his  tears 
that  he  might  look  at  the  questioner. 

''  Claude  de  F^mp!  Claude  de  Fd- 
tamp!**  exclaimed  JustinCi  in  despaii>- 
*^  Claude  de  Fecamp !  dat  is  noting  to  me 
at  all !  Je  n'ose  pas  I'esperer  ^.  Oh,  it  is 
a  folly  for  me  to  make  dese  exoell^it  hap- 
pies  ideas  !-^Madame,  miladie,  I  do  pray 
yoti  to  let  me  do  someting  for  you — any 
ting  at  all.    I  do  sleep  in  all  de  beds  every 

liight 

♦  Whut  is  ydur  Dame  F 

t  I  am  called  Cls^iide  dd  F€campr. 

)  I  dare  npt  hope.     . 
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night  one  after  fle  oder^  so  dat^  mmdmit, 
if  you  will  give  yourself  de  fmin  to  rest 
Mais  miladie,  quit  dis  desert  and  give  nie 
,de  happiness  to  you  conduct  de  parlour. 
Come,  nrtdame  f 

"5tay"  cried  lady  Anne;  **  tell  riie, 
does  the  vicar,  Mr.  TrelHa,  live  now  at  the 
parsonage?" 

*'  Noy  miladie ;  he  is  gone  avay  long 
time  to  Saltwood,  vhere  he  is  reot6r  and 
chapelain  of  milord.  Ve  have  here  one 
monsieur  Spencer  curate;  but  he  is  not 
comme  Tautre — he  is  not  so  pretty,  dat  is 
so  good  man  as  de  oder.  Je  ne  Taime 
pas  moi  ♦  !'* 

^  And  how  long,*^  asked  lady  Anne^^ 
**  how  bng  is  it  since  Mr.  Trellis  left  Cha- 
riton P'* 

^  Ah,  mon  Dieu  T  exclaimed  Justine, 
^  you  do  make  come  back  to  me  de  times 
very  sad.  After  de  loss  of  miladie-^ma, 
ma  cbere  ladie;  he  did  lose  himself,  and 
ftU  into  de  dark  melancholy :  and  so  did 

I>maK 

*  I  do  DOC  like  hiak 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


.I»  raadame^-Hand  ao  did  I !  Ifobody  cBd 
.tink  That  loss  I  have  in  my  sfaild«-«-iny 
dear^bild~*iiiy  Ad^e*" 

The'olA  woman  made  haste  to  a  chair, 
and  taking  up  the  comer  of  her  apron, 
with  it  she  caic^t  ha*  tears  as  they  fell.— 
**  S6,  miladie,  after  dat  most  shocking  bu- 
siness, perhaps  it  vas  a  year,  dat  he  did  go 
to  be  at  Saltwood.  But  a  long  time  be- 
fore daft,  he  did  come  to  me  and  say,  said 
he*— ^  Miss  Justine  de  Papon,  because  as 
you  have  a  lease  left  you  of  dis  house,  you 
vlli  be  mUowed  in  it  to  live  until  de  end  of 
iUltime.  Mais.parceque  vous  6tes — ^but 
because  you  are  here,  it  is  my  mlviee  dat 
you  d6.  marry,  vidout.every  ccmsideration, 
monsi^iir  Lederc' — *  Monsieur,'  did  I  say, 
*  je  vous  remercie  mille  fois — I  do  tank 
you  a  tousand  times;  but  I  do  not  at- all 
tink— ^tink-^tink  to  marry  me  yet'  £h 
bien,  mabdie,  be  did  imi^rte  dat  it  vas 
pcopdr  forUeto  accept  itaonjaieur  IjetHexc, 
atfd  to  oblige  him,  I  ,did  not  myself  <^ 
poae*    But  it  was  not  suitable.    Cest  un 

bon 
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bon  homme.  He  is  good  man^  monsieur 
-Lederc,  but  he  is  not — my  rank — altoge- 
geder.    Cependanfc— very  soon———" 

**  Where  is  your  husband?"  interrupted 
lady  Anne, 

^*  It  is  dat  yhich  I  desire  to  tell  you^ 
miladie.  It  vas  very  soon  after  dat  mon- 
sieur le  vicaire  did  make  great  recommen- 
dation of  him  to  de  family  at  Saltwood, 
and  dat  he  did  go  and  leave  me  here  vid 
myself."* 

^*  Is  Johnson  dead  then  T  asked  lady 
Anne,  with  a  look  of  eager  interest 

**  Fort  subitement,  madame !  dat  is,  he 
^d  die  vidout  say  one  vord»  all  in  one 
moment;  and  because  he  did  die,  my  hus- 
band did  part  from  me.** 

**  Can  I,"  asked  lady  Anne— -^  can  I  en- 
ter the  church  to-night,  do  you  think?" 

^  And  I  too?"  demanded  Claude,  with 
impatient  curiosity. 

Lady  Anne  turned  jand  regarded  him ; 
then,  kissing  his  cheek,  she  promised  that 
if  she  went,  he  should  go. 

Justine 
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Jtistine  was  long  in  answering,  for  here 
was  a  recollection  which  was  ever  revivable 
in  sadness. — **  Is  it,"  she  asked  at  last,  in 
a  feeble  and  quivering  voice — **  is  it  dat 
you  did  know  my  shild — my  madame 
Adde,  miladie?" 

"  Ad^le  r  cried  Claude,  *'  Ad^le !— what 
is  that  name?" 

"  Oh,  do  not  ask  me  of-— oh,  do  not  ask 
of  me !"  exclaimed  Justine,  with  that 
quickness  of  emotion  to  which  her  coun* 
trywomen  give  ho  restraint — "  Oh,  do 
not  aSk  me !  I  cannot  tell  you.  Dere  is 
not — dere  never  vill  be  in  de  vorld  ano- 
der  so  sweet  shild  as  nAy — my  own  Ad^e! 
Oh  dear,  dear,  dear!— Mon  Dieu  !  comme 
je  me  souviens  de  tout — comme  je  vois 
tout!— Oh,  AMe!  ma  chere  Adfle!  ma 
bien-iaime !  ma  perdue  * !"  The  violencSe 
of  h^r  grief  passed,  and  she  remembered 
the  question  of  lady  Annie — remembered 

it 

•  Good  Heaven!  huw  at  this  moment  I  recollect  all-* 
Be«  all  1— Oh,  Ad^lel — my  dear — my  well-beloved — iry 
lost!      ' 
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it  with  every  feelmg  of  love  for  her  who 
could  join  her  tears— for  her  who  had 
known  her  mistress.—*"  Fardon,  liiiladie 
Anne! — pardon!'^  she  cried.  *•  As  you 
did  love  my  shild  Ad^le — ^but  I  cannot 
remember  myself  vhere  you  did  see  her— 
veil  den,  as  you  did  love  her,  you  vill  let 
me  be  sorry  dat  I  have  lost  her.  Oui, 
miladie — yes,  madame,  I  do  keep  alvayis 
a  key  of  de  little  door  of  de  church,  be- 
cause on  de  Monday  morning  I  do  put  a 
pretty  bouquet  of  ,de  sweet  flowers  at  her 
head,  and  a^  her  feet,  aiid  on  de  Sunday 
morning  I  do  take  it  away.** 

**  Why,"  asked  lady  Anne,  feebly,  but 
with  a  look  of  fervent  fondness — "  why  do 
you  take  away  the  flowers?'* 

**  Because  dey  do  tell  me  dat  some  of 
your  people  vould  be  angry  against  my-^ 
vhat  do  you  call  dat  v6rd? — my  super- 
stition. But  it  is  not  dat  in  de  vorld,  it 
18  my  affection.  Vhy  do  dey  put  dat 
vord  superstition  vid  my  flowers  ?     It  is 

my 
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my  love,  I  tank  Dieu— ^it  is  my  lore  for 
my  shad  r 

'*  It  is  so,""  £(nswered  lady  Anne,  fully 
believing — •*  it  is  so;  and  if  I  should  have 
any  powar  here,  your  flowers  shall  lie 
upon  your  child's  tomb  through  all  the 
week,  and  be  renewed  on  Sundays.** 

*^  Miladie  is;  too  good ! — ^Vell  den,  mila- 
die,  is  it  now  dat  you  may  have  de  key  ?" 

*•  Yes,  now,"  answered  lady  Anne,  so- 
lemnly, dhe  direpted  that  Liffey  and  her 
daughters  should  be  shewn  mto  the  apart- 
ment inhabited  by  Justine;  that  Justine 
should  conduct  her  and  Claude  to  the 
churcdi,  and  thai  return  to  prepare  for  her 
guest^,  And  further,  she  desired  that 
measures  might  be  taken  for  sending  at 
an  early  hour  on  the  morrow  to  Dover,  to 
reclaim  the  letter-case  left  in  the  boat. 

'  Supported  between  Justine  and  Claude 
did  lady  Anne,  with  a  slow  and  feeble 
pace,  ascend  from  Cheriton  House  to  the 
churchyard.  The  mystery  which  had  in- 
vested Ad^e,  her  sudden  death,  the  ex- 
cessive 
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cessite  grief,  and  after  melancholy  of  the 
vicar,  the  custom  permitted  to  Justine  erf 
passing  the  night  of  the  anniversary  of  her 
mistress's  death  till  midnight  in  the  church, 
and  near  the  tomb — all  these  circumstan- 
ces had  made  the  grave  of  that  unfortunate 
stranger  a  subject  of  many  reports,  a  place 
of  awe  and  great  fear.  Even  her  reli^on, 
with  that  of  her  domestic,  unknown  as  it 
was  in  its  principle,  and  ignorant  as 'people 
were  of  the  design  of  its  ceremonies,  had 
(xmtributed  to  make  herself  an  object  to 
the  few  about,  first  of  suspicion,  and  then 
of  interest;  it  contributed  now  in  the 
minds  of  the  few  about  to  invest  her  tomb 
with  shades  of  more  than  usual  solemnity, 
to  transform  it  into  a  haunt  of  strange  ap. 
pearances,  into  a  scene  loved  by  the  spiri- 
tual guards  of  virtue,  guarded  and  wept 
by  angels.  When  only  the  funeral  tapers 
placed  by  the  hands  of  Justine  glimmered 
upon  it,  they  were  the  torches  of  an  in- 
corporeal troop ;  when  only  Justine  kneel- 
ed and  wept  before  it,  they  were  visionary 

forms 
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forms  which  were  seen  upon  it,  and  the 
^ghs  heard  were  those  of  mourning  dei* 
ties ;  so  impossible  is  it  to  root  out  from 
the  heart  what  has  been  called  supersti- 
tious feeling^-to  ^radicate  impressions, 
whichu  corrected  and  defined,  become  evir 
dences  of  immortality.  They  mounted  to 
the  churchyard,  and  as  they  passed,  mean- 
ing to  enter  the  church  by  the  door  which 
heed  the  west,  similar  notes  to  those 
which  I  have  already  noticed,  were  sound- 
ing from  the  loophole  of  the  tower  A 
low  and  mournful  vibration,  as  of  some 
keys  struck  fearfully,  ascended,  passed, 
and  died. 

'^  It  is  pleasing,"  said  lady  Anne  (hwes- 
try. 

«  Cest  triste* !"  sighed  Claude. 

"  Oh,  I  do  love  dat,"  exclaimed  Justine, 
stopping,  liberating  herself  from  the  arm 
of  lady  Anne,  holding  the  lantern  above 
her  head,  as  if  to  light  the  spirit  of  the 

wind, 

*  It  ii  sad. 
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wind,  and  looking  upwards  as  if  to  see  its 
play. 

Lady  Anne  and  Claude  stood  listening 
too. 

"  Oh,  I  do  like  dat,"  exclaimed  Justine ; 
"it  is  tender  to  my  heart,  and  oftentime 
do  it  speak  to  me  in  dis  vay,  vhen  I  do 
pa§s  near,  crying  for  my  shild." 

They  passed  round  the  tower,  and  Jus- 
tine opening  a  little  arched  door,  which  is 
there  fronting  the  west,  prayed  her  com- 
panions to  rest  a  moment.  She  crossed 
herself,  and  prayed  secretly.  It  was  but 
4br  a  moment  that  she  thus  delayed :  she 
put  down  her  lantern,  and  drawing  from 
a  little  box  two  black  tapers,  she  lighted 
them,  and  with  one  in  each  hand,  she 
quitted  the  tower,  and  proceeded  up  the 
centre  aisle  of  the  church  towards  the 
chancel. 

Lady  Anne  and  Claude  followed  slow- 
ly.  In  the  chancel,  on  the  left  of  the  al- 
tv,  was  the  tomb;  it  was  of  the  finest 
wjiite  marble :  at  its  foot,  facing  those  who 
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approached  the  altar,  was  the  chaste  carv- 
ing of  a  small  medallion :  the  circle  was 
beautifully  twined  with  cypress,  and  in  its 
centre  was  the  name  of  Adde.  Two 
crystal  vases  were  upon  it,  filled  with  the 
.  choicest  flowers.  Justine  and  her  compa* 
nions  paused  solemnly,  and  bowed.  The 
good  woman  then  ascended  the  steps  to 
the  tomb,  and  placing  the  tapers  between 
the  vases,  she  kissed  the  marble,  then  went 
away,  leaving  the  grave  to  be  lyatcfaed  by 
its  new  mourners. 

For  some  time  lady  Anne  stood  sup- 
porting herself  upon  the  shoulder  of  Claude, 
regarding  without  a  word,  or  even  righ, 
the  quiet  and  fair  sepulchre  she  was  come 
to  visit.  The  silence  was  so  perfect,  that 
the  boy  Claude  feared,  and  he  knew  not 
why^  to  break  upon  it  with  any,  the 
slightest  sound.  Stooping,  he  passed  from 
under  the  pressure  of  his  companion,  and 
going  tiptoe  to  the  first  step  of  the  tomb, 
he  sat  down  upon  it,  inclining  himsdf  so 
that  his  right  arm  fell  over  the  second 

step. 
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step,  and  that  bis  face,  though  turned  to^ 
wards  the  medallion,  and  a  little  below  it, 
was  seen  by  lady  Anne.  Till  this  mo- 
ment she  had  regarded  the  medallion,  and 
Ad^le — Ad^le — Adde,  had  filled  her  gaze ; 
that  now,  with  the  face  of  Adde  full  be- 
fore her,  in  that  of  the  awed  and  drooping 
Claude,  the  thought,  name,  and  person, 
were  too  powerful  in  their  combined  re- 
pr^entation.  She  fell,  convulsed  with 
agony,  at  the  feet  of  Claude,  and  washed 
them  with  her  tears.  Silence,  which  had 
brooded  here  so  lately,  and  so  sternly,  was 
now  a  fugitive  before  the  cries  of  an  af- 
flicted spirit,  and  sobs,  and  groans,  and 
lamentations,  thickened  and  edioed  in  the 
place  of  quiet. 

"  Why  is  this?"  asked  Claude,  stimu- 
lated  by  the  loud  grief  of  lady  Anne  to  an 
ecstacy  of  sorrow — "  why  is  this  ?— why 
do  you  kiss  my  feet  and  call  on  Ad^le? 
And  what — what — tell  me,  I  pray  you — 
what  is  there  so  terrible  in  that  naipe? 
I  love  it !     I  adore  this  tomb !     If  I  rest 
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in  England,  I  will  come  to  it  and  vree^ 
near  it  often.  And  see— «ee* — as  he 
spcke  he  pressed  bis  lips  to  the  centre  of 
the  medallion — '*  see,  I  kiss  the  name  of 
Ad^ler 

The  tapers  flared  instantaneously,  and 
so  strongly,  that  at  the  same  moment  both 
Claude  and  lady  Anne  started  from  the 
ground.  Lady  Anne  netreated  a  few 
paces  from  the  sepulchre,  but  throwing 
fter  bands  wildly  towanis^it>  and  srhrieking 
viofently.     Claude  foltorwcd,  affrighted. 

^  She  is  there  !~she  is  there  T  shrieked 
lady  Anne.  **  Look,  look  ?  she  will  not 
hear  me  \  she  tlmrows  back  my  penitence, 
as  I  threw  back  ber  tears,  and  I  am  lost?* 

The  lights,  exhausted  Jby  their  own 
glarev  shrunk  back,^  diminished — nay  ex- 
tinguisbed;  and  )ady  Anne,  fdling  insen- 
stUe  upon  l^e  pavement  before  the  afttar, 
waa.left  to  Ciaade,^  and  to  fbe  darklie^. 
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Tbi»  dark-brow'd  Tnstesse  leves  me  miMli; 

But  should  she  ask  me  if  I  love  her, 
Fd  soon  betake  me  from  her  touch, 

Add  sh^v^  Vm  ihigbtil^  above  hei" : 
I  &o  dislike  her-*-fljr  her — flout  her, 
And  strive  all  ways  to  let,  or  leave  her ; 
Oh,  would  that  man  were  born  v^ithout  her, 
0)p  ehe  might  find  how  to  deceive  her  f 
(kimrom!  couroHi/  tute/  tite/  vitt/ 

Prosper  Lecachi, 

I  CAN  scarcely  go  to  Saltwood  ti^Ithoat 
being  i*eminded  of  Henry  th6  Eighth. 
Saltwood  belonged,  so  far  back  as  10$6, 
probably  long  before,  to  the  atrchbl^hop^ 
of  •  Canterbury.  Never  was  right  metre 
s^tcr^,  by  years  or  application,  tteiiry, 
with  the  profligacy  of  one  who  gWe  what 
wte  not  his  own,  bestowed  it  trpoti  his 
fatvotitite.  Since,  ft  has  often, ^nougfc 
d^anged  mastei^f  aind  th^  c^tl^,  Once  d 
M  a  blessing 
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blessing  to  its  neighbourhood,  and  an  orna- 
ment to  the  country,  is  now  a  ruin.   To  the 
right  of  the  gate  of  Saltwood  Pastle,  al- 
lowing a  sweep  of  park,  which  secures  its 
independence  and  stateliness,  stands,  as  I 
imagine,  Sandon  Castle.     It  is  a  square, 
with  pomer  towers,  a  species  of  building 
of  which  I  am  very  fond ;  it  is  in  the  best 
state  of  modern  preservation:   it   is   of 
stone,  so  white  and  pure  as  to  have  the 
air  of  marble ;  and  about  it  spreads  so  vel- 
vet-like a  green,  that  nothing  can  be  finer 
than  the  contrast.      The  castle  admits  a 
view  of  the  sea,  but  at  the  distance,  and 
by  favour  of  vistas  of  very  noble  trees 
which  diversify  the  park,    and  of  very 
playful  hills  which  wanton  on  either  side 
beyond.     I  love  the  sea,  from  its  hum  to 
its  loud  bellow — ^from  its  smiles  and  dan- 
cing, to  the  rough  beating  of  its  tempest 
And  this  reminds  me  of  some  very  j^ea- 
sing, things  which  J  have  said  or  written 
^ut  it.    But  for  the  Castle  of  3andon : 
fhe^e  is  a  fine  gate  which  appertains  to 
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hi  it  bears  turrets^  and^  is  like  a  ismall 
model  of  the  castle  itself.  Over  its  arch  is 
tlie  shield  of  theRichboroughs,  crested  by 
an  angel,  who  now  aftd  then  turns  ont  a 
shrew.  In  the  centre  of  Saltwood  Green, 
between  the  ruins  of  the  archiepiscopal 
palace  and  the  park  of  Sandon,  is  the  vil* 
lage ;  and  a  little  beyond,  upon  so  gentle 
an  eminence  as  to  see  all,  yet  boast  no- 
thing,  stand  the  church  and  the  parsonage. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  the  vicar 
^as  used  to  receive  very  magnificent  pro- 
mises from  good  lord  Richborough.  Six 
years  are  gone  by,  and  the  earl  still  pro- 
mises, and  the  vicar  is  still  cpn tented  to 
remain  where  he  is.  But  there  is  some 
change  in  the  situation  of  the  vicar.  At 
ter  the  loss  of  Ad^le,  the  vicar  grew  me- 
lancholy :  he  loved  to  stray  to  her  grave; 
he  gained  a  habit  of  talking  to  himself,  of 
being  negligent  of  his  dress,  and  some- 
times he  walked  out  after  dinner  without 
cassock  :*  once  or  twice  he  was  i^een  march- 
ing  without  cane.  He  became  indeed  so 
M  3  rap. 
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nf^UT^*  that  Deibby  ftwroi  a  h^vnld&^ 
ixigi  «p4  JvMi^s  m%g^m^  ^igns  of  defttit 
T>€^  Ibfid  OT  Hi^tiDct;  wWdi  fojemn  evil; 
,JuU«s  hvd  a  noae  wbioh  fcwtod  mfmrelk 
iD^by  kw^w  thflt  ?vU  w^uW  ooqw  of 
ffwching  withwt  owsaqk  or  <^nQ;  JuHu» 
WW  tb»t  «vU  WW  very  fe^  comiogt  lighted 
by  tbrw  wpdjes  burning  blu/9,  «od  fiwir 
ipreading  ^moke. 

At  Urt,  to  avoid  4i*Qr4«r  at  hooie,  and 
tp  (4>U^  l^d  lUcbborougbf  tbe  vicar  a>n- 
a/mted  to  kavo  Cb^riton,  It  wa«  to  go  to 
^twoodt  a  di9tanc9  of  p^baps  a  loi^Eiia^ 
After  his  removal,  bis  i»(Mrnings  wor»  at 
tb^  fir^t  vwy  gw^rally  giv^  to  CheiitoOr 
41^  no  doubt  it  was  a  ioiitt«r  of  infinite 
aprpris^  fao  hif  patr^»  bow  a  man  of  ¥> 
Mv^ly  a  di^po^itipi)  oould  be  i^  fiwd  of 
jovrwying  to  ^veiSi,  of  mfS^t  biwa*>f  to 
b^  $o  Qftqri  foui¥^  my^ipg  m  tb9  $bad?  of 
UMfrcquwted  airfe^  Iftot  PO  it  waa;  tbf 
vioar  Wft  bi^  fri^de^  to  wondw  a(  th^ 
lifit«  wbilf  b«  fitiU  jouro^yed  to  CbaritaB* 
glided  wto  bis  «buvch,  and  bung  for  a 
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k^a^heaed  period  over  the  Tase  offlow^*8 
iirhidb  surmounted  the  tomb  of  Ad^.  He 
i^urned,  a  little  sofema  perhaps*-^some- 
iimi^  even  aad.  Hie  forcible  representar 
tions  induced  Justine  to  give  her  &ir  band 
4o  Leclerc,  though  not  witliout  some  re- 
monstrances in  behalf  of  the  blood  of  the 
J^e  Fapom ;  and,  by  his  interest  with  lord 
Riebborough,  the  lease,  which  bad  been 
^granted  to  Ad^,  was  transferred  to  them. 
The  vicar  allowed  not  of  other  neighbours 
to  his  vicarage.  And  h^e  i^ain,  the  vicar 
tmoing  the  desire  of  Lederc  for  employ- 
ment,  and  icnowing  bis  faith,  recommend* 
fid  him  to  lc»rd  Ridiborough,  and  had  him 
pboed  upon  the  establishment  at  Sandon 
Castle.  There  was  one  partial  evil  against 
which  the  vicar  saw  no  remedy.  The  earl 
liad  never  bad  but  two  friends  at  Cam>- 
fcridge,  or  since — the  vicar,  and  the  lord 
Tewksbury.  Hi^  lordship  loved  much  to 
h^  amusec^  ^nd  did  manage,  by  a  happy 
love  which  be  bad  for  the  arrangement  of 
deoa»t  upon  English  verse,  to  amuse  him-- 
M  4  self 


Digiti; 


zed  by  Google 


£48  ADisLB. 

self  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  or  two  hotir$, 
in  the  mwning ;  but,  in  the  evening,  he 
liked  to  see  the  vicar  at  table,  to  hear  his 
good  things,  and  to  witness  the  merry 
glancings  of  his  humorous  eye. 

The  disposition  of  lady  Susan  was  alto- 
gether diflPerent  to  that  of  her  brother; 
she  had  an  enjoyment  of  the  vicar's  mirth, 
but  yet  she  understood  not  the  \ican 
Undivided  power  was  the  love  of  her  la- 
dyship :  and  it  was  peculiar  to  the  delicacy 
of  the  vicar,  never  to  seek  a  private  in- 
fluence in  families.  Lady  Susan  knew 
not  this.  In  his  visits  to  Sandon  Castle, 
he  saw  on  what  terms  of  submission  he 
was  to  be  received.  He  stopped  away. 
He  received  a  message  from  lady  Susan,  to 
which  he  replied,  still  resting  at  the  vi- 
carage. The  next  day,  another  invitation 
eanpe  from  lady  Susan.  The  vicar  again 
replied,  but  remained  at  home.  On  the 
following  day  it  was  lord  Richborough 
who  wrote  to  him,  and  as  his  brother :  in 
the  evening  the  vicar  was. at  the  castle. 

Lady 
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Lady  Susan  looked  at  hini  not  aloife 
proudly,  but  fiercely.  There  was  not  the 
smallest  alteration  in  the  manner  of  the 
vicar;  and  as  he  sought  no  victories,  he 
desired  not,  in  the  quiet  of  a  concealed 
triumph,  to  nourish  a  selfish  pride.  On 
rising  to  go  away,  lady  Susan  could  not 
hear  his  address  to  her.  He  remained  be- 
fore her,  quietly  and  kindly  regarding  her, 
till  she  could  not  but  hear  him. 

"  Lady  Susan,"  he  said,  tranquilly,  "  you 
do  not  understand  me.  If  you  think  me 
other  than  the  fnend  of  lord  Richborough, 
you  mistake — if  you  think  that  I  will 
be  other  than  his  friend  and  adviser  at 
Sandon  Castle,  you  mistake — if  you  think 
that  I  am  ungrateful  for  that  I  owe  to 
him,  or  slow  to  acknowledge  it,  you  again 
mistake.  I  am  here,  and  willing  to  com^ 
here,  because  in  this  way  he  requires  my 
acknowledgment;  but  I  owe  also  much  to 
God  and  my  profession.  To  these  I  have 
higher  duties.  I  shall  not  trouble  yout 
ladyship  to  hear  an  explanation  of  these 
M  5  duties; 
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^t\^s  ;l  ah^H  ifontent  my3flf  with  saying, 
tb»t  t,hey  wiU  not  permit  we  tQ  submit  tQ 
th?  wpaiQ^  of  any  own,  or  any  woman. 
If  yew  ^ooro  aw  bwe,  you  must  §cora  iw 
^Ll^wb^jre ;  an4  eUewh-wf  I  profess  myself 
M  much  ypiw  tj^cher,  a»  that  of  the  poor* 
f»t  of  your  servants.  Thus,  then,  if  I  de* 
swnd  from  the  character  of  teacher  to  that 
of  (jompanioa^  I  mwt  he  met  by  a  respect 
a  little  more  familiar^  but  not  less  atten-* 

"  Certainly !  very  good!  very  excellently 
good  an4  right !  and  I  should  like  ta  hear 
it  inserted  in  one  of  your  sermonsi"  e»- 
<jfeimed  the  good  earl  "  Yes^  Susan 
qveant  that,  and  so  did  l^  wd  sq  did  all  my 
lamily.  We  know  you  very  well,  very 
well  indeed,  my  dear  vica»-  Qod  hles3 
yiH>  r*  he  csied,  piressmg  the  vicar*^  hand 
with  the  warmth  of  «T¥;ere  feeling ;  "  I 
have  no  greater  pleawj^ie  than  to  see  you; 
Susan  knows  that— ha^  Susap  ?--perfi5ctly 
TReU  kiwwa  tbatt  «ad  iQves  ypu  for  xxxj" 
wke." 

Lady 
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Lady  Susan  advanced.  The  vicar  sw- 
ingber  intenticHi,  took  her  band  b^ore 
abe  oould  present  it,  and  kissing  %  witk 
a  amile  of  the  gentlest  ^ordialdty,  bade*-** 
good  nigjht.  The  difference  was  settled,, 
and  the  vicar  continued  bis^  visits  to  San- 
don  Castle. 

Lord  Tewksbury  was  now  on  a  visit 
there,  w^tb  the  neighbour  o£  the  castle,  sir 
Samuel  Oswestry^  and  the  som  and  only 
child  o£  his  sister,  Charle&  Crumpton.  I 
am  about  to  introduce  myself  into  one  of 
the  richest  rooms  which  was  ever  seen,  and 
what  h  extraordinary  enough,  considering 
the  extreme  feebleness  of  my  nerves^  I  am 
abo4M;  to  mtroduce  myself  unflutteringly. 
I  will  not  be  awkward,  I  will  not  be  abasb? 
<rd;  I  will  know  what  to  do  with  my 
baiuU;  I  will  not  punish  my  lips;  I  will 
noti-  on  the  other  hand/  attempt  to  shew 
an  indifference.  It  is  November;  so,  as 
all  besides  myself  are*  busy,  I  will  sit  down 
oa  a  crimson  and  gold  settee,  and  look  at 
all;  nor  this  will  I  do  with  a  glance  of  all- 
M  6  knowing 
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knowing  superiwity,  though  it  were  hard 
to  answer  for  one's  thoughts.  In  the  sa- 
loon of  Sandon  Gastle  I  am ;  and  whether 
first  I  shall  talk  of  that  on  which  I  treiad, 
or  of  that  on  which  I  sit,  I  know  not 
The  Richboroughs  had  been  for  many 
ages  the  most  splendid  of  the  peers  of 
England.  Having  received  from  the 
eighth  Henry  the  grant  of  domains  on 
domains  which  had  never  belonged  to  him, 
and  which  never  could  belong  to  him, 
they  had  continued  to  Jlppropriate  these 
to  their  own  purposes  of  personal  splen- 
dour, and  were  now  rich,  to  the  poverty 
of  better  interests.  The  saloon  in  which 
I  am  is  hung  with  crimson  silk,  doubled 
with  festoons  of  gold  fringe;  the  roof  is  a 
paint  of  Iclubens,  bearing  some  allegorical 
reference  to  the  fall  of  Saltwood  Castle ; 
but  as  allegories  are  not  generally  interest- 
ing, I  will  leave  the  paint,  advising  people 
to  go  to  Flanders  and  La  Hague,  and  see 
all  they  can  of  Rubens.  The  chairs  and 
sofas  are  richly  carved  ^nd  gilt,  and  car- 
rying 
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tying  cushions  of  crimson  and  gold.  No 
sultan  had  ever  his  foot  rested  upon  a  more 
magnificent  carpet ;  so  rich  are  its  mate- 
rials, so  bright  are  its  colours,  so  perfect  is 
its  workmanship,  that  the  foot  becomes 
sultanic  by  the  touch.  Lord  Tewksbury 
and  Charles  Crumpton,  the  vicar  and  lord 
Richborough,  make  a  party  at  whist; 
while  lady  Susan  and  sir  Samuel  Oswestry 
run  gauntlets  at  chess.  ^  I  anfi  sitting  upon 
a  rich  settee,  very  near  the  fire,  with  one 
teg  turned  over  the  other,  with  looks  of 
smiling  now  at  the  flame,  and  now  at  the 
flame  of  lady  Susan's  eye. 

It  must  be  observed,  that  this  lady  is 
now  opposed  to  the  elder  brother  of  thfe 
wretched  Osterley  —  opposed  too,  to  a 
suitor 'of  nearly  thirty  years.  A  second 
brother,  and  with  little  more  than  a  com- 
mission in  the  army,  had  captain,  and  af- 
terwards colonel  Oswestry,  aspired  to  the 
hand  of  lady  Susan  Sandon.  But  lady 
Susan  at  a  very  early  age  had  attained  to 
great  discretion :  she  had  guarded  the  co- 
lonel 
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lonel  in  attendancet  tp,  the  end^  that  if  a 
higher  offer  should  not  he  made,  his  offers 
nught  be  accepted.  She  had  foreseen  the 
Unpossibility  of  finding  any  suitable  con- 
nexion for  her  brother,  and  at  his  death, 
she  knew  that,  in  default  of  heir  male,  the 
eartdom  of  Richborough  merged  into  a 
barony,  and  following  the  female  line  of 
descendants,  would»  with  the  vast  fortune 
of  Richborough,  becoo&e  her  own.  An 
aunt,  who  bad  loved,  as  aunts  generally 
4o,  the  youngest  ehildren,  had  left  a  large 
fortune  to  be  divided  between  the  earl  and 
his  youngest  and  favourite  sister,,  lady 
Arme.  This  circumstance,  perhaps,  had 
tended  to  beget  a  jealousy,  a  dislike  be* 
tween  the  sisters.  Then  Anne  was  the 
youngest,  and  Heaven  had  decked  her 
with  uncommon  beauty.  We  have  seen, 
aye,  the  dilapidation  of  fortune,  the  waste 
of  beauty.  Lady  Susan  had  now  as  much 
beauty  and  prudence  as  had  ever  heloiiged 
to  her ;  and  iijdeed  it  was  the  beauty  of 
prudence  which  was  her  particular  gift. 

She 
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She  was  ^tpgetlier  dqpejadent  upon  her 
IjHTPther;  slwt  ha^  littlq  other  fortune  than 
that  which  hq  might  give  her;  yet  she 
was  more  than  rich,  being  queen  over  hira, 
and  his  kingly  riches.  Since  the  days  of 
hij5  boyhood  he  had  not  Uved  without  her 
—he  could  not  now  live  without  her :  her 
aflfection  and  attention  were  unremitting 
and  undisputed;  and  the  certain  indis- 
putable recompence  would  be,  the  barony 
and  estates  of  Richborough. 

But  it  may  be  denjanded  why  fady  Su^ 
$aii  had  not  set  bounds  to  the  obsequious- 
ness of  colonel  Oswestry— why  she  had 
not  bestowed  herself  upon  him,  or  allowed 
hiiu  to  se€^  another?  Has  the  treachery, 
of  time  been  never  talked  of?  At  first 
lady  Susan  hoped  foa:  better  things.  *  They 
QiB»e  not  Then  Ann^,  her  sister^  with 
tb?^  iosol^cKDe  of  beauty  and  fortune  see* 
ing  one  she  loved,  took  that  one  in  the 
persw  of  an  Oswestry.  It  is  certain  that 
so  nftuch  rancour  swelled  in  the  heart  of 
lady   Suasux  against,  her  sister,,  that  that 
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alone  was  sufficient  to  divert  ber  choice 
from  its  first  object,  and  since  her  sister 
had  chosen  an  Oswestry,  to  induce  ber  to 
scorn  an  Oswestry.  The  time  passed,  and 
the  colonel  went  abroad  with  the  army  of 
Marlborough,  and  saw  younger  officers 
mounting  above  him,  and  gained  for  his 
own  proportion  of  emolument,  blows,  and 
grey  hairs,  and  a  hacked  sword,  and  a  re- 
trenched toe.  In  a  moment  of  disgust  he 
threw  up  his  commission,  and  retired  to 
his  brother's  seat  near  Newington,  where^ 
for  rage  against  the  Whigs,  he  groaned  a 
Tory.  His  brother,  the  baronet,  sir  Lyd- 
den  Oswestry,  died  suddenly,  leaving  his 
wife  and  only  child,  an  infant  son,  to  the 
protection  of  the  colonel.  Lady  Oswestry 
passed  suddenly ;  the  son  followed  as 
quickly ;  and  the  colonel  from  being  poor 
and  embarrassed,  was  now  the  baronet  and 
a  rich  man. 

I  am  afraid  I  have  seen  somewhere  a 
scale  of  love,  thermometer  fashion,  tf  I 
have  not,  I  beg  to  have  the  credit  of  the 

origi- 
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originality  of  the  thought;  how  on  the 
one  hand  it  ascends  from  temperate — how 
on  the  other  it  falls  with  a  shock,  and  lies 
freezing  nobody  knows  where.  The  loves 
of  sir  Samuel  and  lady  Susan  were  now 
calculative;  on  the  one  side,  busied  with 
questions  of  how  much  shall  I  gain,  on  the 
other,  of  what  may  I  lose.  It  was  yet,  as  it 
had  long  remained,  a  settled  point  that 
they  should  marry.  It  might  be  soon — 
might  be  ridiculously  sudden;  but  was 
not  likely  to  be,  or  sudden,  or  soon.  In 
the  mean  time,  a  widowed  sister  of  the  . 
baronet,  a  Mrs.  Crumpton,  with  her  son, 
were  become  the  companions  of  his  hours. 
These  two  were  the  high  favourites  of 
lady  Susan :  she  called  the  mother  a  su- 
perior kind  of  woman — that  is,  she  was 
artful ;  she  styled  the  son  a  docile  and  very 
charming  youth,  and  familiarly  appelled 
him  Crumfpey — that  is,  he  was  a  lout, 
ivith  some  cunning  for  capacity.  It  was 
not  likely  that  she  should  marry  soon,  to 
the  dispossessing  of  these,  her  friends, 

of 
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jpi  tbe  shelter,  the  very  welcome  shdter, 
of  Newingtw  L<odge;  and  yet^  if  she 
$bot|]Ld   omfe  admit    that  they  or  their 
iQtereats  were  oppositions  to  any  interest 
of  ber6»  the  &bric  of  their  favour  would  in 
an  instant  be  cast  down ;  Crampey  would 
b?  appelled  a  bo<A)y,  and  his  mother  a  very 
disagreeable  woman.    There  was  a  strange 
<K>ncord  among  them,  and  a  something 
^rfuUy  ominous  lowered  in  tiie  sphere 
of  thm  certain  yet  unwaning  cmtipathies. 
I  wish  I  could  describe  the  baronet, 
bow  stout  he  was,  and  tall,  md  fierce  and 
l4ack-£ivoured.    He  bad  been  a  man  of 
£^bion  and  expensive  hal^ts,  and  wh^i  a 
yoimger  brother,  bad  supplied  a  l&mished 
pur«&  by  winnings  from  the  young,  and 
thoughtless,  and  deceived.    He  waa  now 
a  country  gentleman-*^  careful  <xmntry 
gentkmau,  with  just  as  much  vktue  as 
be  bad  possessed  in  bia  youth,  but  more 
economy.    He  was  putting  by  rente  for 
bis  nephew,  as  be  bdlieved^  and  regarding 
aU  bslow  the  Kichboroughs  and  himself  as 
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l)elQW  humtnity.    Wit  had  he  iM>t-^beai1: 
h^d  he  noU^^mmg  had  be  not;  and 
what  he  had,  be^des  pride,  and  igoormee, 
and  money,  I  cannot  tell.    I  cannot  thinlc 
that  he  was  of  the  «an)e  «ky  under  which 
I  am  writing ;  for  be  it  remeoibered,  that 
from  the  cliffs  of  Dover  to  the  plain  of 
i^omney,  is  anevCT-living  Joveof  feir,  aad 
wariB,  aqd  gpniaj  sikm.    We  do  not  roll 
jinud  fog^  nor  cong^late  by  long  and  stem 
wiotcrs.    We  can  at  any  tinje  heat  off  th^  > 
«Umds,  and  emit  a  promise  from  the  5qn 
thftt  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to- 
morrow, shall  be  coi^^secrated  to  bri^t  raya 
mni  pleasant  treeaes.    The  damps  here 
leave  b\it  tbeir  freshness;  their  Topy  fat- 
things,  thdr  diUJiogis,  their  taintings,  they 
b6ar  away.    This  h  our  midi.     Fropot 
wrhat  cold  clknate  eume  thin  man  then  ? 
md  yet  I  feel  that  by  ascribing  such,  w 
such  effects  of  moml  dispositions  to  the 
power  of  dt0iate,  I  ftiraibsb  ei^ms^  to  cold^ 
liearted,  selfifih,  unji^t  men,  for  actions  so 
pmMnied  suitable  to  the  temperatore  of 
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their  natal  air.  I  think  it  will  be  best  to 
leave  the  matter  as  it  stands,  and  go  on 
with  this  sir  Samuel.  How,  I  ask,  could 
this  man  live  under  such  a  sky,  and  yet 
escape  its  influence?  How  could  he 
scowl  beneath  such  a  sky?  There  must 
have  been  something  scowling  in  the  ori- 
ginal constitution  of  his  heavy  brow,  or 
^Ise  there  was  something  deficient  in  that 
which  makes  the  brow  sunny,  light,  and 
plastic — the  soul.  He  had  a  soul — a  sort 
of  a  soul— a  kind  of  an  indifferent  thing 
in  fashion  of  a  soul,  but  no  more  like  a 
soul,  than  I  to  Hercules. 

And  so  beneath  this  sky,  lived  this 
man,  with  a  brow  which  suffered  not  soul 
to  sit  upon  it,  or  to  wink  beneath  it.  And 
yet  he  was  a  gentlemanly  man,  and  did 
much  twinkle  and  nod.  Much  that  his 
sort  of  soul  did,  was  by  nods ;  or  thought, 
was  in  twinkles.  In  the  days  of  the 
queen,  and  of  the  first  Geoi^e,  nods  and 
winks  were  almost  as  fashionable  as  they 
are  now;  but  then  they  were  a  little  more 

delibe- 
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deliberative.  And  then  sir  Samuel  was 
the  gravest,  most  imposing  in  his  mien. 
Miens  were  grave  in  his  day.  His  words 
too,  though  not  flowing,  were  unstam- 
mered.  He  was  frfe  of  this  fault,  or  this 
perfection.  He  did  speak  distinctly.  He 
thought  before  he  spoke,  therefore  he 
spoke  surely.  It  is  not  more  certain  that 
he  had  two  hands,  than  that  he  had  two 
meanings.  Who  then  shall  say  that  his 
sort  of  soul  was  not  the  best?  If  all  ter- 
minate here,  it  assuredly  was  the  best.  If 
the  result  of  calculations,  if  the  success  of 
designings,  if  the  ends  of  the  most  politic 
plannings,  might  continue  to  crown  an 
unblanched  head,  to  gratify  an  unfading 
eye,  to  feed,  and  invigorate,  and  sustain^ 
from  age  to  age,  a  robust  and  undecaying 
body,  then  might  one  affirm  that  the  sir 
Samuels  have  the  best  sort  of  soul.  But 
it  cannot  be ;  so  then  bounds  should  surely 
be  put  to  the  provisions  of  that  soul, 
which  is  only  valuable  in  relation  to  what 
it  beeps  up  here.    Reason,  how  mighty 
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soev^i  k  nothifig  sgaimt  the  6xpetknce 
that  man  dieg:  men  then,  who  by  the 
very  nature  of  theit  sort  of  soul,  Are. 
reasonable  in  all  thingis  else,  should  s^rdy 
be  reasonable  liere,  anA  limit  their  setfish 
provisions.  Sir  Samuel  was  indeed  the 
wisest  of  men ;  as  his^  eye  told,  when  it 
told  any  thing  but  bold  and  impttdent 
pride.  His  eye  smiled  in  the  comparty 
of  lady  Susan,  of  lord  Richboroogb,  and 
of  queen  Anne;  but  uptm  most  besides,  it 
looked  a  master's  graciousness  upon  his 
dog,  or  a  dog's  ferocity  upon  a  beggar. 
He  fondled  his  nephew — ^for  yonr  wise 
men  have  their  weaknesses.  Such  men 
are  partial  now  and  then,  yet  are  they 
almost  sure  to  let  the  best  of  their  blood 
nm  to  waste.  He  loved  his  nephew,  and 
tifat  nephew's  artful  mother;  and  he  much 
wished  that  his  estates  now  in  course  to 
Ml  to  Daire,  should  faH  to  his  nephetv. 
there  was,  I  know  not  what,  in  ^1  bis 
tiews,  of  deCTgrts^  fig^^txttg  against  right — 
of  desires  rising  a^nst  justkd.    Yet  a» 
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eveiy  one  of  bis  dewgns,  b^  of  hU  desires, 
contemplated  to  the  most  accarate  nicety, 
what  was  ptud^nt  and  wise,  so  was  this 
soar  Samuel  a  most  prudent  and  wise  man, 
without  being  just  or  righteous,    l^ow 
at  to  bis  figure,  it  was  such  as  to  give 
great  advantage  to  worldly  wisdom.  Great, 
that  is  to  say  tall;  square,  that  is  to  say 
strong;  well-ttimed,  that  is  to  say  justly 
proportioned.    In  the  German  or  Datch 
war,  he  bad  lost  the  first  toe  of  his  right 
ft)ot,  so  that  ill  the  matter  of  his  gait,  Ms 
pMe  was  measured,  to  prevent  a  hobble, 
Mfd  his  shoe  stuffed  to  prevent  a  pinch. 
I  must  remark,  that  a  colonel  such  as  sir 
Samuel,  ought  to  have  well  profited  under 
soch  a  general  as  Marlborough.    Not  at 
aH?  Marlborough  so  loved  to  profit  him- 
self, that  he  allowed  of  no  competitor. 
He  concaved  himself  the  proper  guardian 
of  all  occasions  of  profit;  and  so  gave  fo 
Ms  enemies  Wows  without  mercy,  and  to 
his  friends  ttrtich   glory.      Marlboro\igh 
sospected  Ms  cdond  to  be  thirsty  as  hhil- 
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self;  he  therefore  did  not  trust  him.  Such 
men  will  co-operate,  because  singly  man 
is  weak :  yet  will  they  not  diffuse  them- 
selves, for  they  know  by  concentration 
men  are  strong. 

Sir  Samuel  was  now  habited  in  dark  * 
green  velvet,  embroidered  with  gold ;  and 
his  red-heeled  slipper  lost  none  of  its  point 
for  want  of  toe.  A  connoisseur  in  toes 
might  have  discovered  the  reestablish- 
ment  of  the  lost  member.  There  was  its 
gentle  rise,  its  easy  fall,  with  its  accom* 
modating  and  simple  turn  round  towards 
its  brethren;  and  with  the  natural  and  flat 
display  of  its  cornigerous  expansion.  A 
conscientious  chiropedist  might  have  sworn 
it  was  a  toe.  It,  together  with  the  lihe  of 
face  and  figure  of  sir  Samuel,  was  now 
seen  with  advantage,  as  recumbent,  but 
easy  and  thoughtful,  the  baronet  sat  finesse- 
ing  his  knights  against  the  queen  of  lady 
Susan.  It  must  be  remembered^  they 
were  playing  at  chess.  Lady  Susan  had, 
in  general,  the  triumph ;  fop,  to  the  power 
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of  thought  of  the  baronet,  she  added  a 
quickness  of  perception  all  her  own. 
While  then  he  was  finesseing  here,  or  cal- 
culating there,  she,  by  a  coup  de  main 
which  mocked  all  calculation,  scattered 
knights,  made  bishops  scamper,  and  put 
the  king  himself  to  his  wit's  end.  At 
this  moment,  while  I  was  looking  at  sir 
Samuel,  sir  Samuel  designing  against  the 
queen  of  lady  Susan,  she,  with  the  hand 
of  a  master,  came  down  upon  us,  secured 
her  own  queen,  and  captived  that  of  her 
adversary. 

"  The  game  is  gone,"  said  sir  Samuel, 
with  the  despair  of  a  too  sensible  general. 

"  Going! — it  is  going,  I  think,"  re- 
turned lady  Susan,  with  great  vivacity ; 
and  then,  sure  of  her  combinations,  look- 
ing towards  her  favourite,  young  Crump- 
ton — "  Well,  Crumpey,"  she  exchdmed, 
"  are  your  adversaries  very  cruel?" 

**  To  their  utmost,  madam,"  replied 
Crumpey ;  "  his  lordship  sweeps  all." 

**Ha!  ha!  ha!  very  excellently  good !" 
VOL.  II.  N  cried 
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cried  the  delighted  earl—"  I  sweep  all, 
you  see.  Trellis,  all!— ^not  at  all  bdiolden 
to  you— what  d'ye  think  of  that,  Tiear?" 

•*  That  it  is  provokingly  true,  and  that 
I  must  content  myself  with,  your  lord- 
ship's sweepings^" 

**  Very  uncommonly  fine^  Ticar— you 
do  say  the  best  thitigs!  and— zounds!  I 
want  a  king !— There  is  a  hdpless  qii^en 
for  you!" 

^  Why  then/  cried  kwrd  Tewksbury, 
good-humouredly,  "  your ,  faroom  is  bore, 
and  your  sweepings  are  not  clean.  Lo 
hew!" 

''  Lo  there!  my  good  lord  Tewks- 
bury;"  exckdmed  the  vicar,  "  your  btoom 
is  too  Intii^;  'tis  a  scratchiiig  broom, 
that  tears  vrfaait  it  cannot  take." 

''  Oh,  upon^y  life !— oh,.do  parmit  me ! 
-^ha!  ha!  ha!"  laciglied  the  good  knd 
Richborough — **  the  best,  the  most  «k- 
quisitely  good  thing,  my  dear  ^car.  Ha ! 
ha!  ha!" 
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"  You  are  very  droll  people  there," 
cried  lady  Susan. 

"  And;"  X3[>iitinued  sir  Samuel,  **  and 
you  make  txho^te  noise  witib  your  los$es, 
than  we  do  with  our  gains.  I  wish  you 
would  be  droll  and  silent^' 

*^  I  imagine,  that  sir  Samuel  Oswestry 
is  ^ent  but  not  droll,"  aunnised  the  vicar. 

^  A  loser,  and  not  noisy !"  adjoined  lord 
Tewksbury. 

^  In  very  trot;h»  my  good  locd  Tewks- 
hliry,"  added  the  vicar,  "it  is  {presumable 
that  he  is  drowsy  with  ill-<aicces6,  and 
dumpii^  fen*  the  want  of  good" 

"  Have  done  with  you,  vicar !"  cried  the 
good  earl  Richboroiigh,  "iiate  done  with 
you!-~ha!  ha!  ha.!«^I  wSl  not  be  s^  a 
laughing  in  tbis  way." 

"  It  is  only  to  lose  the  game,  and  so  s^ 
ourselves  a  crying,*  r^ned  the  vicar. 

**Whi6h  shaH  shortly   conoe  abbul^^ 

exclaimed  lord  Tewksbury.-^**  Richljo- 

rough,  you  have  i^fvoked^  so  that  some 
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tricks  are  mine,  together  with  a  victoty 
for  which  I  have  not  fought." 

**  But  for  which  notwithstanding  you 
have  made  your  adversaries  bleed,"  cried 
the  vicar. 

**  Zounds!"  exclaimed  lord  Richbo- 
rough,  quiddy,  "  I  am  sore !" 

"  And  I  smarting!"  rejoined  the  vicar. 

",  Ay,  if  you  had  not  been  so  smart," 
continued  the  good  earl,  "  I  should  not 
have  confused  myself,  and  lost  the  tricks." 

"  Nor  have  disappointed  me,  and  lost 
the  game !"  added  the  vicar. 

**  What  shall  we  do,  vicar,  ha  ?"  inquired 
the  earl. 

"  Be  quiet  and  unhappy,  like  sir  Sa- 
muel," replied  the  vicjur. 

"  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Vicar,"  cried  sir 
Samuel,  "  I  am  in  the  flush  of  hope." 

"  So  Were  we,"  rejoined  the  vicar;  "  but 
Hope,  sad  jade,  is  full  of  revocations— she 
plays  tricks,  and  loses  them." 

"  Making  people  angry  in  their  pride!" 
cried  sir  Samuel. 

"Check!" 
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^  Check  r  called  lady  Susan. 
"  Is  sir    Samuel  angry?'*  asked  the 
vicar,  as  a  new  game  commenced. 

**  Cannot  be  better!"  exclaimed  lord 
Richborough.— -'^  impossible !  nothing  can 
be  better ! — ^But  now,  vicar,  you  must  be 
silent! — ^must,  upon  my  honour!— I  can- 
not  be  made  to  lose  my  calculations,  and 
my  money,  and  my  game  together.  We 
must  be  grave.'* 

*'  Of  what  indecorous  levity  have  I 
been  guilty,  my  lord  ?"  gravely  asked  the 
vicar. — *•  If  to  rgoice  in  the  prospect  of 
success,  if  to  mourn  its  failure,  be  not  in 
nature,  then  am  I  a  frivolous  and  iU- 
judgmg  youth." 

**  Have  done  with  you,  vicar  I"  cried 
the  good  earl,  with  a  look  of  true  enjoy- 
ment. 

"  If "*  continued  the  vicar. 

"  Have  done  with  you,  viCar !"  again 
cried  the  earl. 

**  If,"  continued  the  vicar — "  if  in  the 

flashes  of  my  lord  Tewksbury's  eye  I  see 
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smitings  and  deaths  if  in  the!  eurEng^  of 
his  toadjutofs  ejrelateh  I  see  death  and 
smitings " 

**  Fear  riot !"  itlterrufited  ybung  Crmnp- 
ton,  the  ooai^utor  of  liard  Tewkesbury-^ 
"  fear  not  r 

"  Little  Grtfmpey  bids  ine  not  to  fisar! 
-^No,Uttl6  Gtumpey-^dommendo  tUbi  me, 
ac  meas  asmores." 

"  My  dear  Mr;  Trellis,**  cried  Iddy  Su- 
SBOi  ^'yx^tir  rolling  Latin  has  lost  nie  a 


•*  Is  it  pbsdble^  ndrjr  lady?'*  quidkly 
asked  th^  yicai*:  '^  can  a  l^ttthen  soimd 
dreitiim  a  Chmtian  substance? — ^It  can- 
not be,  unless  by  combat  of  the  vapours. 
His  Idi'dsfaip  was  vapourish." 
.  **  I  have  Idst  hita,  hdwever,'*  answered 
lady  Susan,  with  her  eye  upon  indemni- 
fications. 

"  He  is  blown  away !"   rejditted  the 
vicar. 

"  I  would  you  had  befen  in  the  same  gale, 
Mr.  TrelHs !"  said  quietly  sir  Samud. 

"It 
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•*  It  is  a  windy  wish,  to  be  opposed  by 
wishes,''  retorted  the  vicar* 

**  Have  done  with  you,  Mr.  Vicar!"  ex- 
daimed  lord  Richborough — "  would  you 
have  sir  Samue;l  flying?" 

"  I  would  overtake  him  if  he  flew," 
answered  the  vicar. 

♦*  Very  firidy  excellent !"  cried  the  good 
earl—"  If  he  flew!— ha!  ha!  ha!— I  do 
believe  that.  But  now  we  must  be  grave, 
fiir  I  am  going  to  do  veify  great  matters." 

^*  Laugh  th«3,  I  beseech  you,  Mr. 
Vicar,"  enjoined  lord  Tewksbury,  "  for  if 
RIdbborough  grows  determined,  and  you 
.grave,  I  shall  be  p^csecuted,  and  young 
Crumpton-r-^^" 

"  Cram|)ed !"  fluislied  the  vicar. 

"  Have  done  with  you,  vicar !  it  is  too 
much^— no!  no!  no! — ^poor little  Crumpey. 
— Well  then,  I  lead.  How  say  you,  Mr. 
Vicar,  a  heart  ?" 

"  Non  po^um !"  cried  the  vicar,  making 
a  wry  face. 

*'  Ha!  how  is  that? — zounds  and  the 
N  4  plague !" 
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plague!**  exclaimed  his  lordship — *'why, 
vicar,  you  do  nothing !" 

**  From  a  plaguing  impossibility  to  do 
any  thing.  It  is  a  degenerate  age ! — ^Vir- 
tue  is  your  lordship's  portion— virtue 
mine ;  we  must  contemplate  ourselves  and 
be  satisfied." 

"  Faith,  I  am  not  at  all  satisfied— I  find 
myself  excessively  teased,**  cried  the  good 
earl. 

**  Why,  would  you  forego  your  ad- 
vantages, my  good  lord,  and  resort  to 
baseness  and  prosperity?"*  asked  the  vicar. 
**  I  would  not  be  prosperous,  if  I  could.** 

'•  On  my  honour,  that  may  be  your 
opinion,  but  it  is  not  mine  !'*  cried  lord 
Richborough.  —  **  Ha !  —  stay !  —  who  is 
that?  Lederc?— what  do  you  want,  Le- 
clerc? — Ha! — what! — with  lady  Susan? 
well!" 

Lederc  stepped  to  lady  Susan,  and 
whispered  some  message,  which  seemed  at 
the  first  to  excite  her  surprise,  then  her 
pride — "Let  them  wait,    and  tell  them 
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that  I  am  astonished — that — ^you  know 
what  to  say — the  thing  is  so  highly  incon- 
siderate— so  improper." 

Liederc  withdrew,  and  lady  Susan  went 
on  beating  sir  Samuel  from  all  his  re- 
sources of  science  and  ingenuity,  and 
making  his  field  bare  of  heroes.  Again 
Leclerc  entered.  Lady  Susan  turned,  and 
seeing  his  irresolution,  knew  that  he  en- 
t^ed  for  the  same  object.  Her  brows  fell, 
but  could  not  shade  the  fire  of  her  indig- 
nation.—" It  is  extraordinary,  Leclerc^" 
she  cried,  "  that  you  should  enter  a  second 
time — it  is  amazing !  I  cannot  understand 
it :  do  pr^y  explain— explain  it  to  my  lord 
and  Mr.  TreUis." 

"  I  am  very  unhappy  dat  it  is  so,  mi- 
ladie;  but  de  stranger  does  say  dat  she  is 
quite  ready  to  die." 

"  Stranger!"  exdaimed  lady  Susan,  in- 
dignantly—" stranger,  and  djdng !  why 
what  have  I  to  do  at  this  moment  with  a 
stranger  and  dying?  do  you  not  know 
very  well,  that  it  is  my  invariable  cwMx>m 
n5  to 
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toiiirar€f4ho0etbbig8eft^1}rc»ik&st?  If 
every  ftaoment  is  to  be  br6keii  in  Apon  in 
this  way,  no  moment,  no  place,  no  com- 
pany, free  fh>i!n  intnmon,  I  must  be  no 
either  to  people  than  tbdr  skve." 

''  Hi!  what— wlmt  is  this?"  asked  the 
^eari. 

''  It  is  a  lady  and  her  duSdren  •dat  4o 
die  alt  de  door,  my  k)rd>*'  an^wefed  Leolarc. 

"  Good  Heaven  !**  «ried  the  vi<3w,^i$tffirt- 
ing  from  his  seat,  and  tfirdwing  bis  oiards 
to  yomftg  Cttimpton ;  cmd,  without  teking 
permi^ic^,  or  W^ikSng  at>ek^,  lie  1p»^  <m 
4lis  way  *6  leav^e  the  room. 

Lord  Richborough,  l^ehtiir  i^h  his 
friend  lord  Tewksbury,  wdk^elh  a  tnomont 
l^eady  to  Mow  the  examine  df  t^  vibar; 
but  a  noise  iat  the  doc^  held  theta  all  tiiate 
and  listening.—''  I  have  ndt  a  >mdtttetit, 
and  must-emiust  make  my  wny  to  your 
Idrd  }1  ^sighed  >a  fteUe  and  dymg  vdkte. 

''  And,**  cried  la  ^fOng  and  ttbhUMed 
Totoe,  4n  opposition  to  mtufc  ifeAftaMe 
'OfltoMdllDtbe^myeir  oJF4ftie  Wealc^^ode-^ 

"  and. 
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^  and,  upon  my  soul  now,  wbat  do  you 
thulk  that  I  am  hlere  for,  but  to  make  way 
for  my  lady?-~G«t  back  with  you,  sir^ 
and  let  my  l^y  |)ass !  what  do  you  mane 
with  your  im^dence?  dcm't  you  know 
what  ^  due  to  my  lady  Anne  Oswestry, 
tiie  greatest  lady  iii  t^e  kingdom,  I  have 
HP  doubt  of  it  ?^ 

The  servant  was  thrust  from  the  door^ 
and  at  the  moment  iheA  every  one  in  the 
saloon  exclaimed'*-^'  Lady  Anne ^Oswes- 
try !"  the  door  opened,  and  that  uphappy 
parson,  though  scarcely  reco^saUe,  by 
reason  of  sickness,  gnef,  and  sufferii^,  iwas 
sem  to  enter.  Her  bending  frame  w^b 
sqstained,  her  failing  steps  were  gmded^ 
hy  a  boy,  of  wboip  the  ooimtenance.  .de- 
noted all  erf"  ii^tellig^tial  and  truest  a^m- 
pathy;  ivhile  immediately  after  followed 
)ser  two  children,  like  tw^n  sistc^rs,  bwn  in» 
ftnd  nurtvireA  -by  siiMrrow.  They  cr^pt 
dose  to  their  mother,  as  if  a&aid^  yet  seek- 
ing to  (hide  thieir  j%«es  in  her  robe.  .Lif- 
fey,  though  startled  on  the  openiqg.of  the 
N  6  door 
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door  by  the  burst  of  splendour,  with  one 
wide  and  desperate  step  from  the  noatted 
passage,  introduced  himself  in  a  line  with 
the  procession  of  his  mistress  and  her  diil- 
dren,  and  would  have  continued  his  march, 
if  Ledere  had  not  iiplifted  his  hanc^  against 
his  breast,  and  thus  prevented  his  advance. 

At  first,  lady  Susan,  though  exdaiming 
with  the  rest  her  sister's  name,  on  hearing 
its  vociferation  by  Lifiey,  refused  to  ac- 
knowledge her  sister,  in  the  poor  and  fal- 
tering person  who  was  now  before  her. 
She  had  not  seen  her  during  more  than 
twelve  years,  and  when  she  had  seen  her, 
fortune,  pride,  ambition,  great  spirit,  great 
beauty,  had  shone  in  her  person,  flung 
their  advantages  in  her  path,  and  combined 
their  several  promises  of  glory.  At  &st 
she  could  not  recognise,  in  so  pocn:  a  crea- 
ture as  now  intruded  upon  her  presence, 
the  sister  she  had  taught  herself  to  envy, 
and  then  to  hate. 

But  not  long  she  was  allowed  to  be  un- 
certain of  the  truth — **  Is  my  sistet — ;is 

Susan 
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Susfm  here?"  asked  faintly  the  sufferer^ 
as,  guided  by  Claude,  she  advanced  to^ 
wards  a  sofa  at  the  upper  end  of  the  saloon. 

Lady  Susan  did  not  answer. 

Again — "  Is  my  sister  here?  Who  are 
all  these  ?  Where  is  lord  Richborough  ?" 

"  Here !  here,  Anne !"  answered  the 
good  earl,  as  he  flew  forward,  and  received 
his  sister  into  his  arms.  He  clasped,  and 
held  her  for  some  time  upon  his  breast, 
Claude  and  her  children  standing  round, 
and  looking  up,  as  if  anxious  to  hear  her 
whom  they  had  followed  speak  again  to 
them. 

Lord  Tewksbury,  mean  time,  took 
young  Crumpton  by  the  hand,  and  mo- 
tioning to  the  servants, and  Liffey  to  leave 
the  room,  followed  them.  At  the  same 
moment  the  vicar  and  sir  Samuel  drew 
forward  the  sofa,  to  which  lady  Anne  had, 
on  her  entrance,  hastened ;  and,  as  she  de-^ 
dined  from  her  brother's  embrace,  they 
would  have  guided  her  to  a  seat  upon  it, 
but  she  made  an  effort  to  restrain  them, 

and 
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and  again,  with  searching  ^yes,  looked  for 
her  sister,  inquiring  too—"  Wiiere  is  Su- 
san?" 

At  length  her  regard  found  lady  Susan. 
She  looked  mournfully,  but  fondly,  at  her 
sister,  and  as  if  expecting  some  return  of 
mingled  moumfulness  and  fondness;  but, 
in  truth,  her  sister  was  lost  in  surprise^ 
and  knew  not  how  to  receive  her — how  to 
look  upon  her.  The  sufferer  sighed  deep- 
ly, and  tottering  forward,  feU  upon  the 
sofa;  she  spoke  not,  nor  could  any  one 
present  ask  her  of  her  griefs  or  her  de- 
sires; all  stood  before  her,  even  Claude 
and  her  children,  as  if  inanimate  by  ^mr- 
prise,  or  powerless  tlirough  fear,  while  ahe 
looked  yet  steadily,  but  still  affecticmately, 
at  her  sister.  After  some  time  her  eyes 
turned  upon  the  countenance  of  ^  Sa- 
muel Oswestry,  and  she  seemed  to  kocA- 
lect  her  purpose— **  You  know  where  Ekl- 
mundis,**  she  said. 

••  No,**  answered  sir  Samuel;  •*  where  is 
her 
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^*  Mad^  and  in  a  dungeon  !'*  she  answer- 
ed, with  a  voioe'wfaich  seemed  to  oommii- 
nicate  with  the  echo  of  fearful  tidings,  a&d 
to  be  fitted  to  its  prolongation. 

''  What,  your  busba&d!  your  husband! 
poor  Edmund  Oswestry  ?"  asked  the  com- 
passionate eeri,  as  he  sprang  forward  to 
the  end  of  the  sofa,  and  throwing  bis  left 
arm  round  his  sister's  nedk,  so  propped 
her  throbbing  temples  on  his  shoulder — 
"  Where  is  he,  Anne?  where  is  your  hus- 
band?" 

The  sufferer  looked  up  to  the  counte- 
nance of  her  brother,  las  that  kind  counte- 
nance  fell  drooping  over  her;  but  her  eyes 
were  surohavged  with  tears;  and  now,  in 
passing  4om  her  heai^t  to  her  lips,  fdl 
wwds  iailedy  and  were  lost 

Claude  who  had  leatqed  'to  love  her 
stnoe  ahe  had  been  kind  ^  him,  4ind  made 
him  her  stay  and  ^uppott,  could  not  bear 
her  tears;  he  flung  himself  OH  fais^knees 
at  -her  side,  andpdsfaing  away  the  arm  of 
l6f(SL  Bichborough,  he  supplied  its  place  by 
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his  own,  clasping  her  neck,  and  shedding 
tears  and  caresses  upon  her  bosom.  This 
action  revived  her  recollection.  It  was 
not  probable  that  she  should  live  to  jour- 
ney further:  that  which  she  had  to  do 
must  be  done  here;  and  to  do  right  to 
Claude  was  her  first  and  dearest  object— 
'*  Claude !  poor  Claude !  kind  heart  and 
excellent — where  is  thy  mother,  Claude?" 

**  Here !  here !"  sobbed  the  pitying  and 
caressing  boy. 

The  jealousy  of  the  companions  of  his 
childhood  was  excited,  and  they  threw  up 
their  hands,  and  solicited,  by  signs  of  love 
and  tenderness,  the  attention  of  their  mo- 
ther. They  gained  it :  a  look  of  energe- 
tic, but  despairing  affection,  met  them, 
and  afterwards  went  in  quest  of  some 
friend — some  protector,  on  whom  to  lay 
the  charge  of  their  infancy. — "  Susan,  my 
sister,  come  forward,  I  pray  you!**  cried 
tlie  mother. 

The  vicar  instinctively  grajsped  the  el- 
bow 
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bow  of  lady  Susan,  and,  unthinking  of  the 
impropriety,  urged  her  forward. 

The  mother  snatched  her  hand,  and  so 
held  her  for  some  time,  looking  wistfully, 
but  not  speaking.  At  length — *'  Can  you 
never  love  me?"  she  inquired ;  "  can  you 
never  pity  me  ?" 

*'  Yes,  Anne,  yes,  I  do  pity  you— I  do 
forgive  you !"  answered  lady  Susan. 

"  Forgive  me?"  inquired  the  sufferer — 
**  forgive  me  ?  did  I  ever  do  ycm  wrong 
too?  Say  not  that  I  have,  for,  Susan,  I 
have  done  so  much  wrong,  that  now,  in 
the  time  of  my  pain  and  dying,  though  I 
repent  all— yes,  all — truly,  earnestly,  reli- 
giously, repent  of  all,  I  cannot  expiate  all. 
No,  no,  I  have  seen  her !  I  have  seen  her  \ 
she  wore  frowns  and  terrors,  dnd  on  her 
brow  was  written  a  horrible  sentence.— 
Oh,  Claude!  Claude!  Claude!  clasp  me! 
hold  me!" 

She  turned  towards  Claude;  each  fell 
upon  the  other's  neck — each  was  silent  in 
the  embrace  of  the  other.    Lady  Susan 
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began  to  join  her  brother  and  the  vicar  in 
their  emotions  of  sorrow ;  she  sought  for 
her  handk^ohief,  while  sir  Samuel,  the 
brother-*in-law  of  the  sufierer,  stood  alone 
unmoved,  with  a  oountenanoe  dim  and 
thoughtful,  but  collected. 

The  vicar  was  the  first  to  ^eak ;  he  saw 
that  the  sufierer  needed  medical  advice,  as 
well  as  spiritual  consolation,  and  be  whis- 
pered to  lady  Susan  his  intuition  of  send- 
ing for  a  physician. 

The  suffers  heard,  ^id  imtnedktdy 
forbade  the  prosecution  of  his  design**-*- 
**No,  noT  she  cried;  ^gp  not,  vicbr;  I 
have  bu^ess  for  you  here.  Physidans 
can  now  do  me  no  good ;  it  is  the  Physi- 
cian cf  the  soul  I  need !  Him  I  need,  who 
shall  help  me  from  this  depth  of  apprehen- 
sion and  tenror,  to  the  hope  of  forgiveness 
and  life ;  and  if— if — ^"  she  clasped  her 
hand,  with  the  fervour  of  almost  frantic 
emotion — ^^  if  any  of  you  have  forn^  de- 
signs in  pide,  and  not  in  righteousness, 
thinking  to  live  long  and  to  be  high  and 
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tb  be  happy,  lay  them  down — ^forsake  them 
-^forget  them,  or  they  shall  requite  you 
and  tfaemselires-^shall  gnaw  you^**-shall 
feed  oh  you—^hdl  glut  themselves  wiUi 
your  groans  and^agonies'-^Hihall*-*-^"  She 
struck  her  forehead,  and  fell  back  breath- 
less on  the  sofa. 

The  vicar  approadied,  and  knelt  at  her 
feeti  Several  times  he  attempted  to  speak, 
and  as  c^n  his  toioe  fhiled  him :  his  tears 
rolled  over  his  dheeks^  arid  the  swelling  of 
Ini  lirfeast  declared  the  painfulnesst  oi  his 
feelings. 

*•  Lady  Anne"  he  cried,  ^  look  up! 
look  up  from  your  disconsolataiess.  Here 
is  no  one  to  condemn,  but  many  to  jHty, 
to  love  you,  to  sustain  you  by  their  love 
and  pity.  I  am — ^I— — *•  he  could  not 
pifoceed  for  the  strong  obstructions  of  his 
foil  and  tend^  sympaAy — "  I  am«-a 
poor  wretch  in  these  matters,  for  I  have 
no  words  with  which  to  declare  my  mas- 
ter's mission.  Lady  Anne  —  my  poor 
child! — my  daughter!— for  now  you  are 
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so.  Well  then,  my  daughter,  listen  to 
me!" 

The  sufferer  upraised  her  head,  and 
looked  at  the  venerable  vicar,  like  an  err- 
ing, but  a  penitent,  child,  towards  an  af- 
flicted, but  a  forgiving  parent 

**  My  daughter,"  continued  the  vicar, 
**  I  am  sure  that  there  is  nothing  which 
you  have  done,  which,  in  the  sight  of 
Him  whose  minister  I  am,  these  your 
tears  and  sufferings  shall  not  atone,  em- 
powering me  to  give  you,  through  Him 
whose  I  am,  a  full  and  free  remission. 
Look  up  then;  fulfil  the  work,  after  the 
suggestions  of  that  angel  whose  dwelling 
is — ^your  consdence!  Tell  me  all! — ^tell 
us  all !  I  will  give  you,  by  delegation, 
nourishment  to  peace  and  everlasting  life : 
and  these — these— -a  brother— a  sister — 
another  brother — why  do  I  reckon  them? 
^~all  brothers  and  sisters,  we  will  study, 
while  you  remain  here,  to  make  a  wel- 
come home  to  our  sister  who  has  rambled 
far;  and,  when  fatigued,  you  take  your 
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rest  for  ever,  we  will  lay  you  in  the 
grave,  remembering  you  still  in  prayers, 
and  with  tears." 

"  Oh,  vicar !"  cried  the  sufferer,  "  that 
which  is  done '' 

"  Must  be  confessed,"  said  the  vicar; 
"  that  they  who  are  invested  with  the 
prerogative  may  condemn,  or  remit.^— 
Where  is  penitence,  is  no  rancour. '  There, 
error,  and  pride,  and  sin,  have  been,  but 
are  not ;  and  there  shall  not  be  condemna- 
tion, but  remission.  What  says  my 
daughter  ?" 

Her  countenance  was  fast  changing: 
she  herself  seemed  terrified  at  her  own 
helplessness ;  yet  a  listlessness,  of  the  pro- 
gress of  which  she  was  entirely  conscious, 
was  mastering,  bearing  down  those  emo- 
tions of  terror.  She  strove  to  hasten: 
she  would  have  answered  the  vicar— -she 
would  have  replied  to  his  adjuration,  and 
receivedhis  blessing;  but  colder — and  more 
—and  yet  more  powerless  she  became. 
She  sought  her  sister—**  Susan !  SusanJ" 
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she  whispered;  then  having  secured  ha* 
sister's  attention,  while  pdnting  towacds 
her  daughters,  she  continued—"  They  are 
mine !  their  father  is  at  Rouen,  in  a  pri- 
son! liberate  him — ^mine  was  the  crime! 
And—**  her  voice  acquired  a  little  more 
force—"  hear  me,  Susan  I  Guard — I  pray 
you  guard  my  daughters.'' 

"  I  will — ^be  assured  I  will — I  will  be 
to  them  as  a  mother  I**  answered  lady  ^- 
san«  softened*— entin^  stdidued  by  the 
entceaties  of  her  dying  sister. 

The  sufferer  pressed  her  hand,  and 
smiled  her  gratitude.  Then—'*  Sir  Sa- 
mud  I**  she  caUed« 

He^advanced* 

"  Seek  your  ifaro^ier !— seek  my  hus- 
band '^-'•seek  the  &ther  of  those  poor  gkls 
— ^tfae  sad,  the  wretched  Edmund !  He  is 
at  Rouen ! — remember,  at  Rouen !  Will 
you  seek  him  ?— will  you  firee  him  ?" 

"  Doubt  it  not :  I  wili''  answered  sk 
Samuel  Oswestry^ 

A  moment,  and  4ke  mifibrer  dosed  her 
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eyes,  not  as  in  foi^tfulness,  but  rather  as 
in  search  of  reoolfection.  She  started  with 
renewed  energy,  and  called  her  brother 
and  the  vicar.  They  stood  on  each  side, 
sit  Samuel  betweoi  them.  Agjdn— "  Fre- 
derick!  Vicar!"  she  called,  and  with  a 
glance  of  t^iiiied  eagerness,  she  regarded 
first  the  one,  then  the  other.  There  was 
the  impression  of  sometliing  yet  to  do*— of 
some  commission  the  most  important*— of 
some  charge  the  most  solemn.  But  what 
diarge,  what  commission,  what  duty  she 
bad  of  which  to  acquit  to  herself,  it  was 
but  too  evident  she  could  not  recollect. 
She  paused.  It  glanced.  She  shrieked 
the  name  of  Claude  so  pierdngly,  that  tlie 
roof  of  the  apartment  opposed  as  it  were 
tiie  vibration  of  her  ery,  and  sait  St 
bai^,  for  yet  It  eddied  and  quivered  kmg 
and  piercin^y.  Claude  was  upon  her 
breast  With  a  last  effort  of  strength  i^e 
hdd  him  forward,  aivanting  too  berse^ 
BSP^  seeming  to  address  her  brother  and 
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the  vicar,  for  her  lips  motioned — ^but  not 
a  word  passed  between  them. 

The  earl  and  the  vicar  bent  themselves 
towards  her,  catching  the  boy  in  their 
arms,  ^nd  endeavouring  to  hear  her  charge 
respecting  him.  She  continued :  she  strove 
to  address  them,  but  there  was  no  utter- 
ance. An  expression  of  the  most  poignant 
and  desperate  agony  took  place  upon  her 
features,  as,  surrendering  the  boy  to  her 
brother  and  the  vicar,  she  once  more  fell 
back  upon  the  sofii.  Her  efforts,  and  their 
great  pain,  were  evident — too  terribly  evi- 
dent. Claude,  afflicted  for  her,  frightened 
at  the  contortions  of  her  countenance, 
threw  out  cries  the  most  impassioned,  vio- 
lent, and  rending.  But  in  a  nioment, 
with  the  quickness  of  the  thought,  ceasing 
these,  he  sunk  from  the  hands  of  the  earl 
and  vicar,  and  drawing  from  his  bosom 
the  ebony  cross  of  the  Prior  of  F^mp, 
he  held  it  devoutly  up  before  the  sufferer* 
It  is  the  sign  of  peace ;  and  now,  in  the 
moment  of  pain  and  tribulation,  its  effect 
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was  tranquillizing.  The  pains  of  the  af- 
flicted had  been  swelled  by  the  un- 
broken, unrayed  view  of  disappointment. 
This  sign  recalled  to  other  views — the 
view  of  suflferings  relieved,  of  sins  acquit- 
ted, of  heaven  attained.  The  penitent 
contemplated  it :  her  features  calmed,  and 
assumed  the  placidity  of  patience — of  pa- 
tient expectation — of  benignant  hope.  She* 
spared  one  look  from  it  to  the  boy,  who 
imparted  to  her  such  a  sign.  She  smiled 
pleasingly  and  gratefully  upon  him.  He 
held  the  cross  higher.  Her  regard  and 
smile  rose  with  it— rfrom  it— unto  Hea- 
ven. Death  passed  at  this  instant,  but 
not  without  leaving  his  shade  upon  her  : 
her  cheeks  took  his  hue;  her  eyes  were 
quenched,  yet  w^s  there  a  smile  upon, her 
lips;  but  she  was — dead. 
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